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- A ſure Guide to thoſe Admirable Ac: 


compliſhments that compleat our Engliſh 
Gemry , inthe moſt acceptable Qualifications of 
Diſcourſe or #; tt; af, .. 


In which briefly the whole Myſtery of thoſe . 


 pleafing Era: of E loquence? and L6UC, are 
made ealie in the following Subje&s: viz. 


x Theatre of Courtſhip, dc-Y 5» The MuſesElizium, ſeve- 


| curate Complements . on Poetical Filtions;: 

2. The Labyrimhof fancies, | . 7 he perfelt Inditer, Letters 
New . Expertments aird A la Mode. 
Inventions. - -bE: Games and [forts 10W 1s 4 

3. Apo:lo aud Orpheus ſeve. = at this tay among the 
ral Lowve- Sons 5 Epigs as, Gentry of Ei oland, XC. 
Drolterys, and other Verſes. S” Cardinal Richeleiu? s Key 

4. Cyprian Goddeſs, Deſcrip-1 |- to his manucy of Writing 

tion of Beauty. JZ iT of Letters by C REY 
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THE STATIONER 
TO THE 


READER. 


$HE Mode of clapping an 
\ Epiſtle before a Book » Is, 
To acquaint the Reader 
what 7s therein provided, 
for the Curioſity of bis pa- 
late; which made me —_— zo de- 
w1iate from the Principles of my Profeſſs- 
on > Although I bawe been informed 
by Gant who bold the higheſt re- 
, pute amongſt the Wits of theſe 
Times ( if ſuchare at all to be credj- 
ted ) that theſe ColleGions need not 
any Encomiums ; fince there is not a 
piece in the whole bundle , that carry- 
eth not with it it's own full. Commen- 
_dations , both for pleaſ1 ure and. profit 
tis ' worth double the price ; the Fron- 
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To the Reader. © | 
tiſpiece (though none of my invention / 
doth promiſe as much as Þ have bg 
ſo many eminent Witneſſes, both Y 
_ and forraign, all Soulders, Stateſmen, 
and Poets (and ſuch I hope will be al- 
lowed able to juſtifie any thing ; how 
much more then, to priviledge theſe 
| ſheets of paper ( ſome whereof are prin- 
ted from their own Manuſcripts.) But 
you may perhaps more preciſely than'ju- 
dicially objec# , that the Reliques of the 
dead are not efteemed among F: the refor- 
wed of the Nation. I will herein con- 
fute this Schiſmatical Opinion, with 
Henry the Sewenth's Chappel : where 
a few ancient Epitaphs and honoured 
Bones yield every year a Revenue, ſuch 
as I expe not ; being more charitaole 
and confevcauble to the Buyer , than to 
| make 4 double profet of theſe zneftimable 
Monuments : altbough I may be ſo bold 
- 85 to acquaint the Reader that here are 
Fragmenta Regalia, Aurea , & Sa- 
Cra, as Noble and ood as ever went to 


: the 


© * Tothe Reader. 

vhe Preſs, or bave been ſhewn tothe 
Torld : There may be omething com- 
ef| mon , which could not be aweided, fince 
r, | there is ſo great wariety ; no Gardener 
[| will bawe in one Bed a ſhew of divers 
” | Talips, without a mixture of ſome more 
el ordinary Flowers , which may perhaps 
;- || a5 well pleaſe the Vulgar , as. the moſt 
it | beautiful Handmaids that wait on Flo- 
e- | ra in ber Terreſtrial Paradiſe. To deal 
28 faithfully with thee, Gentle Reader ; | 
--j| As there are ſome accidental-mixtures, 
1-| ſo there are Rarities of the bigbeſt va- 
by Ine, which the ſtricteſt inquifuion till 
refl now never met with; ſeveral fancies 
dl "that carry with them ſuch an' Influence, 
bj as that which 3s affirmed of the Magical 
le} Cryſtal, which placed on ſeveral pages, 
to} diſcover the wery thoughts of divers. 
le] martial, amorous, and politick, perſons 
ay extraordinarily heightned in bonour , 
rel owe, and ambition. When you are ſa- 
a-j 135fied with the copiouſneſs of theſe Cu- 


riofeties , turn over a new leaf, and 


you 


oy = 
A 
fn 


'To = Reader. ®. 


you may ſtep into a Scene of Drollery , 
ſuch as neither the Spaniſh Quixote , 
nor the Gallick Faucion could newer 
arrive at. If theſe Delicates reliſh not, 
there are ſeveral other pleaſures, ſome of 
which muſt moſt certainly bit ; nor can 
I fancy this preſumption to be without | 
reaſon, fince it 1s builded upon the foun- 
dation of ingenuity, which obliged me to | 
adventure on this Deſign for your ſatis-| 
faSion : Tf your better Genius anſwer | 
my pairs , and readineſs to ſerve a in 
your equal judgment of theſe pieces , 
aims are conſummated , and I ſhall Fu 
enconraged to ſome further endevours | 
wherein T may more fully Gony s my| 
ſelf, 
Your Friend. and 
Servant.” 


©Qob, 22th, 1661, 
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The PREFACE. 

; EADER, wholoever 

# thou art, the Title of this 
k Book informeth thee, that 
: thou oughteſt to be Inge- 
, | Aious. I am heartily ſorrowful , but 
. | dare not deny the abortive Features 
| of ſome late Ulndertakers, that have 
| been too buſie with SubjeRs of this 


| kind 3 whoſe confident Editfons , 1 
F] could have wiſht , had never hoaſted 
| the light. Indeed the coo much 1i- 
y | cence. of ſome Poetaſters of our 
J times, hath emboldned them,as much 
as to their powers, to endevour to 
deface the beauty of Poeſte,even ſo far ; 

|| as to ſtick unnatural Reproaches on E 
her 3 which ſacrilegious Attempts of -4 
theirs, rightly underſtood, if there be 

| any Paſſzons in the Souls of men; they 
muſt be by them ſo reſented, as to ac- 
count 1t more than time to ſquirt Ink 
A 3 1n 
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The Preface. 
in the eyes of ſuch ſcurriſous perſecu- 
rors of the Preſs : Not co trouble the 
Reader with many Inſtances, 1 will 
preſent him with an Impoſſtbility, 
which {ome of our late Scriblers moſt | 
ſtrongly hold forth; And what is it, | 
think you, but an Art of Complement - | 
ing,which they would obtrude on the | 
under-1Vits,and amongſt the reſt they | 
have more eſpecially teduced a Fawo- | 
rite of theirs y'cleped the Chamber- | 
maid, to make her believe,ſhe may be ; 
eaſily compleated with offenſive and | 
defenſive terms of Language, fo to mas- | 
nage her Wit as if ſhe were at a prize; | 
whereas the wiſer ſort of people know | 
this almoſt for a Maxim, poeta naſcitur | 
20# fit, and, which 1s more admirable, | 
that which the extraGzon, education | 
and learning of her deſerving Miſtris, | 
could ſcarcely furniſh her. with in her 
whole life , her Chambermaid with af 
few ſer forms for ſpeaking and writing 
by fuch Impoſtures 1s perſwaded in an 
Ga on inſtante 


The Preface. 
inſtant of time,that ſhe can ex tempore 
attain to. Our little Engliſh World has 
of this kind too many preſedents, and 
what is more unfortunate, the infect1- 
on Was firſt derived to us from the 
French,who have been long fince lick 
of this frenzy; which we have tran([a- 
ted to our {elves,under that fo much 
honored but abuſed title of A Ia mode. 
In truth, where candor and wit reſides, 
to preſent ſuch a perſon with ſtrains 
of Bumkin abſurdities, the Stationer 
that dares do it,ſhall quickly perceive 
ſuch rays of indignation darted at him, 
{o as ſuddenly ro acquaint him,either 


with his ſemplicity or impudence. It had 


been a fin for me to have waved this 
unworthy Theaw, nor could I do it 
wichout debating of my own ſpirit,or 
prejudicing ſome weaker ſort of peo- 


ple, whom I thought ir my duty to un- 


decive;and now that I may afſure the 

wiſer Reader, what the benefit of this. 

inqueſt may be, I affirm that he ſhall 
A 4 find 


The Preface. | 
find the Language as quaint , if not 
tranſcends the refined , Moderns of 
moſt countrys; and yet thoſe forreige 
aids not ſo neglected,as that the beſt 
of them are not made ſubſerwient to 
contribute to this Edition. My advice 
to the Reader ſhal be this,to avoid the 
torementioned Verbatim Imitations , 
which are alcogether unproficable : 
for, to deal Tlearly in this particular, 
none but the Intelligent, ſuch as are 
the Miſes friends,ought to aſcend this 
our Engliſh Parnaſſus; let thoſe of the 
lower form that are deſtinared to an 
Adoration of their fond old Authors , 
keep oft, their ſhallow Conceptions can 
never reach to the ſublimities of this 
Compoſure: If a ſpring of Wit,height of 
Eloquence, the Charms of Lowe, ſofter 
firains of Muſical Songs, or the life and 
delight of new Inventions, are fitly de- 
gned for Ideots, then let their thick 
skulls adventure on this Volume. To 
the ingenious Reader that is able ro 
EE: digeſt 


; The Preface. - 
digeſt, what he peruſech , I bow aol 


dedicate theſe my Evelcovars , Which 
it. rightly underſtood, will be incom- 
parably uſefa]. Nor is the Tztle like 
ſome Szgus or painted Inne-poſts , on 
| which there 1s ofrentimes more coſt 
| beſtowed than on the beſt room in 
' the houſe : thou ſhalt find more, nor 
| Jeſsin this Book, than whgg the Front 
promiſeth. In a word, yg may per- 
' ceiveit to bea Colle&ion of all that 
for ſuch a time could be ranſack'd 
from the private Papers of the choi- 
| ſeft Wits of the three Nations : from 
which Manuſcripts of theirs, if there 
be any Copies tranſcribed that are 
old, it was not the intention , but ra- 
cher the misfortune of the Inſertor 3 
for, upon the leaſt intimation whilſt 
I was in Town to attend the Preſs, I 
crolled out whatſoever I could-hear 
had bin formerly publiſh'd : Ir is not 
for me to blazon che worth of this Vo 
lume, of which I might afficm, and 

that 
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tileſt, foc their ingenuous diverriſe- | 


theſe admirable pieces, were in a} 


The Preface: n 

that modeſtly, though Iam concern- 
ed, That the Engliſh Tongue was ne-| 
ver honoured witth a Jarger, or al 
more accurate Collefion; Beſides that, 
I rook advantage from this polden| 
ſeaſon that ſeems to be foreold by | 
the Poet, 


Jam went «Vi irgo, veniunt Satur- | : 
nia ra, | 


I mean the golden age of His Ma- | 
jeſties happy Reſtauration, from 
which all manner of . Wit and Inge-| 
puity received as it were a new birth, | 
to add (everal Games and Sports, the 


moſt A la Mode and Curious , char! 
are now 1n efteens among rhe Gen- | ; 


ment and recreation. It there had' 
been need of any Encomiaſticks , or | 
uſual Applauſes from the Leps of 
Fame, thoſe Honourable Perſons | 
which furniſhe me with many of} 


readineſs | 


The Preface. 

1-| readineſs to ſpeak the worth of thoſe 
--| Copies, to the publication whereof 
al they fo freely gave their Conſents. 
t,} Iacknowledge ſome of their favou- 
n} rable tenders; but the proverb is on 
y: my fide, Good Wine needs no Buſh. 1 

have no more to write, but that I. 

am confident this Volume will live ; 

for my own part, the benefit of my 
| Country, no mercinary reſpects en- _ 
- | enforced theſe Papers from me : Rea- 
n der, 1 have no Ambition beyond what 
-| LIhavealready expreſt. 
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. Between a TRAVEL LER. 
and his MISTRESSE, - 


Pomponis. F hots ” 
Amlonine. | | 


SQ. DAM, you are yery finely! ſeated: ere; 
Ie I have not ſeen a' more convenient ſiruQure 
Q inall my Travels. 
= Ant, Now you talk of yoor Travels Sir, I 
« ould much delight to hear what paſlages 
you have ſeen abroad: Were you ever abroad 
before, Sir > 
o_ I hardly.ever was at home ; Did you never Travel . 
dy ? = 
pa I am no Lady errant,'tis enough for you,Sir,that covet | 
high employments, yet I haye heard talk of many Countries. 
Pom. And you may hear talk, but give me the man that has 
meaſured *em, "alk 1s but talk. 
Ant. Have you ſcen a fairer City then TRE ? 
Pom, Loudon is nothing, 
4nt. How, nothing > | 1 
Pom, T6-whatit will be a hundred years Given.) 
Ant, I have heard much talk of Par. z. 
Pom. I tell you Madan, I took Shiping at Graves-eud, and 
had no ſooner paſt the Cantows and Griſons , making alittle 
ftay-in the Valtoline, but I came to Paris ; a- pretty Hamlet,” : 
and much in the 'Situhtion like) Dunſtable in the Provitice of "1 
Mcomtora, ſome three Leagues diſtant from vow 2 from whence 4 
| Ve have our Oranges: © * - 


Km 


AND, 


2 Wits Interpreter, Or, 
iu; | have þ-ard Givill is in Spain. 

Pom.' You may hear "many things; *tis true, the People 
are civi] that are in Spain, or there may "be one Town like ano- 
ther ; butif Gill be not 1n Frawce, L was never in Civill in 
my life, _ © 

Aw, Pray preceed, Sir. 


' Pome. Do tot f kriow Paris 1 Tt was built hy the youngeſt | 


Son of King 4 Priawris; and was called by his Name 3+ yet ſome 


ca)l it Lataif Becauſe the Gentlewemen there, 'play upon þ 
the Lute. Here I obſerved many remarkable Buildings at. the Þ 
Univerfity, which ſome call the Lewre ; where the Students | 
made yery muck, of. and carried mc to the;Bear-GCardes , | 
where I ſaw a Play on the Bauk-fgo , a very. pretty Comedy , | 

T9: C$ - D 


called Loves 21friſs. 
46, Is it poflible, Sir ? 


Porr. But there be no ſuch Comedians as we had here, yet | 
the Women are the befi 'Adors,' they play their own Parts, | 
ſome Ladies, Inns a | 


a thing mnch defired ig E 
Court Gentlemen, and others : And truly I had ftaid longer 


there, but thati{ was offended with a vleguns ſent of Onions 


which the Wind ki from Saint. Quvers. © | 
Aus, Onions would make you fleep very well. 


Poj, But the ſent is not to be indyred 3. I ſmelt FRA , 
when I came to Rowe » and ety _ dhe REES | 


fort. vt 
As. Were you at Rome, Sir? - -.-- 


Poms, *Tis in my way to Venice » Te tell you Madam, I was 


very loathto leave their Country, 
An, What Country? 
Pom. Why, where I was laft, 
: Mu, In France? 


Pom, Very true, I had a very ook, Ins, where mine- Volt 


WAS 2 notable good Fallow, and a Cardinal bo! 
Au, How > A Cardinal ! 


Poys. Uh, the Catches were ſung, ok, his Wife.,z pretty 
woman, and one that warns 4 Sell one of the beft in. Bs | 


rope, 
oft. Did youererhear the like ?. 


Pom. But mine Hoſt the Cardinal, had a ſhrewd Pare Fl .þ 


ard his Ears were: ſomething of the longeſt; parlous wiſe, 


n_ yet: Loving to his Gneſts ,.'as.-red about the Gills, and:}j 


as merry, as the Maids ; well ſhortly after, I left Frauce, and 
and Paykng along the Alps, I came to Lombardy, where I left 
my 


= 
2s a 


” 
w 


| lands. 


<be familiar diſcourſe of Lovers, 3 
my Cloak, for it was very hot Tony, and went a Pilgrim 
to Rove, where I ſaw the Tombs, and a Play in Pompey's Thea- 
tre, Here I was kindly entertained by an Anchorite, in whoſe 
Chamber I lay and drank Cider ; and not to trouble you with 
many ſtories, I went from hence to Naples , a ſoft kind of 


| 'People, and clothed in Silk : From thence I went to Florence, 


from whence we have the art of making C oftards, which 
are therefore called Florentines ; Millan a rich State of Ha- 


| berdaſhers; Piemont, where T had excellent Venifon; and Pa- 
 gxa famous for our Paddes, or eafie Saddles, which our Phy- 
| fitians Ride upon, and firſt brought thence , when they Com- 
” menced Do@ors. ; | 


An. Theſe are all very worthy obſeryations , have yeu any 


more? 


Pom. I ſaw a little in Mantua, beſides dancing on the Ropes, 


{ only their ſtrong Beer was better than any I ever drank at the 
! Trumpet. But inVenice of all the Champaign Countries are 
| the Valianteſt Gentlemen under the Sun, 


4», Now you have hit it, 
Poms. Uh. The fine Ladies we viſited there. 
. £8, Why, who was with you ? | 
Poem. Two or three Grandees of the State, we tickd them 


| 1n the Rialts, by the ſame token ſome ſpies told us, they had 
| lain Leager there four Months to ſteal away the Piazza and 
| Ship it fer London. But I was compell'd to make ſhort ſtay 
| there, becauſe the Dukes Concubines fell in Love with me , 


and gaye me a Ring of his,- which I loſt afterwards , waſhing 
my Hands in the Salt Water. 
An. You ſhould haye fiſh'd for it , you might have had »s 
-_ tuck as ſhe that found her Wedding Ring in. a Haddocks 
Y. 
| Pom, AlaſsI.could not ſtay, but weat Poſt immediately for 
Genoa, and from thence to Madrid , and ſo to the Xether- 
. 4#, But how ſped you among the Dutch » | 
; Pom, Why, we drank eyery day together,they get their living 
Ea - | | 
An, What by drinking > | 
Pom, By making bargains in their Tipling. The Jewes ace 


Innocent, and the Devil himſelf but a Duuce to'em, of whoſe 
Trade they are, | 


An, What Trade is that> 


Pom. They fiſh, they fiſh, but I have heard ſay , they want 
= 


Eutticr 


- 
” 


Wits Izterpreter, Or, 


Butter, and that they haye a defign to churm the .Iugies ,/ and 
remoye their Dary. I caught a Surfeit of Bore in Hollgud ; but 
upon my recovery went to Fluſhing, where I met with ;a han- 
ſom Froe, with whom I went to AMiddlebrough , and lefe her 
drunk at Rotterdam ; their I took Shiping again for Fraxce., 
from thence to Dover, from Dover to, Graves-end , from 
Graves-end to Queen-hithe, and from thenice hither. a 
; Aunt, *Twas a tedious Journey , and now youare welcome 
ome, 


The pretended Poet. | ; 
Olzmpio. Marſiſa. 


Ohm. FAireft ef Ladies! hither T am come , 
Out of my ſtore of Wit, to ſhew you ſome ; 

And if you pleaſe on this my preſent ſmile , 

My felt the happieſt of men Te ſte, | 
AMar. What have you there, a Copy of Verſes > read 'um, 
Olym. Very willingly, BPR 

Aladam, th unwritten paper T had brought 
fair as 'twas ithnative hew;, 
Becauſe it was a thing unfit , I thought 
to give ought blotted unlike you, 
My weeping pen with grief began to ſwell, : 
Sad that It ſhould nothing ſend , h "1 
Whoſe tears by chance to theſe fexy Verſes fell, F 
doubtful left they might offend. 
Then every thing, dear Lady, I enjoy 
deth conri your preſence, mourns t0 find you coy. ; 
Aar. And now faith tell'me, what Poet has hired you to} 
put off his Verſes; you bring nothing of your ewn beſides thef 
Tane, you would make anincomparable fecl}ow, if you had but 1; 
a raw Arm, and a partner, the ftrufture of whoſe body wer þ 
built upon a wooden Legg, to bellow it out by turns, in a 
moſt pitifulunſan&ified Note. Come, I know ſome penny} n 
Rimer or' other hath ſold you a ftock'to ſet up with , to ſav} © 
the delays of Printing : Take you out of this way,and yoy hay: 
no more rhyme in you then a dying Swan, though leſs mel6dy, 
01, No Madam, if for verſes you thirſt ever , 5 el 
My Pen ſhall run, I ay , as Joth a Rivers 
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The familiar diſcourſe of Lovers. 5 

Aay. Now as ſure as can be, he ſpeaks all by the line, his 
Tongue runs like the ſpouts on Sundates. Well, proceed Sir. 

01. I bleſs the Tongue that gives me leave, and ſhall thank 
you hereafter, for not admitting any Rival... . | 

Mar. Truly *twere not amiis to think me in preſent, if youy 
Rhyme would bear it; but pray, who inform'd you that I had 


| aty other In my thoughts beſides your ſelf. 


01. Lady, your ſelf hath raught me this , for why, You'd 
not haye let me ſpeak , unleſs that I ſhuuld be the man ; and 


| F finceyoudeign this fayour, I ſhall be ſtill your creature , itil 


and ever. FOES WE 
Mar. But I command you to breath'nothing but what was 
clad in Verle, and yet forſooth you dare utter your mind in 


: Proſe. 


6]. Lady, 'twas Verſe I ſaid, I ſay 'twas Verſe , 
And if you pleaſe, I will the ſame rehearſe. | 
Mar. A very ſmooth Verſe indeed, 'twas well Rhym'd you 


{ think, But I ſhall not tempt your obedience, and command 


a 
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you filence ; 'tisa favour that { haye let you praQtiſe ſo much 
already. | | | 

01. My thanks, and I could wiſh | | | 

Aar. Stop their, and know when I command filence , you' 
muſt not promiſe, but perform. | at 

0. Firſt give me leave Lady, moft fair and bright ! 

To preſent one Copy more unto your fight. 
Mar. Did you make them your ſelf ? : TO.” 
01. If I did not, my Mony did, 'tis all one 3 for my part, I 


; can buy them cheaper than I can make them What > would: 
; you have learing haye no reward > FERN 


Aar. Truly, they ſavour of a trne Poetick fury. . 

01. Do yon ſmell them ; I hope they haye no 11! ſaycur. 
ar, But here's one hath more feet then the reſt. - 

01. It ſhould run the better for that, I' did it on purpole. 
AMar. And here's another lame, 

01. That Madam was my conceit , my own 1nyention ,: 


s lame, halting Verſes , there's the greateſt Art, for there- 


by I ſhzw youthat I am Valiant, dare cut off Legs and Arms, 
and make them that are my Enemies, go halting home z 
nay more than that, | am ant Iambo-grapherz; now 'tis 
Out. | 

Max. For goodneſs ſake, what's that > _ ny ; 
Ol One ot the ſowreft kind ot Verſifiers that ever crept 


outof Parnaſſus; | can make ary body hang hinvelif with 


&S x - pure 


6 Wits Interpreter, Or, 
pure Iambicks, | can ſting and fetch blood with 4ſclepiads, I 
can baftinado, with Suoplicks, and whip with Phalerctiom's. 


Thus Lady if thou can love ſuch a max 
Farewel, and ponder till I come again, 


- Þ —_— 
= "I Wy 


The PLATONICK, 
Polidorus and } 


Clarinda, y 


Pol, F Et me contain thee within my Arms my dear Elarinda , | 
the force of greateſt wind that thakes the aged Oak | 
from his root, ſhall not divide us now. 

Cla. Here am [ willing to ſtay, my beloved Polidorus , till | 
death ſhal} wave his cold Dart, and becken us to follow him | 
to the dark Shades, and by his angry power , make my em. | 
braces cold. | 
' Pol. What a fad and diſmal ſound are Farewels, that Lo- 
vers take when deſtiny disjoyns them > but when they do meet 
again, how ſweet and Mufical are the mutual joyes they 
breath > | | 

Cla. Thus the little Birds when they ſee the weary Sun for- | 
ſake the World, lay their penſive heads beneath their wings, ts | 
caf2 the weight which his departure addsunto their grief. | 

Pol, *Tis true, wy Love, but when they ſte that bright per- 
pr Traveller return, they warm and air their Feathers at | 

is —_— » and Sing until! their Gratitude make thema | 
hoarſe, | | | 

Clo, I confe's my Brother doth reſtrain me with a hard re- 
ſtraint , but I defire he may bz forgiven , and do not call it 
Crnelty, | | 

Pol. Our Friendſhip is reſtored, which I do thus confirns 
with yows upon thy Sacred Hand ; yet 1t were better ratified 
upon thy balmy Lip, which decent cuftome will allow after 2 
long abſence to thoſe who are delighted, when they meet. 

Cix, Your Virtn*s have an Authority ſo ſate and great, that 
n=thing can be denied that you think fit to ask. RT” 

Pol Yet methinks you ſhzw a mean demeanour , and arc 
mach freey then you were. 


"0: CE 


f 
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-Cla. Bat why do you ſtand confidering thus > is your me 


tation too guilty ; or too great to be revealed? 


Pol. Thou pretiousdarling of my heart,” give me thepri. 
viledge to doubt a little , er elſe reſolye me Rraight 3 why 
are your courtelies ſo great now, and fo eafily attain'd , which 
you were wontto deprive me of with frowis, and a ſtri& beha- 
viour of your brow-> © DDE TESLA STO ED 

Cla. It ſhall ever be thus, my paffion and my thoughts are 
changed, our Converſation ſhall take all liberty, and - our '9a- 
lutes be far more amorous, thotgh' virtuous ever. - 

Pol. This bounty had been excellent when you had power 
to give, or deny, but your Charter is now out of date , and 
mine begins to fajl: The Prieſt now- warts to celebrate gar 
Nupttal Rights , which is the happy hour that advances the 
Hushands government : Come to Church, Love. 

Ela. A little pauſe, what need we Marry? I have jxely 
learnt a greater felicity , *tis betrer to lie thus in 2 perfeGion 
og we know, then to attempt new joyes, this 15s the Angels 

©, 
| Pol. Not Marry, my Clariwda, is the fatal word 2 take heed 
of being flattered into a new and ftrange belief. : 

Cle. Your cantion is only needfal to your felt, Sir. How 
can you deſire blefling more exat than this, which you may 
poſſeſs, to live wm an everlaſting confidence of what we do, 
and ſtill imbrace and love, and to be unired in our Souls , 
though we are not conjoyn'd in our perſons. BEES 

Po]. Theſe are but trivial Documenits ;' I'can hardly be 
brought to renounce fo ſuddainly, all that which. the wiſer 
Wor!ld hath taken ſo mach leiſure to: approve :. Befides,- you 
miſtake the perſon,whoſe example you are lead by,fur he is now 
himſelf preparing to be my Siſters Bride, ” 

Cla, Your Sifters Bride > Beware how you forge a cajumny 
which all your Oriſons and mine to help, cannot excuſe to 
Heaven, | | 7 

Pol, I can condutt you to the place, where: your- eyes ſhall 
Witneſs what I averr for a truth. HEE ELIT ok 

Cla, No Sir, if he be grown guilty -of '-aerimie, I do- not” 
with to ſee it. Yet I wonder to heat he has{o ſoon' recanted ,/ 
the fair Religion he Preached ſo fervently, - | 

Pol, Lament him-nor, but rather follow/his Examples ; come 
my Elarinda, wee Marry'too, like him, - *- i HAY 

Cla. Surely ſoine- wicked' Spirit firiyes 16 berray us'both-# 
make trial of this new unwual Happineſs a little while , wee? 

© 4 ye 


8 . . Wits Interpreter. Or, © 
live and converſe beneath a ſpreading Poplar for our ſhade , 
and for yariety fit on Rivers flown banks. 

. Pol. Yes, and there fit whiſpering, till we court him to delay 
| his Journey to the Sea, and ſwell, untill he leave his Sea-like 
inhabitants, as tribute to our Loves upon the fhoar. 

Cla. 1, Polidorus, theſe are guiltleſs ſports. 


Pol, Very fine Dreams indeed, but theſe cannot Jaft , you | 


and I muſt Marry, 'tis refolyed. 


Cla. Baviſh that thought, or ele I will take my leave, and | 


ſor ever be eſtranged from your fight. 


_ Pol, Stay fair Clarinda, red reaſon ſure muſt laugh at this | 
It 


ftrange ſubjeAtion of my fa 
forbear, and make my ſelf a Pro 
zonick Love. 


The Souldier and his Miſtreſs. 


Brancaccio, Olynda. 


Braw. NA Adam, you were pleaſed, to command me filence, 


' to. which I was obedient. 


OL. Yes, but I now untye your Tongne , if you have any | 


thing to ſay, 


, yet1will on, and for a while | 
Gee to the pleaſure of Pla- |} 


| 
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Bras, Firſt, then Jet me humbly thank you, that T am il] ; 


a Souldier, and may talk. 


01. You ſay right, for moſt of you are $skill'd- at no other | 


weapon but Diglogues. 


Bras. But if you will give me leave to expreſs my thoughts , | 
I am none of theſe weak ccunterfeit Warriours ; no ſhadow | 
but a Souldier, my part;is not to- ſay, but do.;. I diſclaim all | 


—_— 


rrifles of Seryice, the talking way of Courtſhip ; give me a | 


danger, that would ſtrike aſtoniſhment in the bold Achilles , | 


plant me inſtead of Ordnance againſt the Walls of a beſiedged 
City, or let me.enter on a 
- downlike a Crop in Haryeft. 

Ol. Bleſs us ! what a volley of words is here > you do not 
ſpeak me thinks, but diſcharge, and make every ſentence a peal. 

Braun, Madam, I bring no puling Elegies , no Poetry, 
Bebhown 1s my Muſe, and this beige Sword, the only. oftering 


F can-prelem., which when you pleaſe, ſhall ſacrifice whole Je- |} 
4 catombs | 


Grove of Tikes, which I will mew | 


« m6 pe we 


; you Writ to your Country Mi 
| you are as deep in Love as I am at the writing hereof, Sc.] 


The familiar diſcourſe of Lovers, 9g 
catombs of your Enemies z . if there be among mortals any 
ſo prophane; as to injure ſuch a Beauty, _ b 

'01. You promiſe liberally, but I fear when it ſhould come te 
to the Teſt, your Sword. will not be fo nimble,as the Sword that 
brags on't ; it ſhall be faſten'd fo cloſe in the Scabbar'd , that 
you cannot draw it out, or ſame ſuch petty toy to delude dan- 
2er; then inſtead of fighting you ſhall ſwear va.tantly againft 


| the Cutler , and give no death but in your Curſes. 


Zran., Lady, your Comment wrongs my worth : By your 


! fair Honour, and by thoſe many Vidtories, which yet fir warm 
| and freſh upon my cumbred Sword z were he a man, and fuch 
? a one whom often cunqueſt had'made as great as my ſelf, and 
} and to what keight my vertues have arriv'd, to be thought 
immortal : If ſuch a man fhould ſpeak theſe words, I would 
| trait confute the wild opinion of the looſe World , and Jeaye 
| this Wonder dead before their eyes. 


01. Faith 'twould do well to have ſome proof of ſo unta- 
med a Valour : But yet, Sir, me thinks you are much miſtaken 


* inthe Wooing way. I would haye a tame Suiter , you make 
# too much a noiſe in a Ladies Chamber, pray let me have your 
; Courtſhip in a ſofter Dialect. 


BYau, Madam, the power of your Love is ſo preyaJent, that 


I can turn me to any ſhape, 1 can ſubmit my mounting Soul 
| to a moſt gentle carriage, and ſweet behaviour , only for your 
; ſake, Lady. 


O01. As how, Sir 2 1 long for an experiment. . 
Bran, Why thus, divineft Lady , my humble Service being 


: promiſed — 


01. What ? do you repeat your Letters, ſure this was the Jaſt 
firef - does it not follow, [hoping 


Bran, Lady,1 doeſteem it the greateſt part of my Duty , 


ſtill at the farſt appearance to preſent you my Service. 


0]. What, and give the ſame thing twenty times over ? I 


, | theught you had preſented that ſufficiently already, bur now 1 
d | beginto ſuſpe& it as at anothers command , and none of your 


own you are ſo free on't,. | : 

Bras. I hope you de not take me, Lady,. for a Serving-man 
or a Gentleman-uſher > ,.-, TRE hb : 

01. Truly, your lac'd Cloak being fo near ally'd to a Livery, 
may breed a foul ſuſpition. EIS 

Bray. Fair Madam, you are miſtaken. | 

0]. Hew > tell me | Iye, le n.ake you mere obedievt, _ 

Bra. will 


10 Wits Tnterpreter. \ Or, 
Bran, Will it pleaſe you, Lady , to deſcend ſo low , as to 
make me underſtand your will , you ſhould alwayes find me 


as quick in the execution, as apprehenſion. 

«01, Bleſs me! my Servant all this while , and now to ſeek 
what pleaſes me ; Te hear no more atthis time, therefore be 
gone, I expeQ no reply. | 

Braun, Your Creature. 


«os wr & wb AqOo ww == 


The AffeStionate F riend. 
Rugiero. _ Clara. 


Rug. GAre you, fair Lady. All health, and your own wiſhes | 
be upon you. | | 
Cla, If that beall, T thank you, Sir. 
Reg. But I have buſineſs to you beyond a bare Salute , *tis Þ 
to prevent Perpaider's Service to you, Lady, ; 
Cla, Well, proceed. End. Bp 
Rug. He's one deſerves your Love , if Faith can bear the ſh t 
ſtamp of Merit ; he ſpends the dayes in tears and fighs , with Þ » 
which he counts the hours, and makes void the minutes; thus 
in a ſullen grief he pines away only for love of you. = L 
Cla. How well your tongue hath learnt to wooe 2 he need | 
not fear a Repulle, if he could ſpeak his Suit in his own name, Þ 
ſmoothed with ſuch Language as yours, truly I pitty the poor Þþ 
Gentleman : Bid him riſe early, and keep good company, and f 
drink good Wine, *twill cure bis Melancholy. þ 
Rws. Tf you return this ſlight anſwer only, you will draw . 
a new diſeaſe upon him,and your cure will only grow to a deeper Þ 
wound, while he dies with the Phyſick. | 
Cla. Indeed you urge his Suit ſo full,as if he had bequeathed | 
h:s Soul into her Boſome ,' but pray diſcourſe this buſineis more 
coolly : Should I give my life to eyery own that would this way Þ 
deſerye me, | ſhould ſoon be Married to a Troop of Men , andy 
grow a Jawful Strampet. ” 
Rug. It may he ſo, and that face doth deſerve it. : 
Cl1, Pray Heaven, kimſelf do not inctcaſe the number. b 
Rug. But in all that heap of Suiters, there's few of them 
can boalt fo yigorous a flame, as Perpaider : Every one docs 2 
wot teſtifie his aFcRions in gaudy preſems,nor wooe in the _ 
y / 
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ly Language of rich gifts , that is the ftyle of Perpaider”s love 
written in Gold. _—_ 

Cla. *Tis true, he ſent me indeed choice of preſents, and 
the fineſt toyes I could wiſh, but I alwayes paid him in civulity. . 
If heexpeR any more, I ſhall recal that too. For elſe call i 
what you will. He ſends me but Wares, and cheats my Cabi- 
net with his Merchandize , which I forſooth muſt think Elled 


| with his Love, and to reward him, beſtow my ſelf upon 
| him. But, Sir, I have no price fet on me, neither wall I paſs 


” away my ſelf by bargain, 


Rug. Lady, he fcorns to chafter for affeQion , he deſires that 


| you would recempenſe his faith with yours, and not his gifts ; 


, TR 
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R_. 


7 if he ſend a Jewel cary'd out into a Neart, that is his own 
© Heart cut and wounded by your diſdain ;. every preſent carries 
© apartof hin that ſent it ; did he know how to ſend any thing, 
j and leave himſelf out , you might cafily then flight the poor 
7 fingle offer. Neither is he arm'd with gifts enly , he durſt pro- 


yoke Deati it ſelf, to ayoid the face of yeur diſpleaſure : He 


” dares fight and maintain you Beauty , though he loſe his own ; 
© and paint your face freſh with his Blood. 


Cls. Here's a way indeed, a fine device te defend my Beauty 


| that he might ruinert * That Ladics name ſuffers in the conqueſt, 


| whoſe worth is to be decided by the Sword. 


Y but : 


; Lady, you are too ſeyere, thus to deſpiſe all wayes that 
make a Suiter Joye]y ; yet if you doubt his conſtancy, inyent a - 
a tryal your ſelf , _ e ſome hard task 3 whoſe faith might 


© ſhake a faith as hard as any rcck. 


Cla. Pray ye releaſe me, Sir, for I can give no anſwer, I care 


{ for none that are not able to ſpeak for themſelves, | 


—_— 
"I tt, th _ | ———_ tt. ah a. 


h— m—y o_ m— 


The HumouRisr. 


Coſmo, Ardeltia. 


*l 


Cof. Hat ! can you not abide a Maid, Sir? 
Ar. IndecdI never could abide a Maid in my life Lady, 


Coſ. I never draw away the Maid or the Maiden-head with 
a wet Finger. 

Ar, Youlove ftill to make your ſelf worſe than you are. 
Co/. 


I , Wits + Tadgoproter: Or, : 
I know few mend in this world, Madam, for the worſt 

are R thought on, the worſt beſt ſpoken on ever among 
Women, 

4r. T wonder where you haye been all this while with your 
ſentences. 

Coſ. Faith where | muſt be again preſently, cannot ſtay longÞ 
with you, my dear Lady. 

Ar. By my faith but - you hall Sir , Cods bodikins , what 


will become of you ſhortly , that you drive Maids afore you, . 


and offer to leave Widews behind you,: as unkindly, as if youſ 

Had taken a Surfcit of ogr Sex lately, and our very fight turned 

your ſtomach. ; 
Coſ. Cods my life you abuſe me , now never truft me if 1 it þ 


were not a good reyenge to help her to the loſs of her Widow.| . 


hood. 
Ar. That were a revenge and a half mmdeed, 


Coſ. Nay , *twere but a whole revenge, Lady ; but fach a | 


revenge as would more then obſerve the true rule of a re- | 


venger, 
Ar. T know your rulle before you utter it ; Be reveng'd on} 4 


thy enemy, but without damage to thy ſelf. 4 


Cof. Moſt rare Lady, this it 1s to be learned 3 Learning 1 in} 
Women, 1s like luſtre in Diamonds. 


Ar, But tell me, how could you find in your heart to ay ol ; 


| Jong from me ? + 
Cof. Why ? alas you are ſo ſmear'd with this wilful Widows | 
three years black weed, that I never come to you, bur I dreamſ# 


of Corſes, aud Sepulehres, and Epitaphs , all the night after , | 
and therefore adieu Lady. : 


Ar. Befhrew my heart, you maſt not go this three hours. 

Coſ. Three kours ! how ſhall I do to ſpend the time > 

4r, Pray tell me how does my Cofin. 

Coſ. Why > very well Lady , and fo is my Friend too ; and 
then let me tell you, there is as worthy a Gentleman as any | 
in England, well. 

Ar. But whendid you ſee my Cofin.? | 

Coſ. Nay, and he ſhall be well, and do well, if on my Eſtate 
will make him well. 

Ar. Sir, you are very danſitive me thinks. 

Coſ. Yes, and I could tell you a thing would make you very | 
danſinveto9, or elſe it were very danſitive ifaith. 

Ar, But pray tell me, can you tel] of a any thing will make 
me Dance, fay yuu 2 


Coſ. W ell, 


4 


1he familiar diſcourſe of Lovers, * r3 
rſt Coſ, Well, farewell Lady, I muſt needs take my leaye'in 


"SE earneſt. ; 7 
Ar. Bleſs us! here is ſuch a ſtir with your Farewels. 


ul cof: I will ſee you again within two or three dayes , on my 
of word, Lady. : ; 
| Ar. Cods precious, two or three daies > why, Sir > you are 


© ina marycllousſtrange humour ; fit, down ſweet Sir, ifaith, Sir, 
"Z I muſt talk with you about great matters. 
| © Co. Say, then dear Lady, be ſhort, and utter your mind 
| © quickly, © :; | | 
"Þ L Ar.” But pray tell me firſt, what's that would make me 
Dzpce ifaith > | EE ofe.- = 
2 of. Dance, what Dance > hitherto your Dancers Legs bow 
= forſooth, and caper, and jerk, aud firk , and dandſe the Body 
| above them, as it were their great Child ; though the' ſpecial 
© jerker ke above this place I hope ; here lies that ſhould fetch 2 
Tk perfe& Woman ever the Coles ifaith. OE ENT 
'q oY; Nay, good, Sir, ſay what's the thing you could tell me 
= of? | | | 
7 Coſ. No matter, no matter : But let me ſee a paſſing pro- 
| ſperous forchead of an exceeding happy diftance betwixt the 
TY Eye-brows, a clear lightning - Eye, a' temperate and freſh 
j - DYR-PED was Bur's | 
Blood in both the Cheeks, excellent marks of good for- 
tune, | _ 
| Ar. Why? how now, Sir, did you never ſce me before > 
 Coſ. Lady, but the ſtate of theſe things at this infkant muſt 
be ſpecially obſerved , and theſe outward 'fignes , being now 
'® inthisclear eleyation , ſhow your untroubled mind is in an 
# Meng power , to prefer them to aQ forth more then a 
tle, | 
Ar, This is excellent. 
oy The Criſes here are excellent good , "The Proportion of 
= of the Chin good, the little aptneſs of 'it' to ſtick out good, and 
'& the Wart aboyc it moſt exceeding good : Never truſt me if all 
| things be not anſwerable to the prediftion of a moſt Divine 
fortune towards you z now if you have the grace to apprehend 
it inthe nick, there's all. | | 
Ar. Well, Sir, fince you will not tell me your Secret , I wul 
| keep another from you ; for the diſcovery may much pleaſure 
me, and the concealment hurt my eftate. OED 
Coſ. Nay, then it thall inftantly forth. This conjuration 
Ey'n fires it out of me; now to he ſhort, gather all you judg- 
ment togethier , for kete 1t comes 3 Lady , Pemerims, rather 
MI, | wy 
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I4. Wits Interpreter, Or,... 
my Soul then my Friend Demetrizs, is of too ſubſtantial a wortliſ « 
to haye any Figures caſt about him , he (notwithſtanding aoſbur 
ether Woman with Empires could ſtir his affe&ion ) is witli , 
your virtue moſt extreamly in Loye , and without your requif} « 


tal Dead. Th and 
Ar, You amaze me, Sir; isthis the wondrous fortune youſſ hin 
preſage > 


Coſ, Nay, peace good Lady, I come not to ravifh you to auyÞÞ fs; 
thing. But nowT ce how you accept. my motion: Haye IB 
rid all this Circuit to leavy the powers of your judgement ſuf 
that T might not prove their ſtrength too ſuddainly with fo vio yet 
lent a Charge ; anddo they fight it out in white blood , andy 
ſhew me their Heads in the ſoft Cryftal of Tears > | 

Ar. O Sir, you have wounded your ſelf in charging me, 
that I ſhould ſhun judgement, as a Monſtcr , if it would notg} 
weep, T place the poor felicity of this World g in a worthy 
Friend , and tofee him fo unworthily revolted , Iſhed nor theſ 
tears of my Brain, but the tears of my Soul, And if every} 
nature made tears th' effe&s of any worthy cauſe, I am ſure 
I now ſhed them worthily. Re 

Coſ. Your ſenſual powers are up ifaith, I kave thruſt you} 
Soul quite from her Tribunal, But why weep you Lady, for the | 
wounds of my friendſhip, And is my friendibip thus touch'd, for 
wiſhing my Friend doubl'd in your fingular happineſs ? 

Ar. How am I doubl'd when my Honour and good Name, | 
two ſuch eflentialparts of me, would be leſs and leſs ? 

Coſ. In whoſe Judgment 2 = 

Ar. In the Judgment of the World. 

Coſ. Which is a Fools boit > for nothing 1s more remote 
from truth then the Vulgar opinion, But Lady, *tis true that ſk 
your Honour and good Name, as they are the ſpecies of truth, 
are worthily two eſſential parts of you ;. þut as they conſiſt on- 
ly in airy Titles and corruptible Blood, and:'care not how many fflill 
baſe and enormous afts they commit, they torch you no more 
than they touch Etcryity. , And yet no Nobility you have inf 
either, ſhall be rulers g neither, _ on | SN 

Ar. Not to Marty a poor Gentleman ! . "EW 

Coſ. Reſpe& him not ſo; for - as he is a.. Gentleman he 1s 
Noble ; as he.is wealthily furniſhed-with true knowledge he (s 
Rich , and therein adorn'd with the exaeR Complements be- 
longing to everlaſting Noþlenefs. , 0 | 

Ar. Which will not maintain him a Week : ſuch kind of No- 
bleneſs gives noCoats of honour,nor can. get aCoat of neceſſity. 
: rl Coſ. Then 
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17.0 familiar diſcourſe of Lovers, 1% 
rel Coſ. Then is it not ſubſtantial knowledge, as it is in him, 
al but verbal , and fantaſtical, - So 
thi Ar. Why doth he ſeek me then ? 
ui Coſ. To make you joynt-partners with him in a]l things, 
and there is but a little partial difference betwixt you , that 
aff binders that univerſal Joynture, - | 

Ar. Good Sir be content; I cannot hearken to your per- 

78 fwafion. ' IP's WEEY 
| Co. I have more then. done Lady, and had rather haye 
t Sſuftredan alteration of my being, then of your judgment , 
, yet I have done my duty, and ſo farewel ſweet Lady. _ 


Q 
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The diſcovery of falſe Love. 


Cornelius.  __ Lucille. 


| Cor. MAdam, I kiſs your fair hand, 

ruſs Ds Ok ! Maſter Cornelius. 

ef Cor. The khumbleſt of your Servants. _ 

I Ls. Sir, it becomes not your Birth and Blood , to ſtoop te 
ſuch x title, | 

»= Cor, 1 muſt confeſs, dear Lady , that I do carry in my 

od a more precious humour, than other men, and blosd of 

a deeper Crimſon, but you ſhall call me any thing, ' 

Ls. Truly Sir, not I , it becomes not. me 'to change your 
 Ftitle , although I could defire I confeſs , that you were leſs 
L Bhotenrable. | | | Ort | 
i Cor. Why Lady, Is it a fault to ſpring from the Nobilty? *tis 
- true, there be ſome have ſold well-favoured Lordſhips , to be 
 fil-&roured Noble-men, and though 1 wear no title of the 
State; I cat adorn a Lady. Cee 
| Ls: That's my misfortune, I would you could not,Sir, 

Cer, Are you the worſe for that > conſider Lady. 

Lx. I have conſidered ; and I could wiſh with all my heart , 
you were not half ſo Noble, nay indeed no Gentleman, 

Cor. How Lady? | 
' Lis. Nay , if you give me leave to ſpeak my thoughts, I 
could wiſh you were a fellow two degrees beneath a Foot- 
man, one that had no kindred unleſs Knights of the Poſt; 
hay. worſe, with your pardon Sir, in the humour I am, b 
Wi 


16 Wits Interpreter.* Or ,.' 
wiſh heartily, you were a Son of the people. 
Cor, Good Madam , give me your reaſou > 
Leu. Becauſe I Loye you. - 
Cor. There are few Women with ſo ill to thoſe whom they 
Love. ; | 

Lw, They do not loye like me then, ( 

Cor, Say you ſo > F465 2 

Ls, Alas, Sir, my wealth is a Beggar, and the title of a La- 

| dy which my Husband left, is a nicer ſhadow to that which 
you bring to enoble me. *Tis out of my Love that I defire 
you ſuch a one that might addto you, and you might be 
created by my Wealth, and made great by me, for then my 
_ would appear ; but as you are, I muſt receive addition 
om you. 
. Cor. Why keark you, Lady, no body hears z Could you Love 
me, if I were leſs honourable > ; 

Lx. Honourable , why > you cannot be ſo baſe as 1 would 
have you, that ſo the World nught ſay, My Marriage gave you 
ſomewhat. 

Cer. Say you ſo, why > if that will do you a pleaſure, under 
the Roſe, if that will do you a pleaſure , there be Lords that 
call me Colin tis truc, but I am — | 

Lu, What? | 

Cor, SuſpeHted. 

Is. How ? | 0 
| Cor, Not to be lawful, for I came in at the Wicket , ſome 
folks call it tke Window. 

Lw, Can you prove 1t 2: : 

Cor, Never doubt it, Madan, 'tis moſt certain. E 

Lu. Thendo I prefer you before all my Suiters, Sir Willem 
Gallant, and Sir Thomas Heltor are both XMountebanks,. . 

. Cor. What ſay yon tothe Collonel > . 50:30 

Lu, A mecr Lanſperſado, I am tranſported with joy , but 
do not flatter me ? ſhall truſt to this ? will you not be: legl- 
timate when we are Married ? for you men ate too .deceittul 
to ſimple Ladies; | 

| Cor. I'le bring the Midwife if you'l Marry me. uh 
\ - Li. Well then ſay no more, provide things neceſſary , aud 
| all ſhall be diſpatch'd. nr 
Cor. Ido gueſs your meaning, Lady, and thus Seal my befi 
deyotion, | | = | 
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The Aſſftant Chamber-Maid. nth 
"Franciſco. Aureli. Clarathea the 
by Chamber-Maid. 6 load 


Fran. ALL the Joys the gods delight in moſt , ſtil} wait: 
* upon you, fair one. Bog = 8 

Au. I ſhall be ungrateful not to wiſh you a ſhare in" 
them. | en : | 

Fran. Preſeryer of my life, you have'fo much engag'd yout 
Creature; that it were too preſumptuous a ſtudy for Mortals to 
tequite. He” 

Fras, If T have done you any, truly I am glad : But what; 
bleſt Saint > ſos 

At. But I much grieve that it will not lie within the -com- 
paſs of my weak power to do you more. -- | 

Fran, Rob me not of a Joy, the hopes whereof have ſo far 
tranſported me, : $6 | 
_ 4%. Sir, T am by the expreſs command of my Father , char. 

primo the Country, there to try how I cat like a Sniter of 
off 1115 chooſing, and one he is reſoly'd I muſt have, whether I like 
him or not. | 
Fran, 'Tis a very.unjuſt tefolve ; I do: perceive your Maid 
is no ſtranger to yolt'tounſels, Lady. 

- 4#. I ſhould very ill reward her Service , to requite it with 
diſtruft ; there isnothing which I date not truſt her faithful- 
neſs withal. | Cal 

' Fran, Tt is a noble performanceto be Faithful, and deſerves 
aliigh reward. Now fince you ate pleaſed to acquaint your 
poor Creature, with-what ſo nearly concerns you, I ſhall hum+ 
bly requeſt, what you reſolye to do in it. | | 
_ An, Sir, you urge to know what lies not in my power to ſa- < 
af '15fiez yer I confeſs I gladly wonld be affiſted by ſome judi- ; 
"8 cl0ow Friend, what I ſhall doin fach a weighty buſineſs as this 
1s, £ 

' Fran, Then'tis no time to dally, do you loye me fo as to 
| make the Maſter of your ſelf? a happineſs which by all the 
| _ would not change , for what beſides the World can 

atord, X 
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Cla, Pray Miſtreſs ſpeak — no — Sir , ſhe does, be confi. 
dent. . - Sir , ſhe does. Miſtreſs , this is no time to nouriſh 
baſhfulneſs, Sir, pray think what's to be dome , and for the 
reſt, take poor Dorothres word, 

Aur. Sure thou art mad. 

Cla. Ne, neither would I have you ſotame, to fool your 
ſelf out of theſe which you aim at next to -Heaven: *Twould 
make one mad, to ſee how doubtful you would appear in that 
which is ſo confirm'd in your Heart, Sir, the 1s yours, W1ll you 


confeſs it Miſtreſs ? - —- 
Arr, *Tistrue, my breaſt in ſpight of all Reſiſtance will diſ- 


coyer «ſelf. — | 

Fran, Mayl enjoy this bleſſing without envy from aboye , 
no-enamour'd god. delcengyng to forbid! the banes. Religious 
fires kindled wathout paſſion, burn temperately, and laſt to out- 
live the envious World, whoſe narrow-breaſl we can give leaye 
to ſuſpeR, tut nut to comprehend our joys. 

Cla. Why this is as it ſhould be, Come fondlings, now we | 
ſhall haye you as bad on the otherſide, Leave your billing, and 
reſolve what's to be done; | - 

Aur. Thanks: good Clarathea for thy remembrance ; for I 
had almoſt loſt my ſelf in unſpeakable Joys,my dear Clarathes ;. 
for ſo I dare call thee now;Haſt thou choſen any courſe to ſteer 
1n this Sea of trouble mixt with joy ? ett 

Cla. Truly not I, my fhallow judgment is too weak to com- / 
prehend what is to be done in things of this high nature. Str ,. 
that's'your part to-a&t, | be int I 

Fran. I ſhall labour to perform itwith-all reſpeAtul care to 
our Souls comfort... - ; 87 A En 

Cla. Sir, be confident, that little life I. have, ſhall willingly: 


be ſpent in toy], to ſee your joys compleated. | 
Fran. I belicye thee Derorty, and I ſhall be careful of a re- 
quital : My Aurelia, I now muſt leave thee till my next return, 
which thall be as ſpeedy as ſafety will: permit : My truſty 
Frierds, to whom I muſt-impart my fecrets, expe my coming ,. 
whoſe heip I muſt make uſe of in our flight this kils, and fo 


We part. 
[ 


The 


Accurate Complements. 
| The French Taylor. 


Bonaroba, Monnſieur Taillenr. 


Bon. [JOw now friend, are you the man I ſent for 2 

Moun. ©” Me, Madame, be povera jentle homo a Franch, a 
votre commandemant. | 
| Bon, Are you a Womans Taylor ? 

Moun. Wee, Maitlame, de Madam Tayler. 

Bog. Indeed you look ſomething like a Woman. 

Moun. As, begar, me ſhew ſomting for de man. 

Boe. "They ſay you are very excellent in you art. 

Moun. Begar, Madam, me make de gown ſo brave, 0 de hole 
Vorle vorke by ms patrow, me ha vork for le Royne de Francia le 
road Dutches Conde, Spanea, D' Anglaer, and all de fine Mada- 
moſells. 

Nw, Nay Monſieur, to depriye Deſert of its due praiſe , is 
an-unknown Language; I ufe-it not. | ; | 

Moun, Be ye 8r0t @ Madam, me nt do ill ; de Englis man 
do ill, de Spanere, de Dutch do ill, de Englis 1mas do ill, but your 
French man, avd begars he do incomparable brave. 

Bon, You are Proud or't. | 

Moun, Begare me #0 proud, ide vorle me ſpeak, be me trot de 
wut, aug me #0 he, metra Madam ; begare ye have de ſeen ro de 
a Ne warle : O de fine brave bigg ting, me have ever meaſure, me 
wate fit it ſo pat. LC ELED 

Bow. Come then let's ſee your Ware, and a confirmation of 
theſe magnifieent Speeches. - 

Moun. Her is de fort excellent goone, and tre faſhionable , 
Madam, | 

Boy, Upen my Virginity wonderful handſome, truly , when 
I am Married I le have ſuch a one. | 

Moun. Par ma for, #0urice me your ſervant, 

Bow. Truly you Taylors are the moſt ſanQif'd members of 
a Kingdom , how many crooked and untoward bodies, have 
you ſet upright ? that they new grow as ſtraight in their lives 
and converſations as the eute'of you all, 


Moun. Be me trot, 'tis ds very certain tr#t, dar is none wich 
a more a de $raw pride, 
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Bon, How do you mean, Monnfieur ? ; 
Moun; Par mafoy metra Madam your genti femmy vit de 

Cr coke 0 de back, dat mal a de gran ftir to reflifier de wgly back © 

i; de bunch, or de ſcantie ſhoulders ar de fors prooved creature. 

Wit wat courage, wit wat a boldneſs, dey walk; for de trut is , 

vas dey vant en ſubſtance, dey no vant in the poſture 0 de bedy ; 

how dey vex a de patiance: Aud me derfore talk no more of 
dem. | 


Plain dealing, A TFewel. 


Rombardo; Franciſca. 


Fran. AY over kind Captain, what would you ſay ? 

Bom, Why Miſtreſs, I would fay as a man 
might ſay forſooth, indeed T would ſay, 

fran, What Captain ? | 

Bom. Even whatſoever you would haye me ſay, forfooth. 

Fran, If thatbe all, pray ſay nothing. 1: i 

Bom, Why look you Miſtreſs, All that I wonld fay , if you | 
- mark it, 1s juſt nothing ; for to ſay you are fair is nothing , 

ns =__ it already ; to fay y'are honeſt, is an indignity to your 
Beauty. 

Fran. Sure your new Cloaths have inſpir'd.,' or rather 
infeed you ; Would I were a Purſe of Gold te reward your | 
Wat. | | 
Bom, IT would you were my Miſireſs, ſo you were not coun- | 
eerfeit metal ; I would ſoon try you tothe Touch-Rone of my | 
affeions, indeed forſooth. 

Fran, Well Captain, for your loye I muſt paſs away in debt, | 
but will not fail to think on't ; now I muſt away. | 

Bom, Grant me but one requeſt afore you go, I ſhould ſoon | 
diſpatch you and part. 

Fran. Name it, Sir. | | 

Bom.. Truly 'tis a very ſmall trifle for your part , all things 
conſider'd. 4 

Fran, Dut cannot you tell what it is ? 2 

Bom, That were a fine jeli indeed, Why, I would defire, inr 
treat and Beſeech you. | | 

tran, Whatto do? 

Fom. There 
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Bom. There you haye it, and I thank you too. 
Fran, T underſtand you not. | 
Bom, Why, to do with you, to do with you. 
Fran. Todo what? of na 
Bom. Why? In plain terms I would commit with you, or as 
the more learned Phraſe is, I would rayifh you. 
Fran. Fie Captain, ſo uncivil, you make me bluſh. 
Bom, I am glad I have it for you, Souldiers are hot npon 
_ , and a Fools Bolt is ſoon Shot, as the Proverb 
Ys. 
| Fray, Good Captain keep ap yourBolt, till T am at Icifure 
| . to ſtand fair for your Mark: So Captain I mult leave 
you. 


a————_— 


The Bridal-Night Diſt courſ T6 
Hymeneo, Lucretia, 


Hym. AJ Tl you not come to Bed my Dear, why do you 
ſo foley, come let me help you, 

Ls. To Bed Sweet-heart, why art thou ſleepy > 

Hym, No, but I ſhall be worſe, if you look ſad, and Melan- 
choly, come prethee my Dear, let's to Bed, why doft thou bluth 
let me undreſs thee, be not ſo coy, but ſmile. 

Lu. Alafs, I feel my ſelf not well, my Love. 

Hym, That's only baſhfulneſs my Dear, I'le make you well , 
_— no ſuch Phylick for you, as your warm Husbands 
- Arms, | 
| Ls, Benot fo hafly deareſt, we ſteal not our content, there's 
time enough, | 

Hym, Do you already ceaſe to love me > 

Lu, No. Think it not, for I do loye thee dearly. 

Hym, To bed then, I ſhall give better credit to thee, be not. 
ſo cold a Loyer. | 

Ly. Give ime leave a little to admire and contemplate thy 
outward Graces. . : 

Hym, Come come, you dally, off with Ornaments for the 
day, they look unſeemly now, clip that Lace, that is more hap- 
py then thy dear Husband, to embrace, off with theſe gorgeous 
Petticoats, that hide thoſe pleaſures, which ought now to be re- 


yealed, ; | 
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Lu, My paſſion is now over, and now dear joy, I haft to thy 
embraces. | 

Hy. Welcome my comfort, and delight, and thus I fold my 
arms about thee. 
| Ls. And thus about thee, my dear bliſs, I twine like the 

Feraale joy. 

By. Let's putour Bodies and our Minds together, and make 
up the concord of affeion, Come let me kiſs thee, let me 
kiſs again, and multiply them to an infinite increaſe. 

Lw. Spare not, they are thine own, dear heart. 

Hy. Let's tumble in Delights, and draw out the minutes 10 
dear embraces, there is no difference between us. and Princes ; 
for our contentment is now as full and great as theirs, What 
a Waſte , what a Breaſt, what a Bellie's here > then ſweeteſt 
Jet us enter Loves Elifum , and bid good night unto thy 
Maiden-head. | | 


A Gentleman, coming to 2 Lady, to 
diſſwade ber from Marrying a Gentle- 
man ; Or , Self-ends. 


Alphonſo. Maria. 


Al. BY your leaye Lady , may my boldneſs prove par- 
donable, - 

Aa, Sir, The name from whence you come , is a warrant 
ſufficient to make you welcome here. 

Al. I muſt confeſs Lady, T hear you honour him much ; but 
haye you abſolutely received him as a Suiter >: 

Aa. *Tis very true, Sir, and him only. 

Al. Tt is not gone ſo far, I hope. | 

Aa, Moſt certainly its, and farther too, Sir, he has woo'd 
| and won me. 

-AI. T am then very ſorry for your hard fortune, yet if my 
counſels may vin; I ſhall adviſe not to ſtep a jot further , 
leſt you fallinto a Sea of Sorrows; for you are now upon 
the brink of danger. 

4. Youbegin ftrangely, Sir , I cannot underftand you. 

Al. Read o're your former ſtory , confider the Quiet , the 
Wealth, the Pleaſure, the Peace you enjoyed, the free Com- 

= 4 mand 


mand of all you have, none to command above you : Con. 
ſider on the other fide, the many cares , the Yoke you bring 
your neck under, —— | . 
Aa Sir, deal freely with me, What reſpe& moves you to 
this difſwaſion, is it your Love of him, or Care of me ? | 
A]. It cannot boleve to him Lady, to ſeek tocrofs him in 
ſo great a hope, as the enjoying of you : Tr is my care that you 
ſhould be free from ſuch a duhonomwr and vexation as he would 
bez he is become the ſcorn of his acquaintance, his friends 
trouble, The ſeveral Trades to which he hath fuch deep en- 
gagement, as Gold(miths,Silk-men,Taylers, Milleners, Sen:pfters , 
Vintners, all do but wait to pay themſe]yes out of your Eitgte, 
;twould grieve you [ believe, Lady, to diſcover all. + 
”_ YetI canuot underſtand how this proceeds from care 
of me, putt 
AJ. Confider, Lady. | 
44a. I have conſidered before, and now, but it removes nut 
my ſtedfaſt thought. I could uſe words againſt yours, but it is 
poor to beaft of Love. | 
Al, Lady, you are. a woman of the nubleſt and the calmeſt 
temper that I eyer met withal. 
41a. Truly, Sir, I believe you expeRed railing ; but that's a 
way which only common women uſe. | 
AI, Oh! I am ftrangely taksn, me thinks I ſtand like a 
falſe witneſs againſt anothers life, ready to take my puniſhment. 
41a. Sir, 1 can pardon, and think in charity all rhis brought 
to no1ll purpoſe. | DE 
AI. 1 would T had never ſeen you ſo contrary to all opinion : 
People fay you were uncivil, froward, and full of womeniſh 
diſtempers ; bur you are oppoſite in all. 
As. Sir, your commendations are much aboye my deſert. 
Al. Alaſs! my purpoſe was to ſave my Friend from ſuch a 
hazzard ; but I am now fallen in my ſelf, ether to wrong my 
Friend, or burn in lawleſs Love : Farewel, divineft Creature. 
Ala, Wl you be going, Sir > ; 
Al; T only beg your pardon, and your mercy ; but dare not 
Jook no mote upen you : my Ray will-ruin me; Adieu, fweer 
Lady. | 
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The Reſ, olved Ladies Reſolution, not 
to forſake ber Love. 


Marfica. Coſmo. 


Aar. A Laſs, my deareſt Joy, I here you are for Travel , 
' *.nd for all your Vows and Proteſtations , will 
leave me. EE | LD 
| Co. You hear true Lady, T am come to take my leave. 
Mar, Youſhall'nort take your leave z I am prepar'd, and 
will gv with you. 
Coſ. I am bound for Italy. 
Aar, *Tis nothing, I can Travel, : 
Coſ. T am going into Wales amnog the Mountains, 
Aſar. You are my beſt ſociety, I'le keep with you. 
Coſ. Are you ſo Valiant, Lady ; it may be, I go to Sea. 
Mar. I love a Sea Voyage, and a bluftring Tempeſt, let all 
Iplit, I can die with you: | TT 
Cof. 'Tis true, T loy'd in a humour then I hated you, I 
_— I ſhall love again, ſhe will tame me; can you Ride 
hes oe] __ 
' Mar, Excellently, I could never be weary of your preſence, 
Ceſ. T'le Travel under Ground, 
Mar. No danger, Sir, in that, I love to be ynder. 
Coſ. T'le Live in a Bandy-houſe. 0. 
Aar. 1 dare come to you. | 
Co. But doſt thou love me as thou ſaiſt ? 
Aar. Right well, Sir. 
Coſ. And will you be my Woman. IT 
Aar. 'Tis ſure, Ple neyer be my ewn elſe. - et 
|  Cef. But will you rot go away with me now, if Irequeſt you. 
AMare "Any whither, but to Bed þefore we are Married. 
Cof.: Cone then, fince you tryft me ſo well, we will not paxts 
2:1] we are lawfully made one, . | : 
| war Heaven bleſs the hour you ſpeak in, and all Saints be 
-w1tnels 4 | DO | 


A Per- 


i 


A Perverſe Gentleman ( ourted by a 
_ Lady; Or, The Woman Hater. 
Arnolde. Roſlaba. 


Arp. Ny Hy do youfollow me thus, Miſtreſs, am T ordain'd 
* to be deyoured quick by theſe: ſhe Cannibals ? 
Roſ. Sir, you may remember a Contra@ between your ſelf 

and me, it is my Loye that makes me ſeek you : I came to. give 
you thanks too. 2100. h 

Are, For what 7 for Iam ſomething headed. io 

Roſ. For refuſing theſe handſome Beauties that might well 
have intic'd you to ; bow: broke your promiſe, I know it was for 
my ſake, your Honeſty compell'd you ; and give me leave to 
zell you, 1t ſhewed moſt virtuouſly. _ 

Ars. And give me leave to tell ouzthere was no ſuch matter: 
I have more to do with my Honeſty, thento venture it in ſuch 
weak Barks as Women :'I putthem off, becauſe I Lov'd them 
not , not for thy ſake, or the Contra, I have made a Thou- 
ſand Vows and Oaths, alaſs they are things indifferent, whether 
they be broken, or kept. | h, | 

Rgſ. You do not mean this ſure;  _.. 

Arn, Yes ſure and certain, and I hold it poſitively as a cer- 
tain Principle. _ | 

Roſ. You told me other Tales. 5s 

Arn, T do not deny it, I have Tales for all forts of Women , 
' and Proteſtations of all fizes. | 
| Roſ. Do younotlove me then? BL £ 

Arn, Tf I Love ethers whenT am high and luſty, after a full 
Meal , I Love thee heartily, come to me when I have ſatisfied 
my Senſes with Delicates, and then thou ſhalt ſee how. I Loye 


thee, - 
Roſ. Will you not Marry me then?  _ abs 
Aru, No certainly dear Lady, I muſt not yet Joſe my liberty, 
and like a Slave that's wantgn, cry for mere Shackles. What 
ſhould I Marry for > I am n6t an inch farther from my pleaſure, 
there be Honeſt Married-men enough to caſe me; and truly 
you are cozened if you think I long for a Maiden-head. 
tape dopant? heme ah hong Roſe, Arc 
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26 ws Interpreter, Or, _ 


| Roſ. Are you not aſham'd, Sir ? | | 
Ar. No, by my troth, there's no ſhame belongs to it : I hold 
it as praiſe worthy to be rich in Pleaſures, as others in Sheep or 
Medows. | of&; B 
Roſ. Are all my hopes come to this > is there, no faith, no 
modeſty in men > Well, Sir, you'may refent; I with you your 
full content in another. on. . 
Ar. Nay, Ray a little, Lady,.methinks. I melt already ; 
our conſtancy hath wrought upon me. I have played the fool 
all this while,and therefore, Lady,T could wiſh I knew to recom- 
 penſe, though with the ſervice of my life, thoſe pains and highſ | 
avours you have thrown upon me. _ -- $ ng ; 
Roſ, Let me enjoy your affe@tions, 'tis recompenſe enough... Þ 1 
Ar. Take me then, and take me with the erueſt Love : I'le 
marry thee immediately: Come follow me, | £ 


—_—_SA. 


L owe-ſuckneſ\, #3 or, A Lover in deſpair, 
Franceſco. Ricardo. 


Fran. pow now, what's the matter, Ricardo! 
Ric, T'me ill, exceeding ill, 
Fray, Troth that's not well. _ 
Rc. Sure Tdid Surfeit Yeſternight, at the old man's houſe, || C 
Fran. Surfeit > Why , did you Eat any thing againſt. theſf| de 
ſtomach > SE in 
Ric. Truly Thad a ſtomach to one Diſh, and the not taſting} H 
of it makes me fick at the heart, © | 
Frans, Was if Fiſh or Fl-ſh>, _ ge | 
Ric. *Twas Fleſh ſure, if I hi the mark right, | kn 
Fran. I believe that *tis the miſling of a mark, which you 
long to hit, which-makes you draw fighs inſtead of vows. © 
Rzc. Would FE had beena thouſand Leagues off, when I fat 
down at the Table : Alaſs, my dear Frawceſco! 'twas there | 
drank my þane, the ſtrongeſt poiſon that eyer apy man dre 
from a Ladies Eyes; and now 1g ſwells in me. LY 
Fran. Then by caſting of your Water, I gueſs you woul 
have a Medicine for the Green-fickneſs. | 
Ric, 'Tis agreen Wound, Inuit confeſs, 


== ot 


4 


Fran, Te 6: 


- . feturate Complements, 

Fran. Tentit, Tent in, keep' it from ranckling, you are oyer 
head and ears in;Loye. nk ne 
rfl Xic; Lam, and with ſuch mortal Arrows pierc'd, that I fhall 
fall down. EN | 6 + 
off © Fra» Fhere's no hurt in that. | onm RN 
rf Rc. Nay, I ſhalldie, unleſs her pity fend me a quick and 
ſweet recovery. Te 

Fran, And what Doreſs is it that mult call you Patient ? 
ll Ric. Fair Oriana, old Braudino's Wite, OI 
= Fraw. How, Oriana ! Can no Feather fit you but the broach 
hl in an Old mans hat ; Had you not dainty diſhes enough-,- but 
you muſt long for that which the Mafter of the Houſe ſets up 
 E for his own tooth. | EO 
leſl Ric: Loveis notty'd to Laws, why do you ſpeak this Lan- 

pUAPE 2 | SENS regret 

6 > Love > *tis a'diſeaſe as common with young Gallants, 
As Swaggering and drinking Tobacco: What a faoliſh thi 
'tis to 1edrawing on for a woman, as if ke were:puffing x: 
, © blowingat a ſtrait boor, and to morrow be ready to knock at 
*E| deaths door. 6 | | 

Ric. Alaſs ! that will be my diſeaſe. 

Fran. Piſh, think not on't, 'twill vaniſh, *tis bat a worm be- 
tween the Skin and the Fleſh, and may be taken out with a 
Waiting womans Needle, as well as the beſt Ladies, RET 

Ric, If this be all your comfort, would you'd leave me > 

Fran, Leave thee in fickneſs 1 IT had mere needprovide thee 
Caugles, and ſend for thy Nurſe:. For marke you Ricardo, 
deſpairfor a woman, 'tis the pooreſt and moſt degenerate thing 
in the World, they hang about mens necks in ſome places like 
Hops upon Poles. he | 

* Ric, Her Walls of Chaſtity cannot be beaten down. _ 
| Fran, Walls of Chaſtity, Walls of Wafer-Cakes ! I have 
known a Woman' carry a Feather-bed and aManin her mind, 
and caſt up ker Eyes inthe Street like a Puritan. YT 

Ric. Alaſs ! you do but ſtretch me on the Rack , and with 
fl laughing increaſe my* Pain; be rather pitiful, and caſe my tor- 

18 Ments, | | 7 | 

wil ' Fran. Well, fince you take me to be ſo, cunning, 1'le tell you 
\| my Medicine, 5 

Jan Rc. I ſhall forever thank you. | ; 
Fray. Firſt ſend for your Barbcr, and It him by rubbing , 
icken your Spirits ; Then whiſtle your Gold-finches , your 

ml Gallants, to your fiſt, | 


Ric, Y* are 
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\ Ric.. Y'are mad, y'are mad, or no Friend. F 
Fran, Then into a Tayern have your Mufick, your braz 


Dance, and-whiff Tobacco, till all ſmoke again, andfplit, Þ* 
Rzc. You ſplit my heart in pieces. | 
Frau, Do thus till the Moon cuts off her Horns, Laugh ir 4 

the Day, ſleep in the Night; the Wenching Fire will ſoonfj 

out. | 
Ric. Away, away, forI can hear no moxe. ye 
— - —— w| 
| | m 
The Penitent Shepberd, diſcourfing || * 
of bis Sherpberdeſs. a 
 Menalcas. Amarlllis. F 
Meal, TYEar Shepherdeſs, 1 haye done you wrong, I ſu'd . 


| for Loveto you fiſt, and when I had obtained it 

I ftruck diſgraces on. thee , therefore let me ask forgivene 
now, for I cannot hope thou ſhouldſt Love one ftain'd with af - 
deed ſo foul and impious. 

Am. Great Love! if thouart not yet ſatisfied with the wrongs 
T have ſuſtained, let my Blood appeaſe thy anger. | 

Aen, Gentle Shepherdeſs, | 

4m. Alaſs, I have been too gentle, da not mock me with it, 
Menalcas. 

Men, T mean no ſcorn, for I am come to ask you real par- 
don for what I haye already done. 

Am. *Tisa very firange and ſuddain alteration. * 

Men, But 'tis very true ; take what revenge thou pleaſeſt, | 
I have well deſerved it. | 

Am. But is this ſerious, O Menalcas { do net break a heart 
oppreſt with ſuch a load of grief and ſcorn, as mune is. 

Aw, I confeſs my many ills diſcredit my repentance, bat if 
my Words can find no faith , beleive my Tears , indeed they 
are not feigned. - | 

Am, Juft ſo you look'd, I remember, when you ſtole my 
heart, but I forgive you what e're become of me, I ſtill muſt 
Love you. | 

Men, Forgive me firſt, and then I will ſtudy to deſerye ſome- 
thing of you, if not Love. | | 


Am, Þ had thought there had been more hazdehearzedneſs 
| "M0 


* Accurate Complements, _ 29 
;n man thenTdo find , ferl ſee he repents, O Afenalcas | 
;f thou mean not this in ſcorn, take nie jnto thy Armes , and I 
will be thy Slave, . | 
| Men. O ſay not ſo, let me be rather thine z there is a pride 


ns within me to be ambitious of it. 


ON 


Am. What a ſuddain jey thon ſfri*Nt into my heart z and 
yet methinks I fear thou loveſt me not. —_ 

Men, Why ſhouldſt thoufear > by Paw,T Swear thou art Loye 
what ever thon canſt imagin z if thou wilt be content to hide 


my faults, and take me to thy nuptial Bed ; when ever that day 


fhall come, the embraces of my Love and me, ſhall be ſuch , 
as Cupid himſelf ſhall take his Fires to kindle other hearts from 
our abundance; yet leave a flame with us, which we will keep 
alive to all Eternity. | L 

Am. I dare not 'new diftruſt thee Loving Shepherd , thy 
words have ſuch a ſemblance of pleaſing truth. Give me thy 
hand, and take thou mine, and while our hands are thus knit 
together, I ſhall never think Daphne was unkind, 


— 
He 


— —— —_— _——” _ 
—— 


An Importunate Lowe, 
Myrtillo. Phyllis. 


Phjl. CHepherd, why do yon follow me thus ? 

Ayr. How eanLleave to follow, Sweeteſt, when my heart 
is with you. 
 Þhyl. With me > tell me then, Where and how I ſhall reſtore 
I, 

Myr. It hangs upon your Eyes, but being there ſcorch'd with 
diſdain, and daz] with their Luſtre, it flies. for eaſe to your 
Rofie Lips, but being beaten thence alſo with many a karſt 
denial, fain would come here for liarbonr , for pity then Fair 
Nimph receive it ; and if you can, teach it the hardneſs of 
your own, | 

Phyl. Well, if my heart be ſo hard as you wonld make it 
L ara the gladder, that it is firoyg enough to be a fence to my 
Honour, 

Myr. You make a fence in yain to guard the Sheep where 
never any Wolf ever came. 

Phyl, Can the Sheep be ſafe where there is a Dog of gr- 

__ min 


oz. —&— Mite Imerpreter., Or, 

within, Tcannot cheriſh in my breaſt the man that would un. 

doemy Chaſtity Oo SOOT 

- Myr. Then chermh ime, for you know I never attemped any 

thing to caſt a ſpot en that white innocence , to which IT ani 
| w | yotary. | : 


a moſt reli 


& 


Phy]. The more fool you, perhaps if you had, it needed not} _. 


have come to this. | SET 
Myr. Yes, yes, you may remember, although I bluſh to tell 
it. you, when at- firſt my thoughts'were F eas and fimple, I 
thought you one-whom never any _ ame had touch'd, 
at that time we conyerſed without _ together. © 
Phyl. And 'am I not ſo fhill> why do yon flie from me 
thus? | | | | 
"'Afjr. The cauſe T ſhall tell-you, fince you are of ſo ſhott 
memory, by which you ſhall knew how juſt my anger is : What 
have I done to be thus miſerable > ob OR, 
phyl, When I was tending of my Flocks, under the Shade of 
nder Myrtle, when my Maid cry'd out for help, becauſe a Bee 
ad ſtung her in the Face; you. heard me pitying her ,' cloſing 
Lips to the place affeQed : But you uncivilly turning cour- 
tifie to your vile purpoſes , cry'd out you were ſtung too; nay , 
and that your Lips had received a wound from the ſame ſharp 
point ,prayed me to lend my help to:you 3 which when I did, 
nething miſtruftful , but you with your ungentle Hands, held 
me faſt, and inſtead. of. thanks, gave me. a Luſtful Kiſs ; can 
you remember this, and mot bluſh5''' PV 
Ayr. Excuſe the heat of my Nefixes ; alaſs ! I feel the ſting 
Nill, but dare not ask the cure, hor dit it then do 'your any hurt ; 
but ſince yeu think it was a fault, T'do repent it, and atn ſorry 
I did offend you ſo. —- | | 
. Þhyl. Well, Shepherd 3 look you never ſee me more, I 
cannot Jove at all, or if at all, not you; and therefore Jet this 
ſettle your thoughts. 2 SG a LES 
Ayr. Oh ! this diſtradts me more, but ſince my preſence , is 
 offenhive to you,'T muſt obey ; yet when I am Dead, the Mar- 
tyr of your-Beanty , if 1 thought you would ſhed one poor 
Tear en my untitnely Grave, and ſay that I was unfortunate to 
- Love where I might not be Lov'd again 3 my Aſhes would find 
_ And {@farewel the Faireſt, yet' the Cruelleſt Shepherdeſs 
auye, 


j ; 
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Gio. CO 
; G Moun, Servizeur. BY 
Gia. Do you hear, Mounfiewr, I come with an intention to 


learn to Dance. p Laſ 
Moun. To command my Service, pleaſe you begin ; tat 
may. ſes your projet allies, —— hah. | F 
Gio. Haye you no other Dancing for the Winter ; a man 
may freez and walk thus > | 
Moun, 7: be all your Grace, Mounſfieur, your Dance be Horſe- 
play, begar for de Stable, not de Chamber , your ground paſſage 
never hurt de back, Mounſeetir , nor trouble de legge much, plat 
ill you bears Monnufienv. - #3 IA Is 
' Gio, For mirth ſake, as you Love me, - a 
Moun. Begar, I teach you preſently 3 Dance with al de Grace 
of de Body. for your Jul! and my profit, 
Gis. Well, let me obſerve your Method. | 
Moun. *Tis but dis in beginning, one, 1290, tree, four, five, the 
Cenque pace ;, alley Mounfieur, flaud upright and begar ,, » 
Gio, AmT now in the right Poſture ? 
, Moun. My rp ery well for de little Kit de 


od day to you, Mounſieur. 


Fidle; and me for de Pofture of de Body, begar de King has no two 
ſuch Subjefts ; dere be one foot, two foot, have you tree foot ;, 
begar you have more den I baveden, 0 —  _ | 
- Gio, Come Mounficur, let's begin again. | | 
Moun., One, #20, you go 100 ; . you be at Dover, begar, and 
me be at Greenwiſh, tree — toder leg, piſhaw Mounſeur. | 
Gio, Come let's try it o're again, | 
. Moun,, Very eel, an do be Rews, you run trot, trot, troe 


Piſhaw, follow me,Fout Madam, cau you nottell ſo otfen harning? 
Madame you foot it now gxcellewt, betre den excellent, you be 
laughed when come tode Ball, 1 teach tree hundred never forgot 
ſo much, me ſweat, taking paine, and fidling par me foy Aller, 
aller, {ook up your Countenance, your Engliſh man ſpoile you, he 
"0 teach you look, up , piſhaw, carry your body in de Swiming 
faſhion, ſo fir boon, FAT 


11 begar . hes 
Gio, Come 
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Gio. Come, now, a Country Dance, if the company be nu: 


merous enough , we muſt be at a Ball to night. | 

Moun; Where is de- Ball dis might © OO 
Gio. At Mr, ——=S. Houſe in Covent-Gardew, - _ 
Moun. 0 be Dance finely begar, he ay mA Ball of de Varle , 
fine, fine, Zhentilman , your oder men dence top lop, with the lame 


\ as dey want cruſhes begare, and look for Argent in de ground, | 


piſhaw. ; _— | 
Gio, Now or, I take ty leave 3 and you 1 be- gore too ; 
Mounfieur, will you not ? ICIS | 


Meun, es, 1 have more, Sir my Scholars, me put up my _ 


Inſtrument. | 
Gio. Is that the way on't? AIDET: 
Moun. Ala mode du France, fit fill. Adiew, votre Servitenr , 
adue, Mounfieur. | | w—_ 


Lowe Accepted. 
Hercole. Julia. 


Fal. No Oble Sir , You need not to head any more pro- 
teftations, I do belicve you Love me; * 

2 5 Sp IP 

Fal. Yes, Ido accept.it alſo ; -But Sit, without a flain to 


Taps nodefy » I can accept your Love, but patdon me, for T 
es 


tell you Sir, it is beyond' my power to grant your Sutt, 


| Her. -Oh Lady ! you dotoo much'ſabſe 'a natura] Gift , * 


and make your ſelf beholding for that which is' your own , 
the Sun has not more right to -his own Beams , neither is 


the Sea more Lord of his own Waves, thett you-of your Af- 


fefion, 


leaſt power to direR it > for I move notb 


can call my own ; but in ebedience to a Fat o_ will not 


give me fredom to place my affefion on you, ſo that you do 


. 


but loſe your Labour, and endeer me without merit. + 

Her, Oh ſtay, feet Lady ! leaye me not to ſtruggle alone 5 
with ſo'great an affition ; O ſpeak ſomething that may be 
More copifyrtable ! theſe words deſtroy ms. © + {Ca 


Her, Do you belieye that I Love you', and will not accept 


tion which I - 


. Ful, Alaſs, Sir! What is it to own, a m—_ the 
a 
ef » 


Fel. Sit , 
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 , Aecurate Complements. 
7al. Sir, I muſt not be a diſobedient Daughter , a Fath 


{? ” - 
3 inf F # + y 


rs 
Heſts are Sacred. 4.» nf" IE 

Her, Alaſs, ſweet Lady ! they haye no power iti Love, for it 
is but Tyranny and: plain uſurpation to command'the mind 
againſt its own eleion; | I am'yow'd yours: for(eyer ,.'do not 
ſend me away ſhipwrackt in the Harbour; ſay only that 'you can. 
Love me, and Iwillwait an Age.” -* ol 

Fil, Conclude a peace Sir, with your paſſion, I am very ſor- 
ry Leve hath been ſo unkind toi you, as to point at me, who am 
forbidden to think of Loye. | {= OE SSI 

Her. ButI cannot defiit,: alaſs! I am in Love with every 
thing you ſay, this very denial as'it comes from you, bids ine {till 
loye you, therefore pardon me Faireſt , your Servant who hath 
no power to: rule himſelf; yet be you leſs fair and yirtuous , 
perhaps I may then abaſe my Service. | 


The Mountebanck diſcourſing with | 
| bis Patient. 


Amoroſ”. G liſterpipe. E 


_ - Amor .QI R, is your name Mr:Gliferpipe,the famous DoRor, 
| Gl. Sir, they call me the very ſame. 
Am. Do you know me ? 
Gl. Your Pardon, Sir, not very well. 
Am. I am the Lord of many Caſtles.:ubjeed only to Love. 
_ G1. Sir, your great ſublimity doth illuſtrate this habitation , 
is there any thing whereby I may expreſs my Service ? if there 
be any thing within the Circumference of the Sciences , Medi- 
cinal or Mathematical, which may have acceptance with your 
celfitude, it ſhall devolve it. | 
Am. Devolye it ſelf, that word is not in my Table-book ; 
but what are all theſe Trinkets > 
Gl. Take heed I beſeech you, they are dangerous, this is the 
Devils Givdle. | EO 
Am. A pox of the Devil, what have I to do with bim > _ 
GL.. Sir, tis a Circle of Conjuration , fortified round about _ 
with Sacred CharaQers, againſt the powers of Tufernal Spi- 
Tits, 18 | = & 
B Am, "Tis 
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Am. 'Tis very likely. | 

G1. But will you ſee the Divel, Sir > 
Am. Haw >ithe Divel; truly, not at this time, I :durſt be 
any thing þyt-the Divel ; but as I told yo before, I am come 
hither,my ſe}fg hearing of you fame, for a ſmall agar of 
your ax} 3 ; Have you any thing to ptocure Love? . 

Gl. Yes, Sir, all the degrees of it, tis ordinary. - 

4m, I do not care to have it t0d ſtrovg , for the Lady whom 
L intend it fox, is pretty well taken already. An cafie working 


thing will do it, 
Gl. Then Sir, take this ; here's arare Powder, whoſe ingre- 
dients were /all fetch'd from Arabia the Happy. It is of the 


ſublimation of the Phznix Aſhes, when ſhe Rat burnt her ſelf, 
Put two or three ſcruples into a Cup of Wine, it will fetch up, 
her Heart, Sir, that ſhe will not be able to keep it from running 
\ out of her Mouth to you. 

Am, Let'me have 1t, Sir, I ſhall be willing to part with any 
Gold for it, | 

GI. Sir, your bounty has purchaſed it z miniſter it to whom 
you pleaſe, you will-ſoon fin gs _ 


Oe 


A Doors advice to a "NAY Maid 
about ber Maiden-Head, 


Peg. Aſtor Door, I haye got an opportunit by o1 
- M:. Market to come <6 ay” cannot 9 Boing 
brougl: t you my Water, pray ſweet Mr, DoGor, tell me I fear I 
have loft 
Gl. What have you loſt > 
Peg. My Maiden-head, Sir : Can you tell by my Water? 
Gl. Doſt not thou know that thy ſelf > | 


Peg. Traly, Sir , I do ſomewhat doubt my ſelf; ; for this 


Morning when I roſe, I found a pair of Breeches upon my Bed , 
and | have a great ſuſpition ever fince ; *tis an evil Sign they ſay, 
and one does not know what may be in theſe Breeches ſome-= 
times ; ſweet Mr. DoRor, am I a Maid {4i11 or no > I would be 
forry to loſe my-Maiden-head e're I were aware, [ fear I hal 
ever be honeſt after it. 
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GI. Let me ſee Urina Meretrix ; the colour Strumper , bury 
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| Atcurate Complements. 35. 
the contents deceive not , your Maiden-head 1s gone; 
'Peg. And is there no hope to findit again 2 ; 
Gl. You are hot every/body.. By my Art, as in other things 
that have been ftolu, ke that hath ftoln your Maiden-head, fhall. 
bring it a TEA ; 
Peg. Thank you ſweet Mr. Door, I am in your Debt for 
this good news. | 


———— w_—___ _m_— 


* The Diſcreet Lower. 
Pamphilio. Cypria. 


Om 


Pam, F Ady, if you think me not too unworthy to expeR a | 
*=Fayour frem you, I ſhall be ambitious as a Seryant 
- _ you Miſtreſs , till the happyer Title of a Wife crown our 
cles, | | | 
* Cyp. I muſt confeſs you have won much upon me , but there 
are two words to a Bargain, y'are a Gentleman, and I am 
confident would not be wanting in your endeavours. 

Pam, As far as a poor life could venture to do you ſervice. 

op. That's far enough, I make not any exception to your 
pe On, 

Pam, I hope I have Body enough to pleaſe a Lady, 

Cyp. Bur to your fortune. = 

Pam, Although I hold no compariſon with yours, 1t keeps * 
me like a Gentleman. | 

Cyp. Yet T have a kind of a ſcuple. | 

Pam, You honour me in that, fr there 1s hope if I can take 
that away, you may be mine, | 

Cyp. Can you put me in any ſecurity that you haye been 
honeſt, | 

Pam, How do you mean honelt ? 

Cyp. Have you been honeſt of your Body > Gentlemen cut 
of the Wars live lazy, and feed high, drink rich Canary , and 
may do ſtravge things, when the wine hath waſſli'd away dy- 
cretion, 

Pam. What is your meanin2, Lady ? | 

Cyp. I do not urge: you for the time to come , i} you have. 


- beewhoneſt hitherto; if you will take your own Oath to avoid 
- rouble, Ike be ſatisfied. 
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Pam, Honeſt of my Body ! | | 

Cyp. Yes Sir, it concerns me to be careful of my Health, 
yet1t you can clear your Body by an Oath , I'le matty none 
but you. | 

Fane, What is the reaſon why you ufe me thus > 

Cyp. 1 wonder you will ask, do you think I do not hear how 
deſperate ſome are, what a deal of Phyfick they take , what Þ 
pains they endure ? : 

Pan. This isa Tale of a Tub. 

Cyp. Sir, I ſhall not Marry without a Shirt, to ſhew the com- 
plexion of your Body ; ſwear you are honeſt, and I am your 
Wife when you pleaſe; till then farewel, Sir, 


emi _ "0% 


The Country-Bumkin , between 
Dick and Jone. 


Dic. your my pretty Chickin , how doſt do > how fares thys 
Body, didſt not think me almoſt loſt > 

Fo. I gaye you for dead in good faith, and was in the hu- 
mour to Marry another man. 

Di. Why > ſure thou wert not, thou doſt but jeſt T know, 
Fe. Truly I was, nor could you blame me for it, if I had z 1s 
it not a torture think you for a Woman to ſtay Seven Years 
without a Husbands company ? | 

-Di. Methinks my brows begin to bud Aeon-like already & 
they are very knotty.I pray God theu haft not graffed ſomething 
there, I begin to ſaſpe& it ſhrewdly , by divers fignes and to- 
kens ; how comes your Belly ſo high ,Wite > 

Jo, *Tis nothing but a Timpany, which 1 am ſometimes trou- 
bled with. _ 

Di, I dobelieye thee, how long is it firice you perceiv'd 1t 
to grow upon you? Pegs . 

Jo. About two Months ſince, the DoQors tell me I ſhall be 
very irce of it ſpeedily. x | 

Di, He is a Fool, I am a better DoQor than he, thou ſhalt go 

with this 14 Weeks or thereabouts z come youare a Whore, and 
have abuſed my heneſt Bed, Ile have thee before the Juſtice ts 
be punith'd for thy offence. 

Fo. Spare me pr:thee gemle Dick, and hearken to my 


Coun£e] a little, ſince thou art a Cuckeld , (as I do nor de- 


my 
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ny ) chuſe whether thou wilt wear thy Horrs on. thy Fore. 

head, and fo all men may ſee them, or put them into thy 

Pocket, and no man ſee them; I leave it to thy own diſcretion. 
Di. Why > then IT am a Cuckold, it ſeems, 

Fo, Icannot ſay againſt it truly, and fpeak the truth , if I 
ſhould, this mark of my Fortune here deeply ſtamp*'d would 
bewray me, be not ſo fooliſh now as Vulcan was , to make a 
Proclamation of thy forked order, 

Dj. Did Vulcan do ſo ? | 

Zo. Yes, but afterward herepented it, for he Forg'd an ar- 
tificial Net, with which he got his Wife Venus and Mars a 
Bed together in Carnal Copulation, then call'd all the Gods 
and Goddefles to be ſpeftatours of his own ſhame. 

Di. But when they ſaw it, what ſaid they ? g 

Fo, They commended Mars, but condemned Vulcan , for 
being the publiſher of his own ſhame. | | 

D;, But *twas a ſhame for Mars to be caught ſo, 

Fo. The gods wiſh'd every one of them, it that were ſha:ne, 
to be ſham'd after that manner. 

Dj, But how did Venus take this ? 

Fo. 1nſcern of the Smith, and revenge of this trick , hath 
made his Head as hard as Anvil | 

Dj. Thou haſteevis'd a pretty ſtory in thy own defence ; 
is it beſt tofollow thy Counſel 5 and fay ncthing , or ſtir this 
bad thing, and make it ſtink the more ? | 

Fo. You may do what you pleaſe , but I haye told you the 
beft courſe, rhSITs | FS 
' Ds, Ietit beſo then, I have Travell'd well I trow , and 
to good pnrpoſe , at my return, to Father a Child , of which: 
I . not beget ſo much as the leaſt Finger, or the leaſt Toe; 
if this be the Fruits of Travelling, God keep it from me hence 
forward, and all good folks beſides. Come Fore, we are all , 
Friends, do ſo no more, all is forgotten. 

Fo. *Tis if you ſtay at home and keep me warm, but if you 
leave me, then haye at your Head, | 
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Virginity overwalued. 


 Stgiſmund. Cornelia. 

Sig. A Nd why not me, Lady? ſtand nctTI as fair, and as 

fat for your Embraces as any man ? { 

Cor, Yes, Sir, *tis granted , and as acceptabie, I yield to 
none. 

Sig. *Tis but to try my Courtſhip , I preſume , that you are 
thus coy, and to draw a more ample teſtumony of my afteCtton, 
by Pfoteſiation, Prayers, and Complements , which are the 
weakeſt ©eremonles = to Love, meer noiſe, and Lip labour , 
with theloſs of time. Tam above the common art of F#- 
mouriſts, that cringe and creep by the weak degrecs of Love , 
to kits the Hand, or the Cheek, or the Lip, or the Eye, and then 
to cry, Oh divine-touch ! then to mizzle in the Elyfiun: of her 
boſoine, and be entranc'd ; my defire ſpeaks in Lovers fire , ra- 
ging in my Eyes, which were enough to melt to yieldingnels , 
the molt frozen breaſt : Me thinks I find you yielding, 

Cor. And I my ſelf to blame. : | 

Sig, Let us retire then, | 

Cor, Miſtake me net, g20d Sir, pray keep your diſtance, I 
blame my ſelf for ſhewing the ſigns of any immedeſty in me , 
that ſhou'd imboJden me to yours, ard mydiſhonour. There- 
fore pray difiſt, and let the friendly —— you haye fouud 
perſwade your fair conſtruftion, | | 

Sig. Isthis earneſt > | 

Cor. Yes, in truth it 1s. 

Sig. I muſt be plainer then, what make you here in the 
Smock-fair, what mean theſe Dreflings, theſe Perfumes ? 
do you wear theſe gay Habits, and by them call Gazers to 
your Beauty, to delude them, and make ſome witnefles of a 
* cold ſceming Chaſtity > what new art is this? 1s it not to get 
a Husband > 

Cor, Nor a Child neither, Sir, that's leſs. 

Sig. That's ſoon believed, yet nodiſparagement to your ex- - 
perienc'd ſufficiency in the Trade, for always the beſt Carpey- 
ters make the fewelt Chips, there are very few of aJl your Fun- 
Eiun Frutful, Yet there be ſome famous men in Arms, and 
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approved 1n publick Service , and there's many a good Handy. 
crafts nan, which-are bred by the bounty of the City, as ne're 
could boaſt of their Fathers, and as unany Daughters (if they 
prove worthy in their feature)do firoceed their aftive Mothers in 
their Fortunes, | 

Cor. You are better Read then I,Six.,- ; 

Sig, 'Tis very common knowledge, Lady : Neither do I 
read this to inform your ſelf, who were. inftruced, .I make no 
doubt before your price was ſet, to your preſent praftice by all 

OTE VO EIN 

Cor, Sir, .[ muſt tell you, that you now grow too laviſh , ſo 
that I am afraid of foul Language; for the avoiding of which, 
I muſt intreat a fair departure hence. | 

Sty. Lady, this great over-a&ted State night well. fit tho 
Wife of a Clari{fims,, or the haſhfyl, Daughter of a Senator , 
_-_ it appears in you a'piece ſet out to Sale, an affected ſingu= 
larity..  -* PEW 

Cor. Why ſhould it trouble you, Sir ? 

. Sig, It does, to think what new and fecret aim you may 
intend by this, in taking on you the habit of looſe Women , 
and then to ſet a price beyond the ſtrength of any ordinary 
means: Surely youclap a Lord at leaſt aboard,it is not a Laimans 
Purſe, nor Learning that can purchaſe or confute you. : 

Cor. Now you ar foul indeed, and I muſt plead my priy:- | 
ledge a le you,, Sir. You know you have a freedome 
grounded upon cuſtom here in the City , to make choice of 
ay Toiping, to admit what Viſitants I pleaſe ; yet I ſuppoſe , 
the leaſt abuſe on jmy juſt complaint may be puniſhable in 

 whomſoeyer give the affront. i 

| "6 Sure you'l prove another creature, then the thing I took 

ou for. 


Cor. Yet thus much, for I acknowledge you a Gentleman , - 
if- in a Months ſpace I be not promoted in the Honour'd 
way of , Marriage , and by that time the great Heir be not 
tendred to my Virginity , then if I ſtoop for leſs ; then here's 
my hand, I will be yours at your own price, as freely as mine 
own.” | * | 

Sig. Moſt Nobly ſaid, only 6n1e word by way of Friendly 
adrice, and fo farewe]l, This Maiden-head of ycurs,.1s too 
highly priz'd by you, 
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 Reſolite. reſoſtance. | 


Gulielmo,'*"'' Mariana,” | 


Guliel, \AJHat ſhall T'fiy, "do but conſent dear Lady to | 


be mine”, and you fhall taſte mote happineſs 

then the fierceſt ambition of a Woman can purſue,: Thou ihalt 

ſhift more delights than the warm Spring can boaſt yariety of 

Leaves. Joy ſhall dry up alt thy Tears, arid.be enthron'd in 

thy Eyes. ' The Night ſhall ſow her Pleaſutcs' in' thy Boſom , 
and the Morning ſhall riſe only to flute thee. * 

Mar. Enough , and t#o much, Sir , truly I hoped when 

' your importunity: laſt forced me to a promiſe 'of another an- 

ſwer, I ſhould never ſee you, could being a ſad Priſoner in my 


C hamber, have prevented your acceſs ; but ſeeing I.am betraid. 


to this diſcourſe, receive that which the 'neceflity of fate com- 
pels me to. | CO os LEI 
Gul, What another anſwer. 2 | FTE 

Mar. Yes, butſuch a one as'muſt challenge affinity with 
' what I ſaid before , which in 'brief, is this 3 that, not your 
Eſtate , though multjplyed to kingdoms, and thoſe waſted 
with your invention , to ſerve my Pleaſiires,' have the power 
to bribe my life away from him,'to whoſe 'uſe I am fomman. 
ded to wear it ; yet be juſt, 'and 'ſeek no other to. pollute the 
ſtream of my chaſt thoughts ; T'le rather chuſe” to. die a 
poor Wife to a Beggar, than to live a Kings in a Glorious 
Strumpet ; can you think Sir, if I ſheuld give up my freedom 
to ycur bend, and for coyetouſneſs of wealth fell Women in 
me, could T be impudent enough to come abroad, and not 
þ2 moyed to hear my ſhame Fom every Tongue? I fay, do 
you think there is ſo much faith in Luft, as that { - that. dares 
be falſe to one ſhe Loves, will not twine with all the World, 
and never bluſh for't > Do but think on this, and: call, your 
KI home. | | | NETS on. 
Gul. Lady, I have heard' you, and allow the excuſe, I 

do not urge, although-perhaps your Husbands- abſence ma 
plead for it, that you ſhould be generally at my diſpoſe , ord. 
c12im all place and perſon, but what is mine; I am not fo 
ambuious, for my defies are humble, ard only beg ſo much 
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Lady. - Sf 8 
| «Mar, Innocence defend mes. - fo | | 

G#u,. Now once more, and let Nature work ; you ſay you 
Love-your Husband, and do account his abſence the misfortune - 
that doth fir moſt heavy upon your Soul , and this ſeems to 
be increaſed by the deſpair of his return: Now I am 'fo' much 
a Servant to thy Beauty, that han he is deeply ingaged to me 
for divers great Sams lent, yet I thall make a general releaſe 
of all, the firſt night that I embrace thy body ; a pretty round 
encouragement, | Et 

Mar. What doT here! - —+ | 

G#u. If all Gentlemen ſhould pay ſo dear for this capering , 
*twould try the back of their Eſtates : But mark me, ſum up all 
his debts, they ſwell to Thouſands, and fer every time thou ad-- 
mitteſt me kereafter ; Ile ſtrike off a Hundred pound , till all 
thy Debts be unrayel]'d, In the-mean time thy Husband ſhall 
return, arid walk the Town as free as an Alderman,. and. ſhall 
live and lye with thee, and thank thee for this Noble eompa- 
Gtion ; what ſay'ſt thou > I find thy wiſdom coming. to thee, 
why ſhould it be known > who would think the worſe of 
thee > Alaſs good Soul ! 'twas out of pure Love to her Hns- 
band, What Woman but would to ſave a Husbands Life and 
Fortune, venture a trifle > nay, they will commend thy AQ, 
they will read'the ſtory to their Children, 'tis I ſhall have all the 
blame ; but Ple endure for thy ſake , and ſecure thy peace , 
and do thy Husband a ceurtefie, I'le.run a thouſand hazards : 
Do I now: appear ? LAH | 

Mar. Yes, a glorious Monſter, 

Gu. Once more will you conſent 2 

Afar. Never, oh never! Sir , let me te]l1 you, you have ſo 
little preyail'd upon my Loye , that I have almoſt forgot my 
Charity : You are a bad man, and Tle ſooner meet a Bafilisk 
and be one ; and therefore Sir, I muſt beſeech you never to ſee 
me again, never, Sir z for your company is tedious , and eyery 
minute that you ſtay here is fatal, | 
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The Old Widow. 

A. pow now, what ſo cloſe about the Widow , and alohe 

ro00 ? 

B. Troth 'tis not my Suit : For this thing, whoſe Prayer hath 
been theſe Ten Years, that ſhe may obtain the ſecond Tooth , 
and the third Hair, dotes on me, on me that refuſe all that Xe 
palt Sixteen, 

A, Why faith, this'was her Suit to me too, juſt now. 

B, I had the firſt on't then ; but a Coachman, or a Groom , 
were much fitter for her. 

A. You honour her too much to think fhe deſerves a thing 
thar can luſt moderately, give her the Sorrel Stallion , in my 
Lords long Stable. 

B.. Or the ſame coloured Brother, which i is warle, 

w, Why Gentlemen > | 

A. Foh, foh, ſhe hath let fly. | 

W. Do you think I have no more manners thenſo? 

B. Nay faith, I can excuſe her for that z but I confeſs ſhe 
ſpoke, which is all one. | 

A. Her breath would rout an Army ſooner then' that "of a 
Cannon, 

'n It would lay a Devil ſooner than all Trithemius his 
arms. 

A, Hark how it bluſters in her Noſtrils, like a wind.ina foul 
_ Chimney. 

. Out. you baſe Companions, yau ſtinking Swabbers. 

B. For her gate, that's fich, as if her Noſe did ſtrive. to out- 
run her eels. 

A. She's juſt Six Yards behind when that Appears, it ſaves an 
Uſher, Madam, 

WW. You are moſt fou}-mouth'd Knayes , to uſe a Woman 
thus. 

; A. Your Plaiſter'd Mouth doth drop againſt foul wea- 
th er, 


n B, Fye how you writh it, now it looks juſt like a ruffled- | 
oot, 


A. Or an OyPd paper Lanthorn, 


RB. Her 


HY —_—_ 


proceedings, 


B. Her Noſe the Candle in the midſl of it. : Cm 
4, How belght it Flames ! Put out your Noſe good Lady, 
you burn Daylight, ETON Ng 
W. Come up you Loufie Raskals, T3 | 
A. Not upon you for a Kingdom , good Fove, The great 
Turk Fone — The great Turk. - 
B. Kiſs him Chuck, Kiſs him Chuck, open Mouth'd and be 
xeveng'd. | by 
W, Hang you baſe cheating Varler. 
4. Don't you ſee December in her Face? | 
3B. Sure the Surveyor of the High-wayes will have to doe with 
cr, for not keepin her countenance paſlable. 
4. There lies «ow Froſt on her Head, and .yet a canftant 
Thaw in her: Noſe, oy + --it 
B. She's like a piece of Fire- wood, dropping at one end, and 
yet burning uh* audſt, > ns | 
4. Othat endeayouring Face ! when will your coſtiveneſs 
have done good, Madam. _ Oe 
B. Do you not hear her Guts already ſqueak like Kit-ſtrings ? 
A. They muſt come to that within this two or three Years, 
by _ time ſhe'l be true perfet Cat. They praQtiſe before- 
and, END 
WW. I can endureno longer, though I ſhould throw off my 
Woman-hood, - * » | 4 2 WP 
4, No need, that's done already, nothing left thee that may 


- Ryle thee Woman, bur Luſt and Tongue, ne Fleſh but what the 


Vices of the Sex exa& to kcep them in heart. 

A. Thou art ſo lean and eut of caſe, that it were very ab- 
ſurd to call thee Devilincarnate. | 

4. Thouart a dry Devil, troubled with thie luſt of that thou 
haſt not, Fleſh. | ] 

W, Rogue, Raſcal, Vilain, I'le ſhew your cheating tricks 
Ifaith, all ſhall be now laid open ; haveI ſuffered you thus loug 
received in my Houſe, and neyer took one peny Rent, for this ? 
Ple have it all by this good Bleſſed light, I will. — - 

B. You may if you pleaſe undo your ſelf, I will not ſiryeto 
hinder you, but there 1s ſomething contriving for you which 
perhaps may be yet brought about , a Match or ſo , a proper 
Felloy , *tis a trifle that, a thing I know you eare not for ; 


' Have I plotted to Match you in good ſort, and am I uſed ſo? 


As for the Rent you ask for, here take it , take your Money ; 
perhaps you had better ne're have taken it , it may ftop ſome 


W. Alaſs 
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. WW. Alaſs! youknow you may have the heart out of my Bell 
as they ſay, if you will take the pains to reach it out; I an 
ſometimes peeviſh, I confeſs : Here take your Mony. 

A. No. Ls | y 
i. Good Sir. | | 
: A. No, keep it, and hoard it up for my Purſe is no ſafe place 

or it. a 
F. Let me requeſt you to take it. 

4. Alaſs, *twill only tronble me, I can as well go light , as 

be your Treaſarer, | > RE FF 

W. Good ——ſpeak to him to take it. 

& Come, be once oyer-ruled by a Woman; Come, you ſhall 
take it. | 
 W. oe faith you ſhall ; Here put it up good Sir. 

4. Well, upon intreaty, I am content for once, but make no 
cuſtom of it ; you do preſume upon my eafie fooliſhneſs, 'tis 
that you make ſo bold : But mark me, if e're I find you in this 
mood again, I'le daſh your hopes of Marriage for cyer, 


Kindneſs Contemned. 


Olivero. Conſtanza, 


01, T Hou art a brave Wench. 
Cons. You are grown bold of late. 
Be I thiuk ſo, gramercy Sack , come Kiſs me, wilt thou be a 
LACY? | 
' Cov, I have no great ambition. 
01. Te buy thee a Parrot to morrow, and a Monkey : Here, 
take this Ring, : 
Con. Pray keep it, and let me tell you my mind, Sir. 
01. AndTletellthee mine : that's one for another, 
Cor, Briefly then. | wy 
Ol. Beas brief as you pleaſe, I can be as brief as you, and 
tedious too, T know thou loveſt me Sirra, doſt thou think 4 am 
ſuck a fearful coxcomb as I make my ſelf, no I know when to be 
a Lion, and 'when to be a Hare : Bur prethee tell me plainly , 
when ſhall we Matrimony it, thou'dot'ſt upon my good parts I 
know; come ſpeak to me, prethee be not baſhful, -  * 


% 


Con, I 
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* - Accurate Complements. 45 
Cox. I fear you will not underſtand me. | | k 
01. Speak no flrange Language, and I warrant , I know 

Greek and Latin; I haye learnt my Accidence, | 
Cox; Then know I do not Love you, Sir. - | 
01. Youdo not love me, Sir, then I have loſt my Labour, 

Corr, T make no queſtion but it wull appear fo, I could be 
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«<E of the humour of ſome Miſtrefles, by ſome ſlight favours to en. 
| courage you to accept your Gifts, and extol your Wit, or invent 
new wayes to melt your Gold, beſides the Exchange and Petty. 


coat Embroyderies. 

Cox, Thou ſhalt have Smock Embroyderies ; nay, thy very 
I Skin ſhall be Embroyder'd. 
Con. Yes, and have every day ſome progreſs for your Coach, 
and tire you worſe than your Flanders Mares, and then laugh 
at you ; but I am honeſt, and will deſerve your noble Chara- 
Aer; I tell you that I muſt expreſs the truth, I cannot Loye 

ou, therefore, pray leave offin time : I cannot Love you, and 

be that ſatisfie you. - | 

01. This fatisfie ! why this.is even as good as nothing, 

Cos, It is all that I can promiſe you, 

01. Though you cannot Love me, it ſhall be for your ad- 
vantage to Marry me. | 

Con. By no means. | 

01. What, not Marry me neither > Then be no Lady, that's 2 
the firſt thing I pronounce. Secondly, I am refolyed your Mother - 4 
ſhall underſtand it, by theſe Hilts. a 

Con, I would adviſe you rather to be filent, and to take your -® 
leave like a goed Chriſtian Lover : So Adicu. 


The F antaſtick Scholar. 
Wil. Rebeccah. : 


Will. FAireſt of things =— Tranſlucent Creature ——» 
hang me if I know what's next, 

Reb. This meant to me > 29 

Wil, Faireſt of all things —Tranſſucent Creature—rather 
obſcur'd Deity —-—tis gone again : Lady, will you cat a piece 
of Ginger-bread > | 

Rb. You might haye better manners than to ſcoff one of 
my Breeding, SY Wit. Heark, 


Wits Interpreter. 5 
Will, Heark, indeed IL love you. _- 
Reb. Alaſs! 
Will, TvowT burn m Love as doth a penny Faggot. 
Reb. Heigh ho! - + | 
Will, .And I ſhall blaze out br-reverence, if you do not 

nch me. 

Reb. Indeed now. 


'Or, 5 


will. Though I ſay't that ſhonld not ſay't, Iam :allehed to= 


ward you ſtrangel! 

Kd) Now who would have thought i ut ? 

Wil. There's a thing each _ that criss Matrimony, 
Matrumony, Will, 

Reb. God forbid. 

F4i8. It is ſome Spirit that would joyn us. 

Reb. Goedly, goedly. 

Will, Then do I ſhake all over. 

Reb. Dith itſo > 

Will, Then ſhake again, 

Reb. % ray you now. | | 

will, Then cry, Faireft of things= Tranſlucent Crea- 
us , rather obſcured Deity, Sweet TROY Rebeccah, I come » 

come. 

Reb. Alaſs! I pity you truly. 

Will, Now as my Father ſaith, I would [ were a Cowcum- 
ber, if I know whatto do. Faireſt of things , 
one Tranſlucent Creature — 'tis —— 

Reb. Ay, that is one. 

ill. That would willingly run out of doors if he had Law 
enough. 

Reb, I fay —— 

Will. Nay be not afraid, here's none ſhall do you harm, 
know then Tranſlucent Creature, I am whole your Filliam. Lack 
wit, you Servants Seryant. 

Reb. Methinks you comradi& your ſelf , How can you be 
wholly mine, and yet my Servants Servant ? 

«Will. I do but coaplamaat in that I ſee down right's the 
beſt way here : If thou canſt love, I can love too ;, Law you 
there now, I am Rich. 

Reh. T uſe not to look after Riches, 'tis the Perſon I aim at. 

will. That's me, I am Proper, MT. , Fair , Clean» 


limb d, | am Rich. 

"Reb. I muſt haye one that candire& and guid me, a Guar- 
dian, rather than, a Husband, for I am Fovl:th yet. k 
Bill, 


*is- 


WA” 2, 5 
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| Will. Now ſee the luck on't Lady ; fo am I tos ifaith, | 

Rub; And whoe're hath me, will find me to be one of thoſe 
things which his care muſt firſt reform. - 

will, Do not deubt that, I hayera.head: for Reformation : 

This noddle here ſhall do'it. I am Rich, 
_ Rb. Riches create no Love; I fear you mean to take me 
for formality only, as fome ftay'd piece of Houſhould-ſtuff, fir 
to be ſeen, perhaps among other Ornaments ; or, at the beſt, 
I ſhall be NS but a name of dignity , not entertain'd for. 
Love, but State z one of your train, a thing took:, to wipe off 
w_ from ſome perſon fairer ,' to'whom you have yow'd 
homage. | | 

Will Do not think I haye any plots or projeas in my 
head, I will do any thing for thee , that thorn canit name or 
think on. - 

Reb, T doubt you'l flinch: 

Will, By my Virginity, which is as good as yours, I am ſure ; 
by my Virginity , if that we men have any ſuck thing, I do 
believe I will net flinch. Alaſs ! you don't know Rjchard. 

Rzb. CanT obtain fo muck reſpite from your other Sove- 
reign Service, as to keep-your eye. from gazing on her for a 
while, | | | 

will, If I do look on any Woman, nay, if I caft a Sheeps 
eye upon any but your ſweer ſelf, may I loſe one of mine : 
marry I'le keep the other howſoever. EY 

Reb, I know not how I may believe you, you will ſwear you 
never caſt a glance upon any , when your eye hath baited at 
each face from me. * | : 

Will, Mind me good-now , being you miſtruſt ; I will be 
blinded with this Hankerchief,- you ſhall ſee that I love you 
now, So, now let me have a reaſonable thing to lead the way 
home; I cate not though it be a Dog, fo he knows the way , 
and can enquire 1t out, | | 

Reb. Ile have a care of that, Sir. | 

will, T doubt not but T ſhall be in the Chronicle for this , or - 
in a Ballad elſe.- This Hankirchief ſhall be hung up in the 
. Pariſh-Church, inſtead of a great Silken Flag to fam my Grave 
with my Arms in it. So for the preſent farewe] deat Para- 
gon of Beaiity, I cannot now ſee to thank thee, my dear 
Miſtreſs Rebeccah. | Th 
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The Widows Pa” BY 
be - Jos  Furioſo. THEE 


Doll. NOs help me,, .good cis ! it is ſuch an adit 
thing to be a Widow, out of, Term-time, I "= o_ re 
fuch Apuiſhpalmns and Numps, and --Fits , and- Shaking % 
an end; I lately was a Wite 1 ds confeſs, but yet I rote: no! n 
Husbandz: he ala was dead to me, even -when- he liv'd unto |} * 
the World : Iwas a Widow while ke had breath, his death} a 
only made others know ſo much. Þ ir 
Fur, Why ſo Melancholy, Sweet ? IM 
Doll. How could I chuſe, fince thou wert not hae; I hope Þ| n 
the time is come, that thou wilt be as good as thy 1 word to me. ] 
Fur, Nay, hang me if Ie're recant: You'l take me both! 


wind and limb at a venture, will you not ? | ] 
Dol. Ay good Chuck, every inch of thee, ſhe were no trne 
Woman that would not. 'N 


Eur. I myſt tell you one thing though, and yer T am leath, y 
' Doll. I am thy Rib, thou i coop worung from thy Rib, 'Þ} t| 
' good Chuck, thy Yoke fellow o muft know al) thy Secrets, 8: 
Fur. Why, T'le tell thee, Sweet ; I have nothing, 
© Doll. Heaven defend ! 
Fur, *Tis true. 
Doll. Now God forbid ; and would you i offer to.nndo a 
Widow woman fo 2 Ihad 2s live the old Vintner were alive 
ſl again. 
_—_ - dy, Nay, I was not born DW VLSY it, I conteſs, but lying in 
| Turkie for intelligence, the Great Turk being ſomewhat ſuſpi- 
cxous of me, ia I might intice ſome of the Seraglto > gave 
command that T ſhould be forthwith curb'd. 
Doll. *'T was a Heatheniſh deed, there's none but an Infidel 
. could haye had the keart to have done: it, | 
Fiery, Now you know the worſt that you muſt truſt to; Come 
let's to Chutch ; beſides ,, there 1s another thing which doth, 
ſomething trouble ne. Pre now, - I have had-a ſpice of the 
Fox, or lo too. 
DB ; I do notask thee about theſe Diſcaſes z my queſtion is, 
Ev if thou haſt all thy parts > 


- 


Furs Faith : 


6 _ \ 
; Sn 5 2 a B77 
F » PL Ih; 7 


- Fur, Faith you will not be anſwered, I haye' loſt a joynt or 
two ; for there are few Seuldiers'come off whole , unleſs' it -be 

Y the General, and ſome few Sneaks.” - © --'\ Rage 
Y Dol. I, but. my meaning is, whether that ſomething is not* 
FJ wanting that ſhould write thee Husband. PW 
| - Fur. Ne're fear that, Wench, for all my talk'; but I am jea- 
© lous leſt the memory of your Husband ſhould extinguiſh all 
'© flames that tend to kindling of any Love fire. | 

. Dol. I do-confeſs, I'do bear thimin memory , but when I 


remember what your promiſe was when! he” lay fick , / it takes 
© fomething from the bitterneſs of my ſorrows : I tell thee, Wo- 
'N man was not mqde to-bealone, oo 

F fr. Tender things at ſeventeen'may uſe that plea., but you 
are arriv'd at Matron, I ſuppolc theſe young ſparks are rak'd up 
In Sager embers, - ' LEH OOH TSEST? 


. Dol, Nay, do not abaſe.her that«inuſt be your Wife, you 


might have pity, and not come with your nick-names: Haye 
Ideſerv'd this->': ;. : HS. QA DAT - Ng 
| Far. If you once. hold merits, I|have' done; I am glad I 
know of what Religion you are. TEES a 
Dol. What's my Religion > *tis well known there hath b:en 
' no Religion in my Houſe e're fince my Husbatnd dy'd. \Yet if 
can leave me, I can leaye you'; there are other men enough 
that won't refuſe 'z Fortune when' tis proffered. - —» 
'. Fur, Well, I muſt be gone ;- think @n't, and ſo farewel. 
Thine tothe end, that is, perhaps 
' @ Month or 100, 
1 53.2130 | 
: A 
-|-- © - © . The: Departure. 
P "E | : 
1 Gonfalvo. -Amarantia. _ 


. . Ama. Mut you needsgo 2 : FL 36 
3%: 28 .. Gon.\ Orelſe ſtay with diſhonour, | 

h. | | 4ma. Are there not men enough to fight > | 

e | Gon. Fye, Amarantha, this ill becomes the Nobie Leye you 
bear me, Would you haye your Love a Coward? 

' Ama... No believe me,\Sir, I would have him Fight , bot not 


lofar off from me.” 


F _ Gon, Weuld'it 
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50 Wits Ivterpreter, 


. Gox. Would'ſt have it thus, or thus 2 
_ Ama, If thou be fighting | 

Gon. You wanton Fool, when I come home again, I'le 
Gght with thee at thine now Weapon, and conquer thee too. 

Ama, That you have done already, you need ne other Arms 
to.me but theſe, Sir. but will you fight your ſelf > YN 

Gou, Thus deep in Blood Wench, and through the thickeſt 
ranks of Pikes, EL | 

Ama, Spur bravely your ery Courſer , and beat Troops 
before you , and cram the Mouth of the Earth with Execu. 
tions. | | 

Gon, IT would do more then theſe ; but prgthee tell me , 
tel] me Bape; where got'ſtthou this Male-ſpirit > I wonder at 
tny mind. EP (3 | el 

Ama. Were T man, then you would wonder more. © 

Gozx. Sure thou would'ſt prove a Souldier , and ſome great 
Commander. | 

Ama, Sure I ſhould do ſomething, and the firſt thing 1 
did , I ſhould grow extreamly envious of your Youth and 
honour. ; T S 

Goes, And fight againſt me > 

Ama, Ten toone I ſhould do it. 

Gon, Thou wouldeft not hurt me, [6-4 
| Ama, In this mind I am in, I think T ſheuld: be hardly 

' brought to ſtrike you, unleſs *'twere with a Kiſs — but how 
long wilt thou be away ? | 

Gon. I know not, | 

Ama. I know you are angry, now pray look upon me, I will 
ask no more ſuch Queſtions. | 

Gon, The Drums beat, I can ſtay no longer. 

Ama. They do but call yet ; how fain you would leave my 
company. 

Gon. I would nor, unleſs a greater power than life com- 
mand, which is my Honour, 

Ama, Butalittle. ES 

Gou, Prethee farewel, and be not doubtful of me. 

Ama, T would not haye you hurt, and you are ſo venturous ; 
Fight Nobly, but do not thruſt this Body which is none of yours, 
*tis mine own z do not ſeek Wounds, for every drop of Blood 
you bleed \, 

Goy. I will be careful], 

Ama. Draps from my Heart, that Loves you dearly. 

Gon, Prethce no more,we muſt part : Hark,they —_ wh 

ma, YO 


Or, 


 Ateurate is Completes 5r 


©" dma.. Pox o'theſe bauling Drums, Iam fare you'l __ but 
one Kiſs, What a parting is this? © 
Gon... Here take me, and do what thou wilt with ny ; ſmo- 
i ther ne, but fill remember that your fooling with me , do net 
5 make neforget my Truft, | 
| Ama. I have done, Farewel, [8 neyer Jook back, you thall 
t not ſay a Minute, 
Gow, I muſt haye one farewel more, _ 
sf. Ama. Thislookenly: The Te gous preſerve and ſaye you. 
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WITS INTERPRETER : 
OI OY 


LABYRIN. TH 


FANCIES 


ware 


Arried » whereto >  todiſtaſte, 


Bedded ,' | where > _- whereall orief is plac't, 
Cloithed , how > with womans ſhame. 
Branded > how? with loſs of name, 
: How avrecchleſsi is ther mais that is di ſgrac'd 
with bo of name, ſhame, grief, and all diftaſte t 
| 
— "M$ « +4 a > to womans will, 
Engag'd ___ towhat? to what is1]L 
R 4, by whom > by jealous fear. 
Enthrall d\ , to whom ? to a ſuſpictous ear. 


F 2 How 


"IS wits Interpreter. Or, © 


Hew hapleſs s that wretch that muſt fulfil 
A falſe, ſuſpitious, jealous, womans will ? 


Taxed ! ' forwhatz} for modeſt mirth, 
Expoſed ! how ? - __aftageonearth. ' 
Surpris'd ! with what > with diſcontent. 
Profeſfing ! . what? *'+ - nowtoturnpenitetit. 

How can that man forlorntake joy on earth , 

Where diſcontent and penance ts fs mich? oo 
Threatn'd ! how ? as ne'xe was no man, 
Fool'd! by whom > by a f&oliſh Woman, 
Enflay'd ! to what 2 to caulcleſs ſpleen, 
Afﬀrighted ! _ when? __, *whenasJdream, + * 


Th infernal Prince cannot more Furies ſummon , 
Than lodge in ſuch a ſpleenfud, ſpightful Woman, 


Cheer'd moſt ! — when . += whenkaſtathome. 
Planted } whire? -* 2» Unthitornd Zone. 
Chaf'd! how ? with Oyl of Tongue. 
Hardn'd ! how >  : by ſuffering wrong. 


How wretched js his fate that is become 
Comtented moſt, when he is leaſt at homes . 
45 < ; 1 I os ** . 


Tormented moſt ! when ? | when ſhe is near. 

Uſher'd ! how 2 | with endleſs fear. 

Sheilded ! ---when ? .- - - when doflye. 

Cur'd ! with what? with hope to die, 
Hor careleſs doth that care to enſe appear a HW 

Whoſe hope # death, whoſe life is endleſs fear x © 

Her Face, her Tongue , her Wits 

So fair, ſo ſmooth , ſo ſharp, 

Frrit bent, then drew , then hit , 

My eye, my ear , my heart. 

My Eye, my Ear, my Heatt, 

Tolike, to learn » to Jove, | 


Your 


Your Face 3 
Doth teach , 


Her Face , 
With beams , 
Doth blind I 
My eye, 


My Eye 
With life , 
Your face, 


Doth feed, , 


O Face! 
With frowns , 
Wrong not , 


My eye , 


This Eye, 

Shall joy, 
our face , 

To ſerve, 


df Labyrinthof Fanties. 


your Tongue , 


doth lead , 


- her Tongue, 


with ſound , 


doth charm, 
. my car , 


my Ear, 
with hope, 


f 9 tongue, 


oth feaſt , 
O Tongue ! 


_ with checks , 


yex not, 


my ear , 


this Ear , 
ſhall bend , 


your tongue", 


to truft £ | 


your Wit, 


doth moye, 


her Wit, 
with art 3 


* doth rule 
my heart, 


my Heart, 


with skill , 


 yourwit, 


doth fill. 


© Wit ! 
with ſmart 3 
wound not 
my heart. 


this Heart , 
ſhall ſwear , 
your wit , 
to fear, 


Fain would I bend the Bow, whereinito ſhoot I ſue , 


The Wood 1s ſtrange ; no Wood, and yet a Bow of Yeu: 
This Bow muſt have a firing, rhis ſtring muſt have a ſhaft , 


This ſhaft muſt have a nock, and then my Lady laught. 


My Lady laught, at what I pray? although the nock were 


narrow 3 


The firing was 
the Arrow. Ge Ae 
The nock for ftreightneſs hindred not, full ready {t>od the 


Arrow ; 


The Bow lack'd bending , elſe this ſhaft had pierced to the 


Marrow, 


Who takes 


ſtrong, the Bow well bent , nought wanting Eut 


riend, and truffs him not 


fo 


Who hopes for good, and hath it not , 
Who hath a Gem, and keeps it not , 
Who keeps a joy, yet loves it not. 

The firſt wants wit, the [econd will , 
Careleſs the third, the fourth does ill, 


F 3 
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54 Wis Interpreter. 


Or, 


But as for Love, I mean it not, 


 Theluck, _ thelife, the love, 
That ſome , - thatmore, that all , 
Do wiſh, ' dothſeek, doprove , 
Dotk hit, | doth hold, doth fall , 
By force, * byfear,. by fate, 
Too ſoon, too long , too lates 
Tooſoon ,  toolong, to late 
I find, _ Ifeel, I prove , 
The ftay , the ſtrife , the fate 
Of Juck o of life 5 - of love 4 
| Whereto, _ wherein g whereby , 
E live, © I pine. T die. 
I live, I pine , I die 
Þ By truth , by time , by toll, 
| To ſhew ) to know , totry. 
| Theforce, the fear, the foil 
Of Juck. of lite , of love. 


This lingring life, Like it nat , 
Tet like when as T love 1t mat , 

And love although I labour not , 

To learn ſuch cunning fhilleth 9108. 


Tleve in hope, yet have I mot , | 
4nd have that which I hoped ut , 
To hope for hap it hurteth net , . 

Tet hurt by having would Tnot. 


When fancy ſmiles I mind her not, 
Tet mind her, but Itruff her not, 
Tet truſting though I try her not , 
Her friendſhip yet deny Inot.. 


Tf para 4” then care I u0t , 
Care cures her ſelf I doubt it wot , | 
Doubt brieds diſtreſs, who knows it not, 
Tet there's redreſs I fear it not, \ 


Tlive in pain, yet faint I not , 
I faint F fear, yetend I not , 
Toend my life wo e1not, 


TY 7 


A ſtrange conceit, Content and yet not pleas'd , 
"My heart is grieyed, and my fancy eas'd, 

I willing, yield againſt my will, conſent , 

And pleas'd by force, though never worſe content, 
Sith ſo 1t 1s, Come death, ſhall be my Song ; 

I live in hate, where loye hath done me wrong. 


Amore | Amicus 
; TY ? '* diligit "org , 
Re | fidus, 


- Since farewel, aud welfare, come both to an end , 
Then farewel ſweet Lady, and farewel my Friend , 
As fair if fairer much, if well by me , 

Se well is better Maid, when well ftands by. 

My Lady's well, and I well know ſhe's fair , 

Then if you wiſh welfare, I know where you arc. 


Thus fair words, aud well-meaning, in friendſhip welt , 
So I that wiſh wellfare, bid alſo farewel. 


In a fair Morn, O faireſt Morn ! was ever Morn fa fair » 

There ſhone a Sun, yet not the Sun that ſhineth in the Air : 

For of the Earth, and from the Earth , yet not an earthly 
Creature, 

Did come this Face, oh never Face that carried ſuch a feature! 

Now on a Hill, O blefſed Will! was never Hill  blefs'd > 

There ſtood a Man, was never Man for Woman ſo diſtreſs'd > 

This Man had hap, O happy Man! moſt happy Man was he ; 

For he had hap, to ſee the hap, that none had hap 'to ſee : 

= ſimple Swain , and ſimple Swains are Men of meaneſt 
JIYace ; 

Had yet the Grace, ob gracious gift } te hap on ſuch a Face. 

He pity cry'd, and pity came, aud pity'd for his pain ; 

As Dying would not let him Dye, but gave him Life again, 

For Joy whereof he made ſuch Mirth , as all the Woods did 
ring , | 

Pan with all his Swains came forth, to hear the Shepherd 

ing. 
But ſack a Song, ſung neyer was, nor will be ſung again ; 
Of Philiday the Shepherds Queen, and Corydou the Swain, 
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'56 Wits Interpreter, Or, 


—_— is the Shepherds Queen, was neyer ſuch a Queen 
as Ine ? | : 
And Corydon the only Swain, was ever ſuch 2 Swain as he ?} 
Sweet Phillis hath the faireſt Face that ever did eye behold , 
And Corydon the conftant'ſ& faith that eyer had Lamb in fold. 
Fair Phils hath the fineſt wit that ever the Werld did breed , 
And Corydon the trueſt heart that ever wore Shepherds weed. 
Sweet Phill:s, the only ſweet that ever the earth did yield , 
And Corydos: the kindeſt Swain that ever df keep the Field. 
Sweet Philomel is Phillis Bird, yet Corydan is he that taught her , 
And Corydon doth hear her fing , theugh P4yliida be ſhe that 
. taught her. ; 
The little Lambs are Philis Love, though Corydou be he that 
ſongs mem, © EN 05 HE | 
Sweet are Phillis Groves, though Corydon be he that feeds them. 
And Philidadoth walk the Meads, though Corgdon: be he that 
owes them , | od ha 
Poor Corydon doth keep the field, though Phylida be fhe that 


owes them. 


PR 


Since then that Phyllis-5 the Shepherds only Queen , 
0 happy Corydon, to whom ſo true hath Phyllis been, 


' A Labyrinth of Fancies. a8 


Come let us Caſt the: Dice, 
E Who ſhall Drink , 


and bis [5 ,* 


bh and FF; 35 thine 


be threw [2104 1 that's nine 


Come away|:-:|.-'| © 


they run low Sir, 


-| 1 ſee 
is but three. 
0 wwe © the Wine , come fill 


up the Glaſs, 
For bere is the Man that bath 


thrown 'h 4: | 


Pretty 
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 PretyConcElTts 


How a Fear, or an Apple may be parted into 
many parts without breaking the Rind. . 


Aſs a Netdle and Threed under the Rind of the Apple , and 

then round 1t with divers turnings , until you come to the 
place where you began z than draw. the Threed-gently , and 
part the Apple into as many parts as you ſhall judge 'conye« 
nient ; forafterthis manner. the” ſeyeral pieces may be taken 
out between the parting of the Rind , and the Rind remain ale 
wayes whole, z SP 

To tell a number thought npou, without ashing a NitgſFinn, 

Bid him to think upon any-number, and ; pup! 
it by what number you think conyenient , and: bid hinv 200 
to the produt , what number you pleaſe , provided that, you 
ſecretly confider,that it may be divided by 'that by which- it & 
multiplyed , and then diyide the Sum by the Number which'he 
firſt multiplyed by,and ſubira& fromthisQuotient the Number 
thought upon ; at the ſame time divide apart the r-which 
was added by that which was multiplyed, ſo then your Qubtient 
thall be equal to his remainder ; thus without asking any thing, 
you may tell what did remain, As for example, ſuppoſe you 
thought upon 7,which multiplyed by 5, makes 35, to whith ad- 
ding 10 it makes 45, which divided by 5 yields 9, from which 
if you take away 1 the number thought (becauſe the- Multiplyer 
divided by the Diviſor giyesthe yur r) the remainder will 
be 2, which will be proved alſo, if 10 the number which was 
added were divided by 5. viz. 2. | 


A Pleaſant Queſtion. Sy 

A Woman carrying Eggs to; Marker met with an unruly 
Fellow, who broke them ; be being now to pay for them, the 
Woman could not tell kow many ſhe had, but only remembred, 
that counting them by two and by. two , there remained one ; | 
inlike manner by three and by three,'by four and by four, thero 
ſti!l-remained one, and counting them by ſeven and by ſeven , 

there remained none ? og |  — 
Anſwer, ſhe had 3or, which being counted by three me by 
Taree 


= 
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three, by four and by four, Ec. there ſlill remains one , but by 
ſeyen and by ſeven, there ramgins none. I 
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How many Souldiers fought before Troy. : 

One being asked how many Souldiers came againſt Troy , 
anſwered thus : The Grecjaws made ſeyen Fires,and before eyery 
Fire they had Fifty Spits, and every Spit had Meat enough to 
ſatisfie Nine hundred men, How many men were there 2 
Anſwer , Three hundred and fifteen thouſand men, which is 
found out by multiplying ſeven by fifty, and the produd by nine 


of Cupid's Apples. 

Cupid complained to his Mother that the Muſes had taken 
away his Apples; | cryed, he took away a fift part; Emute 
atwelfth part 3 ,the eight .part ; Molpomene, the twen.. 
tieth ; Polymauetook away 3 Orania one hundred and 
twenty ; Calliopa three hundred : So that he had only fifty left 
him. How many had kein all> He had in all 3360. 


Thirty men are condemned to dye, whereof there are fif- 
teen Zierks and fifteen Chriffiaws ; the Magiſtrate hath power to 
fave half by Lot : How. he now fave the Chriftians, and 
Execute the Tirks ? 

Anſwer, By the order of the five Vewels in this Latin 
Verſe, 


Populeam virgam mater regina tenebat. 
To perferm this , he.is to caſt away every ninth man, and 
to place them in this order following. 


w ND +» w Th V 


1” «4 Chriftians 

pi 5 Turks 

le 2 Chriffians 

am 1 Turk 

Dir 3 Chriftians 
gam 1 Turk 
oma 1 Chriſtian 

ap 2 Turks © 
"OE Chriftiaus 

gt 3 Turks e 
wa TI Chriſtian 

ee 2 Turks 

ne 2 Chriftians 

bat, 1 Turk, ; 
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The Chriſtians +is known by this 
Character, X. 
The :Tark by this, Of 


Their Order, and manner af Ranking. 
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Begin at D, and tell on to E,till you have gone over them all, 
In like manner by this Verſe following, you may caſt away ever 
tenth number ; ſuppoſe them,wild Applesand Pears. To cal 
away the wild Apples by every tenth number, make uſe of this 


Verſe following. 

Rex 2 Pears 

- þa I Apple 
phi 3 Pears - 
cum F Apples 
Gen 3 Penr s 
ze 2 Apples 
bo 4 Pears 
"ag I Apple 
dat 1 Pexr 
fs 3 Apples 
2 I Pear 
te 2 Apples 
re o Pears 
ma 1 4ppbe. 

Pears ©, Apples 1. 
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With three Pots of $. 5.3 Pints, to part 8 Pints of Wine , 
into equal parts, - | 


Pots, A. B. C. 
Pints, 8. 5. 3. 


Empty 4 into B, B intoC, Cinto A, Binto C, Ainto By 
Binto C, A into B, Binto C, ſo in B. (the meaſure of five 


Pints;) there will remain four Pints, Then empty C into 4, 
and C will haye nothing, but A alſo will haye four Pints, 


Pretty 
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Pretty ConcCEITs. 
* A Pleaſant trick with a Bal. 


Etain one ſinall Ball in your hand, .and lay. other three 
R y 


ſmall Balls apon the Table ; then with your right hand take: 


up one of the three Balls, and put into your left hand , ſaying, 


There is one: Then takeup the ſecornd,'and put that inte your 
kfthand alſo, and therewith likewiſe put'the Ball you retain'd'in 
your right hand, ſaying, There is two, and:yet yot know there is 
three already, and ſhut your hand in_ the:time : Then take-up. 
the third Ball in your right hand, and: clap: your right nato the 
upper part of your left arm, _—_— the Ball-tirmly, pronounce 

efe words, Fubeo celeriter, come all into my-hand when I bid: 
you ; Then withdraw your right hand , (helding 'the palar 
thereof downward) ſaying, that's gone, then open .your: left- 
hand 3: and ſhew them all three together, - |. > onigdl 


e 4 


| 2,011) Muenther, * Mb e's To, ante: 

Take up one of the Balls with your right hand, and ſeem to 
put it into the left, but retain it ; fhurtirig yout left hand in due 
time, and ſay, There is one : then hold your hand from, you ; 
then with-your right handtake up another; Here I take 'ano- 
ther :© Then open Jour left Hand, faying, That is gone: ' Theti 
» 4224] 7 11:3, EN RS 


open your right ; ſhewing them both together. 


The ſecret properties of Eggs. 
_ The round Egg ſet nnder the. Hen , bringeth forth a Hen- 
Chicken,; the long Egg ſet under the, Hen ,.bringeth -a Cock- 
Chicken, The Egg with thgShell laid to ſteep in Vinegar , for 
_ the. Tpace of three, dayss,;doth. ſo foften It, that a man may 
work the ſame at length Jike'unto Wax, biit being Lid in water 
again, it returns to its former ſtate. . Alſo, if an Egg be painted 
with ſeyeral Colours, atid Rt under a Hen'to kafch ,. the Chick- 
ens will have ſuck Feathers as are painted upon the Eggs : - And 
the Egg laid to ſtcep 'in ſtrong Vinegar for the ſpace of three 
daies, and afterwards laid in the 0 to dry for a Month, 
_ will by degrees come to the hardneſs of a Stone. DE 
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To make a Woman that ſhe ſhall not eat the Meat 
, 7 =: ſor upon ebe Table. 

To do this, take a little of the green Baſil, and when one 
bringeth any Diſhes of Meat unto the Table , put the ſame 
Merb ſecretly under one' of the- ſaid 'Diſhes of Plates , that 
ſhe ſee it not, and as long asthe Herb lieth ſoupon the Table , 
the Woman ſhall eat nothivg of the Meat in that Diſh which 
covers the Herb. | [ <REno7" 


4 neat concluſion of a Haſel Stick." SE BINS 
Take a Haſel Rick of a yard long, being/new cut of, and 
cleave the ſame juſt inthe middle , giving' one end: ſo cleaved 


unto your friend to hold, and the other end hold your ſelf in both 
hands after ſuch a' mannerz/that both the inner 'parts of 'the' 
Stick may look one right againſt the other ,/ in the laying them 


down on the ground, they being laid aſunder the breadth of two 
Fingers z So that they touch together in ſome. one place in 'an 


ovetthwart manner? And within a while 'after , you ſhall ſee 


them draw and jor together of themſelves. ' You muſt under- 
ſtand that the flick be new cleaved immediately on the 
cutting of it up, elſe it worketh not the proper effeQ, 


To makes Condle bure under Water. _ 
| Take Wax, Brimitane: and Vinegar, of cach a. like 'quane 
tity , boil theſe altogether over :the:fre, till the Vinegar ap: 
pear all conſumed, then of the Wax xemainirig, make a Candle, 
To make one ſee fearful fights in his ſleep. 


: To do this, take the Blood of 5 Lapwitig 5. and annoint 
mnroſh the Pylſcs of the Forekead going to reſt, If _in: the 
xfore his goin ity © 


- 


EVvernung | ing to bed a man cat a ſmall quantity of 
Nightthade,or Mandrake be ſhall fon pleaant gra I is 


N00 OHA ot amr) 27 
+. Tornrn Water into Wine, _ 


Tf _ou will turn, Water into Wine , then fill a Braſs Pot 
with the beſt Wine, ſetting a Limbeck upon the head” of. the 
Pots, and diſt] the Wine out, and' then dry the Lees re- 
maining after the ſaid diſtillation, and beat them into fine 
Powder, which equally mixed with water , cauſes the water 

to 


J 
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to have both the colour and tafte of the ſame Wine. Take alſo 
a Loaf of Barley-bread hot drawn out of the Oven, and laid 
ſo to ſoak in good Wine , which pieces being well ſoak'd in 
the Wine dried in the Sun, and afterwards: ſoak that Bread in 
fair Water; and it will recetve both the taſte and colour of that 
, ' How to keep @ Horſe from tyring upon the way, 


When.you are toride, and fear that your Horſe may tire, car- 
ry with you in a Leathern bag, a goed quantity of the powder 
of Elecnmpane, and when others bait their Horſes in their ordi- 
nary manner, your Horſe being well rubb'd, and: walk'd, and 
littew'd 3 give him a good handful of your powder in a quart 
of ftrong Ale or Beer with a Horn, rying his head up to the rack, 
and you need give him no other Proyinder, or very little till 
night ; then let him be well meated, and give him in the mor- 
ninſ two peny werth of Bread, and his Ale and Powder, but 
remember to water at night. - IEEE. 


How a man may put his Finger in, or waſh his hands in * melting 
Mt , Lead without danger of burning. 

Take one ounce of Quick-filver, two ourices of good Bole- 
armpnick, half an ounce of Champhire , and two ounces of 
Hqua-vite ; mingle themtogether, and put them into a brazen 
Mortar, and beat them with a Peftle ; having fo done, annoint 
_ your hands all over with this Ointment, aud you may pur your 
Finger into melted Lead, or you may waſh your Hands there- 
with. Tf one pour the Lead upon them, and it will neither 
ſcald nor burn you. | | 


To make any Fotvls to have all their Feathers white. 


| Yike the Eggs and row! them inthe Herb called Mouſe-Par, 

er in Houſe-leck, or in Oil, and after put the Eggs again in 

=” Neſt, and after the 'hatching , the Feathers grow 

white, F- No) LE | 
| To make a Capon to bring up young Chickens. 


Take a Capon, and pull rhe Belly bare of Feathers , 'and af- 
terwards rub the naked place with Nettles', ſetting young 
Chickens under him , and he will cheriſh them, and bring 
them up kindly ; and the rather if you accuſtom the Capon to 
It for a time ; The reaſon of this 1s > that becauſe of = 
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Wits nterpreter...Or, JV 
pricking of the Nettles, he therefore is deſirous to touch. the. - 
Down and Feathers of the young Chickens. 3. 


To make a S'wvord, or Dagger, or Knife, ts cut Iron, as . 
7 eafily as Lead, '; Toy © | 
If a Sword, or Dagger, or Knife, being only Iron, and fahi. 
oned, and being red-hot, be quenched in the = of -Raddiſh, 
mixed with the water of freſh Worms diftilled according to 
Art, being before :fomewhar bruiſed ; ſuch a Sword, Dagger 
or Knife, will have ſuck a ſtrange edge if .it be quenched four . or, 
fve times in this Water, that you may cut Iron with it as. eaſily 
as if it were Lead. — 
To make fteel as [oft as Paſte. | | 
Take the Gall of an & , PER Urine , Verjuice, and the 
Jayce of Nettles, of cach of theſe take a little quantity , and 
mix them well together ; then quench the Steel red-hot in this 
Liquor, and it will be as ſoft as Pafte.; 


To make a Stone ſeem 10 vaniſh out of your hand;  _ 

You muſt have a Stone of a reaſenable bigneſs, ſuch. as you 
may well hide in your hand, fitting in ſuch a. manner that you 
may receive any he im your lap; take this Stone out of your 
Pocket, and withdraw your hand to. the fide of the, Table, 
letting the hidden Stone ſlip down into your lap, then reach out | 
your hand, toſſing. up the other Stone, blowing a blaſt,and look- 
ing up (for the Jogking up will make others to look up) in_ which 


_ 


time you may take the ſtone out of: your lap into the dther hand, 


< 


and {hp it into your Pocket. 
15 once again, and I will give it to, any of you, to hold. then 


ſay, But you mult promiſe me to ks, 2 qpicklys then reach- 
e 


then open Toh hand; and fay : If you. can. hold: a Pretty Laſs 


( 
. - 1. & £ . . . . 
Go , - v 3 
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S 7) cleave a Groat in funde like t290 Groats, II 
Take three ſmall pits, and prick them down. upon a *Bogrd 
or Table wiſe , and' then take a thin 'whole Goat , 


and lay itleyel on the heads of the three pins: Haying thus 
, done, take a piece of Brimftone and beat it to powder, covering 
the Groat therewith all _ in 'a pretty thickneſs,and"then 
with a ghred iece of paper ſet'the Beinflone on fire, till it be 
conſamed :* When this 1 by x coblg and the fire out , vel __ re 
the edges to open like a'dry Oyſter, rhen take a K 

into it, and it willeafily oe in ſunder, having the fave 10N 
on both lides very perfeQ, 


How t0 write Love-laters ſecreth hy they cannot + be diſcovered. 


Take a ſheet of whitepaper; and double it in the middle ; 
and cut holes thorough both the half-theers, It the'holes be 
cut like a pane of Glaſs, or other forms 'that you'beft fancy ; 
then with a pin, ba two! little holes at each end, and cut. 
your paper in two halfes , give one half to your friend to whom 
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you Cacad to write, lay your .cut per upon- a half-theer ff © 
Gick [Pn 


Writing-paper, and flick two pins thorough the two holes , that 
it ſtir not, then'thorough theſe |holes that you did at}, write 
your mind to your Friend : When you have Jrow; take off your 
| paper-holes again, and then write ſome other idle words, ale 
before and aftet your lines', but if they were written to make 
ſome litrle hs" it would carry the leſs ſuſpicions 2 Thet Seal 
it up and ſend i.” -  , 
When your Friend hath received i it, he muſt Jay his paper on 
_ the ſame, puttig pins into the pin-boles, and then he can read 
nothing but your mind, that you writ , for all the reſt of ths 
lines arSCorcred. | 


C 


Another, 


Write 2 Lettet (what you: pleaſe on' one 6 de bf the paper 
with common/Ink, then turn your paper, and write on the other 
fide with Milk , that which you ane have fetteer) and ler 
" itdry; but this be written with a clean Pen? 7 Now when . 
you would read it, hold that fide which is written with Ink 
to the fire, and the Oy will then ſhew blewiſh oa the 
other fids, | 2 
| S To 
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To fetch Oyls, or Greaſe, 0ut of Books, Writings, Papers, 
| or kncwmgac 4s 
Take a little Oyl of Turpentine, and put a drop or two ypon 
| che glare which is Oylie or Greaſie, a ton; and-it will 
drink up the Oyl or Greaſe, and þe preſently dry and fair. _ 


To grave Arms, Poſies, or other devices whon Fggs, to be 
| . ſerved up at the Table. - | 
| Melt Syet prety warm, anddip inyour Eggs on this: manner ? 
Hold the Egg between your thumb, and _ ire-fuoger » and 
and quickly dip one half therein; and hold it in your hand till 
it be cold, Ar then dip in the other end that it may be thinly 
covered all over z then take a little Bodkin or Needle , and 
gravein the Suet what Letters o& Words you pleaſe ; then lay 
the Egg thus ingraven in good Wine-Vinegar, or ether Vinegar 
In a Stone-pot for the ſpace of fix or eight hours, or moxe or 
leſs, according to the ſharpneſs of the ſame z then take out your. 
Eggs, and in Fon water diſſolve the Syet from the-ſhells; then lay 
the Egg to cool, and the Work will appear to be graven on the 
ſhell in aruſſet-colour z and if the Epg lie long: enough in Vi- 
negar, the Work will appear upon the Egg it (elf, being þoyled. 


To make a bunch of Grapes with green Wax, that . 

| will ſeem 30 be watwral.. 1 
You muſtget alittle ſtick turned; yound at the end ,| about 
the bigneſs of an Arrew, and then haye your Yellc} of Green 
Wax melted, dipping your ſtick in the ſame abou rig ug art 
of an Inch deep, and it will be almoſt in the faſhion of an 
Acorn-cup, make a good company of them z then take an Egg 
and make a little hole inthe bigger end of the ſhell, leſs than a 
penny, and get out the yelk thereof, 'and dry the ſhell: -Then 
with a piece of your greenWax, hold it to the fire, rubbing. and 
daubing the ſhell therewith thinly all over ; then hold the ſhell 
in your left hand, and with your. other take up firſt one cup, 
holding the ſame a little near the Candle to warm, and quickly 
.Rick it on ypur Egg, and ſodo with all the reſt of your Cups , 
till you have filled tt all over They muſt be ſer eee cloſe 
together. Now when you haye thus done , take a lntle ſtick 
_ about the bigneſs of the tag of a Point, and tie 'a Packthreed 
in the middle thereof, and then put the ſtick into the hole of the 
ſhell, and ſo hang it up ; you may cut leaves of greenpaper 
like to yvine-leaves and faſten theni abgitt the bunch ro the firing. 
| | ed | To 
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. 1, » Tarpahe a Por fearprecient Stones, 

Take Potters Lead burgt three'qQunees, and put it in as much 
water. 3s will cover it: adinger: or two::high , then ſtir it with 
your finger, letting it.ga: down to..the bottom z; afterwards pour 
out the water , which will ſerve to wet the-infide of the ,carthert 
Pat leaded, leſt: rhe way — wg Cleave to: the infides of it 3 
wherein. you. puv all: the fibltance ; then: take three ounces of 
Vermilion dryed, and mingk it witb the ; ſaid Lead ; then an 


| ounce of Cryftal calcin'd and burnt with-fourtcen or fifteen Ca- 
' rats. at the moſt, af. Rubtickor fparks of Copper. Alltheſe 


things well 'd-and mingled together, you: ſhall put in apot 
jr pave leaded, well: wet. akiaroah the ſaid Sree of the 
Lead ; then cover it, and ſet itin a Glaſs-makers Furnace for 
the ſpace of Three os four daies, and you ſhall have a very fair 
Paſte or Naugh, which-yau may drols- with. the Wheel as you 
'. Now to-make-yellow Stanks, put in the maſt or rubbiſh 


. | . of Iron; to make Rubies pit in Clwople or red Lead, 


. Df tbe Play at Nine-Pins..., 

You will ſcarce believe that with one Bow], and Playing free- 
ly, one may firike down all the Pins, ak ence, yet from Mathe- 
matical principles, it is eaſie to be done; _ rt. 1es: 

S n > Qi - For they are but nine 

| ; \ _Linall, diſpogd or plac'd 
| | \. - -4na perfe& ſquare, ha- 
| \. .vang three every way , 
- Let ns ſuppoſe then that 
A a good Player, begin- 
ning to play at one 
 _ ſomething low , ſhould 
4ſo {trike it, that it ſhould 
 flrike down the Keiles 
5”, two and five, and that 
_. theſe mightin their; vio» 

Jence firike down the . 

+.;- -Kelesqthree and fix,'and 


the bow] being in mo- 


—_—_—— 
— 


— -tion may firike. down 
<5: 2 1 thePinsgand q, which 
fourth Pin may ſtrike the Pin $, and ſo all the 9 may be ſtruck 

down at once, | ; > 26s 
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t . 
How 10 break a Staff laid upon rwo Glaſſes full of water 
without breaking the Glaſſes, or ſpilling thi water, 
| Eirſtplace the Glaſſes full of water upon two Joynt-ftools, 
ene as high as another from the ground, and diſtance one fron 
another by two or three foot, then "place the end of the ſa 
upon the-edges of the two Glaffes, ſo 'that they. be ſharp; this 
done, with all the force you can with another Staff, ſtrike the 
Staff which is upon the two Glafles in the middle, and it will 
break without breaking the-Glafles, or ſpilling the water. 
Now in this a&; the two ends of the Staff in breaking , flide 
away fromthe Glafles, upon- which they were placed : Hence 
it comes that the Glafles are no way endanger'd. 


To make Hens lay Eggs all the winter. 
Take the tops of Nettles, when they begin to come to the 
ſeed, and dry them :' Being ſo dryed, give a little of the ſatne 
with Bran and Hewpſeed to your Hens, ' 


| Tb make any piece of Iron appear like Gold. 


- Take four pints of Rain-water, tendrams of Roch- Allom , 
ten drams of Oyntment of Roman Vitriol and ſal Gemme, of 
each an ounce, and a ſcruple of Copperas, and boyl theſe toge- 
ther, then puttherein a quart of Vinegar, Tartar, and common 
Salt fine]y Chnna to powder, of each three ounces ; all theſe 
incorporate over a ſoft fire very well , and after uſe the ſame » 
which makes a colour like to Gold. | 


To make Beans grow in the ſpace of au hour, wo 


Take the Beans, and put them in hot Oy], and let them there 
1errain for the ſpace'of 11 dayes and afterdry them, and when 
you will make proof of them, ſet the Beans, and go to din- 
rer , and by that time you riſe from the Table, and go to look 
on them, you ſhall find them grown well-nigh a ſpan. .* 


To make a light that things ſhall appear Black and Greys. |. 
g mags yu” fp | | 


- Take the black juyce of the Fiſh called a_Cuttle , and the 
bke quantity of Verdigreaſe , then mix them well together , 
putting the ſame into a Lamp, and dipping the Week in 
that Liquor :- Then Lght the fame, putting wut all the other 
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zohts in the room, and then ſhall all tings round about. that 
place, andthe walls alſo, though ne're ſo white, appear black 
_ and green. | 


£ 


To break a Stone with the Fiff, about the thickneſs 
of @ Mans Hand. 


Firſt raiſe the edge of a flat Stone upright from a pl>in 
Board, fo that it ſtand of it ſelf withour any propping; then 
with your Fiſt haſtily and quickly, ſtrike the part ſtanding up- 
right, which falling together flat on the plain Board, breaks 
into many pieces , andif the Fiſt be ſwiftlier ſtroken than the 
end of the Stone toucheth the Boards in falling , then is the 
Rroakin yain. .. | 

To make on Herb to grow that ſhall have many Savors , 
and many Taftes, 


Take one Seed of Lettice, one of Endive, one of Smalledg*, - 
one of Baſi], one of Leek, one of Parſly, putting them. all rv- 
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gether 'in a hole, that. they may touch one another ; but re- 


member that you plant them together in the Dung of an Ox, 
or Horſe, wkhowt anyearth at all with them. Afterwards thetic 
Seeds ſhall grow up 1n one” proper Herb , which wil: have 1s 
many Sayors or Taſts, as there were Seeds ſown. | 


To break a good big new Rope with the Hands only. 


Take and faftenthe one end of the Cord or Rope, with a 
Nail driveu faſt intoit, or about a ſtrong Hook of Iron, and 
after wind the ſame three or four times or ; oftner about your 
hands, and the ether end of the Rope, wind about by the top ot 
the palm between the fore-finger and the tkumb, that the part 
of the Cord may reach unto the nail, and the other end unte 
the bottom of the palm, which it is mult be again winded a- 
bout, and after that winded again once or twice about, This fo 
done, then with a yehement pluck, or farce , aflay in the ſame 
part by which it is ſo overwinded with the Cord , for. that the 
ſubſtance of the Cord or Rope which 1s under , doth defend 
that the hand can take no harm by the haſly, and ſtrong 
pull, and take heed that the outermoſt wind of. the Rope 
fly not in your Hand, And to conclude, you may con- 
ceiye this, that in tke ſtrong and haſty pluck together , the * 
one fold of the Cord doth fo yr: the other aſ{under , and then 

2 ElP2ciai:,”, 


eſpecially, when as that part ſhalf be et 1oofe'which is betwetn 


the hand and the nail, eſpecially if both" the hands be ftrons , 
and the pluck out-right and quick, | | 


How to make a hollow Ring dance'vt ſelf. Es 
Take a Ring which is holJow round. about, into which put 
- Quickfilyer, and ſtop the ſame that it run not forth : After- 
wards heat the Ring ſomewhat in the fire, and being hot z lay 
the ſame on the Table or Stool, which: by and by after , will 
' begin to dance again of it ſelf, til it be cold agam. 


To make an Apple move on the Table. . 
Take an Apple and cut it in the middle, and in the half 
make. a round hole, pling therein a black beetle, and lo lay 
the half on the Table. SIS 


How to draw a Ring off, being very hard thruft on, and the 
| wer fowl ; 

Tf a man or woman have thruſt a Ring ſo hard on their 
Finger, that he or the cannot draw the ſame off, through the 
ſwelling of the Finger , then thread a Needle, and draw the 
fame under the Ring, and wind the thread about the Finger 
on the other ſide, and be ſure that the whole joynt of the Fin- 
_ ger, being between the joynt and the Ring, be covered about 
with the thread, and that no part of the skin be ſeen through 
the cloſe covering of the thread ; then draw the Needle again 


under the Ring , and wind the thread likewiſe on the other - 


fide, and thar ſpecdily , whereby the Ring removed on the 
_ by little and little, may fo paſs over the joynt and come 
off, TIF CE Ee ET 


' Towake a Card vaniſh, and to find it againin a Nut. 


Take what Card you will, peel the printed paper from 
off it , ard roll it hard up, and make a hole it a Ntit, 'and 
take out the kerne], and then thruſt in the Card, and aftcr- 
wards ſtop the hole neatly with Wax. © ' This Nat you muſt haye 
in a readineſs abour you, and when you are in your play , call 


for ſuch a Card as you inclos'd in your Nat ,: or elſe have one ' 


in readineſs, ſaying, You ſee. here is ſuch a Card ; then wet 
It and peel off the printed fide, and in the uſnal manner 
come, it away: Then take your Nut out of your Pocket, 
and g1ye tt unto one, and-bid him crack it 3 and tell you if he. 
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can find the Card there, which being found will be thought 
very ſtrange. ? p 
Then have ſuch another Nut filled -with Ink , and ſtopped 
aftet the ſame manner that. the other was , and give that-unto 
another , and bid him crack. it,, and ſee what he can find: in - 
that, and ſo ſoon as he hath crack'd it, all the Inkwill-run'about 
his mouth, which will cauſe much laughter. | 


Haw to ſeem to eat a Knife, 


Deſire any one of your company te lend you a Knife , which 
when you have gotten, hold it in ſich a manner, as that yuu 
may cover the whole Knife with both your hands, the end of 
the haft excepted, and ſet the point of it unto your eye, and 
fay,Some body ſtrike it in with his fiſt; but no Body will , be- 
cauſe it is ſo dangerous a thing : Then ſet your hands upon the 
Table, and looking about you, ſay, What will no body firtke it 
in > In which time, let the Knife flip down into your lap. Then 
nimbly make as if you chop'd it haſtily into your mouth , or ts - 
hold it inone hand, ard ftrike it in with the other ; but this 
muſt be done nimbly z then make two or three faces, ſaying , 
Some drink, ſome drink , or elſe you may ſay, Now ſome one 
put his Enger in my mouth, and pull it out again ; fome wall 
ſay, perhaps, You'l bite me, NoT'le affure you ; then when be 
hath put his Finger into your mouth, ke will pul it.out, and fay, 
Here's nothing'; this time is ſufficient for ycu to convey the 
Knife out of your lap into your pocket; then ſay,(when he hath 
taken out his Finger again, Did you think to pull the Knife out > 
if that ſhould be in my mouth *twould kill me. The Knife is 
"a Pocket ; and with that , take it out and deliver it 

im, | 
To make a Tooth drop out with a touch. 


You muſt have ſome great Tooth in readineſs , as the tooth 
of a Hog, a Calf, or Horſe, this you muſt retain privately in 
un right hand , and with the ſame hand take out of your 

ocket a ſmall cerk Ball, and having us'd ſome Rhetorick to 
wade themthatit is of ſome excellent property, incline your 
iead, and therewith touch ſome of the further Teeth , and 
immediately let. the Tooth that you held in your hand drop. 
_ ſaying,This is the faſhion of Mountebanks ; Touch and 
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| _ etty Concert. Ms 
Take your Ball in your hand , and the Tooth in the other, 
Rretch your hands as far as you can one from the other, and if 
any will lay a Quart of Wine with you, that you. will not 
withdraw your hands, and yet will make both of them come 
into either hands which they pleaſe. There is no' more to be 
* done then to Jay one down upon the Table , and turn your 
ſelf round, and take itup with the other hand, and your wager 
1s won ; and it will meye no {mall laughter to ſee a Fool loſe 
h:s Money. | | 
35 Another. 


Deliver one piece of Mony with your left hand unto one 
and to a ſecond perſon arother , and offer a third to another , 
for he ſeeing the other receive mony will not lightly refuſe : 
when he ofters to take it, you may rap him on the fingers with a 
Ko, ſaying, That you knew that he would have kept it from 

im. : | | 
How to makea Cup of Glaſs not to burn being 
ſet in the fire. Eh 


Take any veſſel of Glaſs, and boyl it for the ſpace of five 
hours in common Oy], and after take it- forth , and it will be 
_ made ſo ftrong, that the ſaid Glaſs will endure the heat of 
_ the Fire, 
How todraw many Candles one after another 
being laid at a foors diſtance. 


- Take Brimftone, Orpiment, and Oy], labour theſe together , 
and make thereof an Oyntment ; after take ſo many Candles, 
as may we] ſerve your Table, laying them a large foot a ſunder 
and al arow, the one behind the other, as long as you liſt to 
jay them, yea a hundred may you lay gown on this wiſe at 
iergth, if you lay them ſtreight ; then rae a long threed and 
anoynt it inthis Oyntment, which afterwards. you muſt lay a- 
Jong on the Candles and drawing the foremoſt, all the reſt will - 
follow !n order. | | | | IK 11s DEST Ew 2 


How to ſee many ftrauge fights in a Urinal, 
Take a new and clean-waſhed Urinal, into which. pour 


clean water, or other running water , afterwards take = 
24: a Go | : white 


white of. a new-laid Egg, and alittle Saffron, binding it in a 

clean linnen cioaths after qu ge a little of the water into 

2 Diſh , and put the cloath with the Safforn into it ſo long , 

until it have coloured it ſomewhat; then beat the white of the 

- with this water ſeven or eight times with your finger, and 

it intothe Urinal, and you ſhall afterwards ſee init Towers, 
Caſtles, Hills, and many other ſtrange fights. | 


W, To make a Loaf of new Bread ſat upon the 
| Table, to dance; j P 


| Takea Quill, filling the ſame with Quick-filver , and ſop- 
ping it cloſe, thruſt the ſame after into a hot Loaf new drawn 
out of the Oyen,, and the Loaf will dance about the Table. 


How to make an Egg fly about, 
Take a Gooſe Ege, and after the opening and cleanſing of 
it, take a Bat that flyeth in the Evening , which you muſt pur 
intothe ſhell, then glue it faſt on the top, and the Bat will fly 
away with it, which will be thought to fly in the Air of it {elf, 


To know a Counterfeit Stone from a Natural - 
precious Stone. 


Rub the Stone on Lead, andif it change the colour, then 
s it Counterfeit ; if it change not, it is a Natural Stone. | 


To make # Chamber as light by Night 
| __ as by Day, ; 


Take that part of the Glow-worm which ſtrreth, aud bruiſe 
it well; then ſet it in hot wet Horſe-dung in a Glaſs well ſtop- 
ped,/and let it there ſo ſtand for fifteen dayes,, and afterwards 
_difti] it ina Glaſs-Limbeck with a ſoft fire, the which water fo 
drawn, flopt cloſe in a narrow-neck't Cryſtal Glaſs, and hung 

' Inthe Entry of the Houſe, will give a very bright light, 


To make a blows Bladder skip from place to place, 


Put Quickſilyer in a Bladder ; and lay the Bladder in a hot 
place, and it will skip up and down without handling. 


How 
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_ How toput an Eggivtoa Vial. I 
Steep the Egg two dates and two nights in Vinegar, and then 
roll it on a Table ſoftly, and.it will ſtretch as long as you pleaſe, 
and then you may put it into a Vial, or draw it through a Ring. 


To make an Kgg run up to the top of a Spear, 
Empty the Egg at a little ha” and a I. 4 May dew , 
and ſtop the whole cloſe with a little Wax and Parchment glued, 
that the dew go not out : Then ſtick a Spear in the earth in the 
heat of the Sun, and lay the Egg by the Spear,and it will mount 
to the top thereof with the heat of the Sun. | 


To make a pair of Bowls to lie near a Fack 
as y0u pleaſe, 


.Divers men put in Peggs of Lead into their Bowls byaſs 
ſides ; now inſtead of thoſe Leaden peggs, knock in horſe-nail- 
heads, very neat and handſome, ſo that it doth not make the 
Bowl to rub, | BPR 7 1 IR 

Then in the toe of your ſhooe beforchand, put a. piece of a 
Loadſtone , and then throw your Bow! as near the Jack as 
you can ; when the Bowl is out of your Hand, ran before it, 
and with that foot down draw before your Bowl, and it will fol- 
lowit, then where you would haye it = guickly take away your 
foot, and there the Bowl refts. 

4n excellent way to make artificial Cloves. 

Take what quantity you will of the hneſt Gum Tragacath , 
and infuſe it in Roſe-water, then ſtrein it, and beat it in a 
Morter, with a little fine ſearc'd Sugar, and beat it among your 
Paſte, and when it is ſomewhat ſtiff, take .it forth , and roll 
it ſomewhat ſmall to the form of : Cloyes, and likewiſe cut 
them to the length of Cloves, Then take a Knife and crols 
the heads and print them with natural Cloves, and being in the 
right form of Cloves, dry them in your Oven or ſtove, aud ſerve 
then, ” | 

To make Eggs dance upon a Staff. 


Provide a gced thick ſtaf, about two yards long , three 
arts whereof ought to be made ſcoop-wiſe , or half hollow 
ike a baſting-ladle. Atthe end of the ſcoop muſt be made 
a hole, and therein put a broad pin abour the length of an 
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nning of the ſcoope : Lay an Egg then into the ſcoop of the 
Hat Do up , and anon down, with the ſcoop fide of it, al- 


/ wares upward , ſo'the Bgg will "tumble" fro one end: of the 
-ſroop 4a other, and not fall out. After the ſame faſhion 


you may make two or three Eggs wamble one after another. 


To cut a Lace aſunder in the midſt; and make 
2 . #t whole again, | | 


Provide a piece of the Lace which you mean to cut, or at 
the leaſt a pattern like the ſame , one inch and a half long, 
and keeping it double privily in your left hand between ſome 

vi rertto the top thereof , and putting your own 
piece a little before the other (the end, or rather the middle , 
whereof, you muſt hide between your fore finger , and thumb ) 
making that which ſhall be ſeen of your pattern , let ſome 
ſander by cut the ſame aſunder, and it will be ſurely thought 
that the other Lace is cut ; which with words, and rubbing 
and chafing it, you ſhall ſeem to make whole again, Which 
if it be well handled, will ſeem ſtrange. 


To make Hair ſhine like Gold. 


Take Colewort ſtalks and dry them , and burn them; and 

with the Aſhes, make a lye to waſh the Har. 
To ſet a Horſes, or ans Aſſes head upon a Mans 
. | Head and Shoulders. : | 

Cut of the Head of an Afﬀe, or a Horſe before they be dead, 
otherwiſe the virtue and firength thereof will be the leſs ef- 
feRual, and make an earthen Veſſel of fit capacity to contain 
the ſame, and let it be filled with the Oyl- and Fat thereof, 
cover it cloſe , and danb it over with Lome : Let it boy] over 
a ſoft fre, three dayes continually , that the fleſh boy1'd rnay 
run into Oy, ſo as the bare bones may be ſeen z beat the Hair 
into powder, and mingle the ſame with the Oyl , anoynt the 
Heads of the ſtanders by, and chey ſhall ſeem to have Horſes 
walls Heads, fo | 


To make people fees headleſs. : 
| Break Arſenick very fine, and boyl it with SuJphur 


- MALabyrimhof Fancies. 55 | 
Tos thigh, and hold it with your right-hand near to the be. 
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in 2 cgyer'd Pot, and kindle it with a new Candle 3 and whe 
ſanders by will ſcem.te be headleſs, | 


| To make men ſeem as dead. | 
"Take < Sj Compoſita and mingle it with Salt, and fire 
in the Night, putting all ether lights out, and tbe Randers by 
will ſeem as dead. : 


To produce a Chicken without the Hen. . 
Take an Egg, and lay it in the powder of Hens Dung dryed, 
and mingled with ſome of the Hens Feathers. 


A handſome conceit with the Ball. 


Lay three or four Balls before you , and as many Candle- 
fticks; Bowls or Salt-ſeller covers. Then firſt ſeem to put one 
Ball into your left hand, and therewithal ſeem to hold the ſame 
'faft ; then take one of the Candlefticks, or any ether thing , 
having a hollow foot, and not being too great, and ſeem to 
put the Ball whick is thought to be in your left hand, under- 
neaththe ſame, and ſo under the other Candleſticks ſeem to 
beſtow the other Balls, and all this while the betiolders will 
think each Ball to be under each Candleſtick. © This done, uſe 
ſome Charm, or form of Words, then take up one of the Can- 
dleſticks with one hand, ſaying, lo, you ſee that is gone : And 
ſo look under each Candleſtick with like Grace and Words, and 
the ſtanders by will wonder where they are become ; but if you 
in lifting up the Candleſticks with your right hand , leave all 
thoſe three or four Balls under one of them (which by uſe you 
may eafily do, having turn'd them all down into yout hand , 
and holding them al with your Little and Ring Finger) and 
tale the Candleſtick with your other Fingers, and caſt the Balls 
up intothe hollownels thereof, for ſo they will not roul too ſoon 
away: This will cauſe much wonder to the beholders. 


To convey Mouy out of one of your hands into the other, 


Firſt, you muſt hold open your right hand , an4 hold there- 
ina Teſter, or ſome big piece of Mony , then lay thereupon 
the top of your long le Finger, and uſe Words, and upon 
the ſudden , ſlip your right hand from your finger where-. 
with you held down the Teſter, and bending your hand a 


yery little, you ſhall retain the Teſter flilt therein , m _ 
| enljs 


"So SG + * 


| Tigthe piece in-the lefe hand where none is, you ſhall h 
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gently, Ifay , drawing your right hand.through yourleft, you 
alem ” have left. the Teſter there, prin ws _— 
ſbut yourdeft hand in due time ; whichthat it may .more truly 
to be done, you may take a Knife, and ſeem to .knock a+ 
gainſt it ſo, as it ſhall makea great ſound, but. inſtead of. knock: 
point of the Knife fait with your left hand ,: and Th jr 
the Teſter held in the ether hand, and it will be thought to be 
hit againſt the Mony in the left hand. Then uſe words, and o- 


| penyour land, 


To convert Mony 1110 Counters or Counters into Mong. Rey 


_ » Take a Counter, and keep it ſecretly. in the | alm- of your 
left hand, which being retained ſtill in the right,the Teſter will 
ſeem to be changed into the Counter, | 


To put one Tefter in one hand, and another-in the otber , 
and with words, 10 bring them together, 

He that hath once attained to the facility of holding a; piece . 
of Mony in his right. hand, may ſhew. a hundred conceuts by that 
means, Thus you may ſtem to put one- piece into your left 
hand, and retaining it 1ull in you right hand, your may together. 
therewithal take up agother like piece, and ſp with words, ſeem 
to bring both pieces together. | 


To put one Tefter into. a ſtrangers hand , and another ivts 
y0u7 01011, and to convey both into the ſtrangers 
_ - band with words. 
Take two Teſters evenly ſet together, and put the ſame .in- ' 
Read of one Teſter into a rangers hand , and then making as 


Ff you did put ane Teſter into your left hand, with words; you 


ſhall make it ſeem that. you convey the Teſter in your  hand:, - 
into the ftratigers hand; for when you open your left hand, there 
is nothing ſeen , and be opening his hand, ſhall find two, 


Te do the ſame trick anther way. 


Hold out your hand, and cauſe. another to Jay. a. Teſter 
upon the palm thereof, then ſhake the ſame up almoſt-ro 
your fingers ends, and putting your thumb upen it, you 
ſhall eafily, with a little praQice , convey the edge betwixt 
the middle and fore-finger , while yeu proffer to put i into- 
your 
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ar other hand, provide alwaies that the edge appear not' 
owber c Fon the Back id 3 Which being done , take. 
up another Teſter ,” which you may cauſe a flander -by to lay. 
down," and put them both together 3: -either cloſely into. > 
Rearigers hand, or keep them {kl} in yout own: And after wi 
ſ 


- 
E 
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poken,” open yotthands; and there being nothing! in. one ," and: 
both eek the other, the Beholders will i how they: 
came together. OE T9040 5 9508 
. To throw a piece of Money away , and tafind. ' © 
| it again where you liff. | 
You-may, with'the middle or ring Finger (of \the right hand 
convey a Teſter into the palm of the ſame hand ; and ſee- 
ming to caſt it away ; {ſtil keep it : Which with 'confederacy 4 
will ſeem ſtrange. : 91 FOSERN birt gt! 
With awords to make a Groat or a + 9 ro leap out of a 
. *+--  » Poty and to run along who Table. 47% 


© This is done with a lotig -black Hair of a Womans Head , 
faftned into the edge of a Groatyby means of 'a little hoſe driven 
into itwith a Spaniſh Needle; And this featis better done by 
night, worn dos rhe between you and' the Beholders 
their eyes being hindred from diſcerning the-deceit. | 


. To make a Groat fink throu bs Table, and to vaniſh MN 
' out of 'a Homkerchiof vsryfrrangely. SEE 


Borrow a Groat, or a'Tefter , and mark it before you , and 
Kem'ts put tt into 2 Hankerchief, and wind it ſo that you may 
the better ſee and feel itz then take the Hankerchief-, and. bid 
the party ſee whether the Groat be there or not: Then require 
him'to put'it under a Candleftick , and ufing certain words of 
enchamment , cauſe the Groat to fall into the Baſon. This 
done, another takes of the Candleftick-, and you taking. the 
Hankerchuef by the Taflel, ſhake it, but the Money is gone. 

This is done by ſowing a Groat into the corner of a Han- 


kerchief, finely covered with a piece of Linnen a little bigger 
then your Groat , 'which corner you mult convey inſtead of the 
Great delivered to you into the middle of your Hankerchief , 
Teaving the other in your hands, or lap z which afterwards , 
-you may ſeem to pull through the board , letting it fall into. a 


Baſon, - 


A worable | 
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Take a Groat qr ſome leſs peece of- Money , and grivd-it 
very thin at the one fide, and take two Counters , atd-grind: 
them, the one at the one fide, and the other. at the other 3; 
glew the ſmooth fide of the Groat tothe. ſmooth Gde of the 
Counter , joyning them ſo we ey as may be, ſpecially 
at the edges, whych may be ſo filed, as they thall ſeem to be 
one peece , namely, one fide a Counter, and the other fide a 
Groat: Then take a very little green Wax, and lay ie fo upon 
the ſmooth fide of the Counter , as k doth not myeh diſculour 
the Groat , and ſo. will that Counter cleave together to the: 
Groat , as if they were glewed , and being fil'd even with the 
Groat and the other Counter, it will fem fo like a'perſe&t in- 
tire Counter, that thaygh a. ftranger handle it; it .wull not be 
diſcovered ; then having touch'd your fore-finger and thethumb- 
of your right hand with ſoft Wax , take therewith the coun. 
terfeit Counter, and lay it down openly upon the palm of your 
left hand, in ſuch ſort as an.;Accomptant- yeth down his 
Counters , wripging the ſame hard , ſo as you may. 'Jeave the 
lew'd Counter with the Groat apparently in the palm of your 

thand, and the ſmooth fide of the wax'd Counter will 
ſlick faſt upon your thumb by reaſon of the Wax, and ſo you 
may hide it where you pleaſe, Provided alwayes , that you 
may lay the wax'd fide downward , and the glew fide upward , 
then cloſe your hand, andin, and after the glofing thereof, turn 
the peece ; and.ſo inſtead of a Counter, which they ſuppoſed to 
be in' your hand , you ſhallſcema to have a Groat to the afto- 
niſhment of the Beholderss | PROD 


Au excellent wick to make @ Two-peuny-peece lye plain is 
| the palm of your hand, and tobe paſſed | 
from thence where you Us : » 


Put : little red we (not too thin) upon the nail of your 
ongeſt finger, then let 4-tranger put a Two-penny-pecce into + 
your palm, and-ſhyt your fiſt ſuddenly, and: convey the Two- 
penny-peece upon the Wax, which with uſe. you may - accom- 
| Pliſh, as no man ſhall perceive it : Then, and in the mean 
tune, uſe words of courſe, as Aibif Cazil Zaxe Hitmel moltat , 
or ſuch like , and ſuddenly opening your hand, hold the he 
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of yonr Fingers rather lower then higher , then 'the ray of 
your hand, and the beholders will wonder where it is become. 
Turnthen your hand ſuddenly again, and lay a wager whether 
it be there or no, and you may either leave it there , or tale it 
away with you at your (_ 'This may-be beſt handled by 
parting ing the Wax upon the twg-penny-peece, but' then muſt you 
ay i in your hand your felt, nd reads 


f, 
To convey a Tefler out of ones hand, that holdeth it faft. 


Stick a little Wax upon your thumb, and take a-ſtander by 
by the Finger, ſhewing him the Teſter, and teiling him you will 
put the ſame into his hand, then wring it down hard with your 
Wax'd thumb, and many words, look him it! the Face ; as 
ſoon as you perceive him leok in your Face , ſuddainly take 
away your thumb, and cloſe his hand, fo it will ſeem to him 
that the Teſter remaineth, as when you wring a Teſter npon a 
mans Fore-head, it will feem to [ſtick when 1t is taken away , 
eſpecially if it be wet : Then'cauſe him to hold his. hand Rill ; 
and with agen! it into another mans hand, or into your own 
two Teſters, inſtead of one , and uſe words of coutſe, whereby 
you ſhall not only make the Beholders, but the Holders believe 
when they open their hands, that you have brought them toge- 
ther by Enchantment. | 027, 


To throw a peece of Money into a deep Pond, and to fetch 
 . " tt again wheregoubfe. 1 


In this you muſt work by private- confederacy , by making a 


fhilling , or any other thing, then throw it into a deep Pond, . 


and having hid a ſhilling, before in ſome ſecret place ; bid one 
go preſently and fetch it , making them believe that it is the 
lame which youthrew into the water. 


76 convey one ſhilling being in one hand, into another 
band, holding your hands abroad. 


 Takea ſhilling incach hand, and holding your-armes aboad , 
lay 2 wager y that you. will put them both into one hand, 


without bringing them nearer together : The wager being laid, ' 


hold your hands abroad , and turning about with your body), 
lay the ſhilling out of one of your hands upon the Table , and 
turning to the other ſide, take it up with the other hang, afid fo 


ELLA aa. a ee wi eo. IG. 


you ſhall win the wager, So 
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To transform one ſmall thing into any other ſorm, 
ES by folding of Paper. 


Take a ſheet of Paper, or a Handkerchief, and fold or double 
the ſame, ſo as one fide be a lttle longer than another , then 
put a Counter between the two fides or leaves of the Paper or 
Kerchief up to the middle of the top of the fold , holding the 
ſame ſo as 1t be nat perceiv'd, and lay a Groat on the out fide 
thereof right coxiniithe Counter, -and fold it down to the end: 
of the longer fide, and when you 'unfold it again , the Groat 
wil be where the Counter was, - and the -Counter where the 
Groat was. | & 

The like, or rather ftranger , may be done with two papers, 
three inches ſquare a peece, divided by two folds into thres equal 

Sat either fide, ſo as each folded paper remain one inch 
juare, then glew the back fide of the -two papers together as 
chey are felded, and not as they are open, and ſo ſhall both pa- 
pers ſeem to be but one, and which fide ſever you open, it ſhall 
appear to be the ſame, if you hide handſomly the bottom, as'you 
may well do with your middle Finger, fo as if you have a Groat 
in the one, and a Connter in the other, you have ſhew'd 'but 
ane, by turning it, the paper may ſeem to tranſubſtantiate it. 


Of  thetricks with Cards. 

In ſhowing tricks with Cards , the principal point conſi- 
ſterk 1n the ſhuffling them nimbly, and alwayes keeping 
one certain Card either in the bottom, or in ſome known 
place of the Rock, four or five Cards from it ; and in reſerving 
the bottom Card, you muſt alwaies when you ſhuffle, | eep it 
alittle before or a little behind , all the Cards lying under- 
neath, beſtowing him either a little beyond his fellows be-" 
fore , right over the fore-finger , or elſe kehind the reſt,” ſo 
as the lite finger of the left hand may meet with it, - which is 
the eafier and the better way. In the beginning of your ſhuf- 


fling, ſhuffle as thick as you can, and in the end throw upon 


the ſtock the neather Card (with ſo many more at the leaſt , 
as you would have preſery'd for your purpoſe) a little before 
or behind the reſt :- Provided- alwaies, that your fore finger 
if the pack lye behind ; creep up'to meet with the bottom 
Card, and not lye betwixt the Cards, and when you tee] it , 
you way there hold it, untill you have ſhuffled over the Cards 
again, ſtill leaying your kept — below. By this means 

| | _* what 
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V: hat pack ſoeyer you make, though it confiſt of eight, twelye, 
or twenty Caxds, you may keep together unſever'd, next to the 
neather Card, and yet ſhuifle them often, to ſatisfie the curious 
Beholder, : 

| Hot to deliver out four Aces, and to convert 

them into four Knaves. 


. Make a pack of theſe eight Cards, four Knaves , and four | 
Aces, then ſhuffle them fo, as alwaies at the ſecond ſhuffling, or 
at leaſt wiſe at the end of your fhuffiing the ſaid Pack , one 
Ace may lye neathermoſt,or-ſo as you may know where he goeth 
and lyeth, and alwaies let your ſaid Pack with three or fo 
Cards more Jye unſeparably together immediately upon, and 
with that Ace. Thenufing ſome ſpeech or other device , and 
putting your hands with the Cards to the edge of the Table to 
hide the action , let out privilya peece of the ſecond Card , 
which is one of the Knayes, holding forth the ſtick in both your 
hands, andto the ftanders by, ſhewing the neather Card which 
35 the Acc, or keep a Card, covering alſo the head or peece of 
the Kuave, which is the next Card , with your Fore-finger draw 
ont the ſame Knave,laying it upon the Table ; then ſhuftie again, 
keeping your pack whole, and ſo have you two Aees lying to- 
gether in the bottom, and therefore to reform that diſordered 
Card, as alſo for a grace and countenance to that aCtion , take 
off the uppermoſt Card of the bunch , and thruſt it into the 
midit of the Cards, and then take away the neathermoſt Card, 
which is one of your ſaid Aces, and beftow him likewiſe : Then 
may you begin as before, ſhewing another Ace 3 and inkeed 
thereof, play down another Knave, and ſo forth, till inſtead of 
four Aces, you have laid down four Knaves. The Beholders all 
while thinking thar there Iye four Aces on the Table, are muck 
this nliſtaken, 


How to tell one wvhat Card he ſees in the bottom, when 
the ſame Card is ſhuffled into the Stock, 


When you have ſeen a Card privily, as though you mark'd it 
not , laytheſame undermoſt, and dare the Cards as before 
you are taught, till your Card lye again below in the bottom: 
Then ſhew the ſame to the Beholders, deſiring them to remenr 
ber i, then ſhuffle the Card, or let any ether ſhuffle them, for 
you know the Card already ; and therefore may at any time, tel 
them what Card they ſaw, which nevertheleſs ig to be done witl 
eat c.rcamitance andſhgw of difficulty, Ane; 
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Another way to do the ſame, having your ſelf indeed 
never ſeen the Card, | £W, 


If you can fee no Card, or be ſſpeRed to: haye ſeen, that 
which you mean, then let a ſander by firſt ſhuffle, and after- 
wards take you the Catds into your hands, and having ſhewed 
and not ſeen the bottom Card, ſhuttle again ; and keep'the ſaid 
bottom Card as before you are taught - and either make a ſhift 
then to ſee it when their ſuſpicion 1s paſt , which may-be done 
by letting ſome Cards fall, or elſe lay down all the Cards in 
heaps, remembring where you laid the bottom Card ; then ſpy 
how many Cards lye in ſome one heap, and lay your heap whete 
your bottom Card is upon the heap ; and all the other heaps 
upon the ſame, and ſo if there were five Cards in the heap where- 
on you laid your Card , then the ſame muſt be the fixt Card', 
which now you may ſhow on,or look upon without 1uſpition, and 
tel] them the Card they ſaw. 


_—_— 0 0 
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| To tell one without confederacy what Card he thinketh. 

d Lay three Cards on a Table a little way diſtant , and bid a 
x WW ſander by turn and not waver, but think one of them three,and 
© Bf by his eye you ſhall afſuredly perceive. what he both ſees and 
d, | thinks" as you ſhall do the like, if you caſt down a whole pair 
ni of Cards with their Faces upwards, where there will be few or 
ed none plainly percerv'd, and they alſo coat Cards, But as you 
of | caſt them down ſuddenly, ſo muſt you take them up preſently , 
marking both, his eye, and the Card whereon he looketh. 


How to tell what Card any man thinketh, how to couvey 
the ſame tuto a kernel of a Kut, or a Cherry-ftone, 
and the [ame again into ones pocket : how t6 
make onedrat the ſame, or any Card you 
bf, and all under one device 


ors Take a Nur or a Cherry-ſtone, and burn a hole through the 
m:F fideof the top of the ſhell, and: alſo through the Kernel -if 
MS you will with a hot Bodkin , or bore it with an Aul, and with 
ff theeye of a Needle pull out ſome of the Kernel , then write 
the number or name of the Card in a'peece of fine Paper , 
ene. mch , or half an inch at Jength , and half ſo much in 

H.:3- breadth 
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in breadth, and roll it up hard, then put it intoa Nut , or into 
a Cherry.ſtone, and cloſe the hole with a little red Wax, and 
rub the ſame with a little: Duſt, and it will not be percei- 
ved , if the Nut or Cherry-ſone be but brown or old, Then 
let your confederate think that Card which you have in your 
Nut, and either convey the ſaid Nut or Cherry-ftone into 
ſome bodies pocket; or lay it-in: ſome ſirange place , then 
make one draw the ſame out of the Rock held in, your hand, 
which by uſe you may well do; but fay not, 'I will make 
you upon force draw ſuch a Card, but require. ſome ſtander 
by to draw a Card, ſaying, that it ski)ls not what Card he draw, 
and if - your hand ſerve youto uſe the Cards well, you ſhall pre- 
fer unto him, though he ſnatch at another, the very Card which 
you kept , and your confederate thought, which is written in the 
Nut, and hidden in your Pocket. You muſt while yuu hold the 
ſtock in your hands, tofling it too and fro , remember alwaies to 
Keep your Card in your eyes, and not to loſe the ſight thereof. 
Whichtrick, though you are perfe& in your way the fame privily 
mark , and when you perceive his hand hay to draw , put 
It a little out womads his hand , nimbly turning over the Cards 
as theugh you numbred them ,” holding the ſame-more looſe 
and vpen than the other, in no wiſe ſuffering him to draw any 
ether , which if he ſhould do, you muſt let three or four fall, 
that you may begin again, This will ſeem moſt ſtrange, if your 
ſaid paper be incloſed in a Button, and by confederacy ſow'd 
upon the Doublet or Coat of any body,  _— | 


How 10 hnit a knot upon a Handkerchief , and to 
undo the ſame 10ith words. 


Make one plain looſe knot , with the two corner ends of 
2a Handkerchief, and ſeeming to draw the ſame very hard, 
hold faſt the body of the ſaid Handkerchicf near to the knot 
with your right hand, pulling the contrary end with the 
lefr, which 1s the corner, or that which you hold ,' then 
cloſe up handſomely the knot z which will be yet ſomewhat 
looſe, and pull the Handkerchief with the right hand , and 
the left hand end may be near to the knot : "Then will it 
ſeem a true and fine knot , and to make it appear more afſu- 
redlyto be {@ indeed, let a ftranger pull at the end which you 
hold in your left hand , whilſt you hold faſt the other 3n your 
right hand, and then holding the knot with yeur fore finget 


and thumb , and the reather part of your Handkerckief with 
yeur 
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your other fingers, as you hold a bridle when you would with | 
one hand. ſlip the knot, and lengthen the Reins. This done , 
turn your Handkerchief over the kuot with the Jeft hand ;; in 

* doing whereof, .you muſt ſuddenly flip out the end or corner , 3 
putting up the knot of your Handkerchief with your fore-finger 3 
and thumb; as you would put up the'foreſaid not of your .Y 
Bridle. Then deliver the ſame covet'd, and wrapt in the midſt 
of your Handkerchief. toany one to'ho{d faſt'; 'and after ſoine 
words uſed, and wagers laid, take the 'Handkerchicf, and ſhake 
it , and it will be looſe, en ROg' | 


To pull three Bead: ftones from 6ff a Cord, awhile you hold 
faſt the end thereof, without removing your hand. 


Take two little Whipcords of ' Two Foot long apeece , 
double them equally, ſo as they appear like four ends, then 
take three great Bead-ſtones, the -hole of ' one of them being 
bigger then the reſt, and put one Bead-ſtone upon the ee cr 
bowl ef the-Cord, and another on the 'other Cord , then rak2 
the ſtone ' with the greateſt hole. and let both the bowls be 
hidden therein, which may the better be done , if you put the 
eye of the one into the eye_or bout of the other, Then. pul; 

- the middle Bead upon the ſame being doubled over his fellow , 
and:ſo will the Beads ſeem to be put over the two Cords with a 
partition, For holding faſt at each hand the two ends of the 
two Cords, you may toſs them as you liſt , and make it. ſeem 
manifeſt to the Beholders , which may 'not ſee how you have 
done it , _that the Bead-ſtones are put upon the two Cords 
without any fraud.. ' Then muſt you ſeem to add more effeQually, 
binding of thoſe Bead-ſtones to the ſtring , and make /one half 
f of a knot-with one of the ends of each fide, which is for no 
) other purpoſe , but that when the Bead-ſtones are taken away , 
t the Cords may be ſeen in the caſe which the 'Beho]ders ſuppoſed 
c them to be in before : For when you have made your half- knot , 
n which in any wiſe you may not double to make a perfe& knot , 
t you mul} deliver into. the hands of ſome ſtanders by thoſe two - 
d Cords, namely, two ends eyenly ſet in one hand, and two! jn the 
it other, and then with a Wager begin topull off your Bead-ſtone , 
t- which/if 'you-handle nimbly, and in the end cauſe him to phil his 
Mt two ends, the two Cords will ſhew to be placed plainly , and 
ur the Bead-ſtones to have come through the Cords, Shen 3 
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How t0 know if one caſs Croſs or Pile by the riuging. 


Lay a Wager, with your Confederate, who muſt ſeem ſimple 
or obſtinately oppog'd againſt you, that-ſtanding behind a door, 
you will by the ſound ar ringing of the Mony, tell him whether 
he caft Crofs or Pile, fo as when you are gone, and haye fillipt 
the Mony before the Witneſſes ; he muſt ſay, what is it, if it 
Croſs, or what is't if i# be Pile, or ſome other fign as you are 
agreed upon, and ſo you need not fail to gueſs rightly. - 


To make a Shoal of. Gaſlings draw a Timber-logg. 


To make a ſhoal of Goſlings , or a Gapggle of Geeſe to ſeem 
ro draw a Timber]ogg,.is done by thatyery means that 15 usd 
when a Cat draws a Fool through a Pond, but handled ſome- 
what further of fromthe Beholders. 


To make a Pot,0 r auy facch thing flanking fa apen the 
Cup-board, to fall down thence by virtue of words. 


Let a Cub-board be fo placed , as your Confederate may 
hold a black threed without inthe Court behind fome- Window 
of that Room,and at a certain loud word ſpoken by you, he may 
pull the ſame threed, being wound about the Pot. - 


To make oe dauce naked. 


Make a poor Bey, confederate with you ; after ſome Charms 


ſpoken by you, to uncloath himſelf and and. naked , ſeeming 


while he undreſſed himſels to ſhake, ſtamp, and cry; Mill haſten- 


ng to be uncloath'd, till-he be ſtark naked ; or if you'can pro- 
cure none to go ſo far, let him only ſtamp and ſhake , and ſeem 


touncloath him, and then you may for reyerence of the Com 


pany; ſeem to releaſe him. 


. To alter one Graininto avother, or to conſumi the Corn 
. or Gramuto n0thing 10 0072 


.Take'a Box coves'd, or rather footed alittle at each end "= 


the bottam of the one beingmo TING Sit" my contairt 


one Lay of Corn or Pepper glued theretipon, then ppt into the 


hollow end thereof ſome other kind of ' Grain-'pround , or 
nnground ; then cover 1t and put it under a Hat, or Candleſtick, 
apg either in putting it thereinto , or pulling it thence z they 


turn 
«+» þ 
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turn the Box, and open the contrary end, wherein is ſhewed” x 

contrary*Grain, or elte they ſhew.the ord end frft » whieh end 
they ſuddenly thruſt into a Bowl or Bag of ſuch grain'as is ghd 
thereupon already, and ſecondly, the empty Box. 341 


To ſeem to kill a Horſe, and 10 cure bing again: -- Wi 

| 6h 6438 | 
; Take the Secd of Henbane',. and give- it the: Hofſe-in' his 
- Provendetr, and it will caſt him into fuck a deep Sleep 1 that he 
will ſcem dead ; if you will recover hin again, rab his Noſtr:ls 
with Vinegar, and:he will ſeem to be revived. | 


Hoa t0 comvey with words or Charms, the Corn contained 
| 1 one Pox into another. | 


Take a Box faſhioned like a Bell, whereinto put ſo-much of 
ſuch Corn or Spice, asthe aforeſaid hollow Box can contain 
then op, or cover the ſame with a peece of Leather ;' as broad 
asa Teſter, which being thruſt up hard towards the middle, part 
F the ſaid Bell, will-flick faſt and bear up the Lome , and if 
the edge of the Leather be wet, it will hold the better ; then 
take the ether Box dipped as aforeſaid in Lome , and ſet down 
the ſame upon a Table, the empty end upward, ſaying, that you 
will convey the grain therein into the other Box like a Bel], 
which being ſet down ſomewhat-hard-upon the Table, the Lea, 
ther and the Corn therein-will fall- down ſo, as the ſaid Bell 
being taken up from the 'Table , you 1hall ſee the Corn Iyng 
| thereon, and the topple will-be hidden and cover'd therewith ; 
.and when you uncever the Box', rothing ſhall remain therein, 
But preſently the Corn muſt beſwept down with one hand ins 
the other, or into your Lap, er'Hat. [95 +] 


- . b, " 
... To cowvert Wheat into Flower. 


Take a Box with a bottom inthe middle made for like pur- 
poſes, and another like a Tun, wherein is ſhewed great variety of 
Nuff, as well:of Liquors as Spices, by "means of another little 
Tun within the ſame. WJ! LSD TS 


To burn a Thread, and to make it whole with 
| _ the Aſhes thereof. . OBISNS 
Take two Threads or ſmall Laces of one Foot in length a- 
pzece, roll up one of them round , which will be then of the 
: Is H 4 "  quantzty 
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quantity of: a Peaſe, beſtow the ſame between. your Fore-finger, 
and your Thumb : Then take the other threed , and hold it 
forth at length berwixt the Fore-finger and the Thumb of each 
hand , holding your Fingers daintily , as young Gentlewomen 
are taught totake up their Meat, Then let one cut aſunder the 
ſamethreed in the middle; when that is done , put the tops of 
. your two Thumbs together , and ſo ſhall you with leſs ſuſpition 
receive the peece of threed' which you hold in your right hand, . 
into your left, without opening of your left Finger and, Thumb-; 
then helding theſe two pieces as you did the ſame before it was 
Cut ; Jet thoſe two be cut alſo aſunder in' the. middle, and they 
conveyed ayain as before, until they be cut very ſhort , and 
 thenroljl all thoſe Balls together , and keep that Ball of ſmall 
- threeds befoye the other in your Jeft hand, and with a Knife 
thrult out the ſame into a Candle, where you may hold it, 
till that Ball of ſmall threeds be burnt eo Aſhes; Then pul! 
back the Knife with your right. hand, and leave the Aſhes with 
the other Ball berwixt the Fore-finger and Thumb of your left 
\. hand, and with the two Thumbs , and two Fcre-tingers , ſeem 
to tHe. pains te rub the Aſhes until your threed be removed , 
and draw out the threed at lengrh, which you kept all this while 
etwixt yonleft Finger and Thumb, 


To cut a Lace itt funrider in the midſ# , and to make 


it whole again. 


By a device not much unlike to this, you may ſeem to cut. 
aſunder any Lage, Point , Girdle, or Garter, '' To do: which, 
provide a peece of the Lace you mean to cut ,or art. leaft a 
pattern like the ſame, one .tnich and a half Jong, keeping tt 
double privily 1n your Jeft hand, bertwixt ſomes of your Fingers, 
near tothe tops thereof,; takethe other Lace, which you mean 
to cut , which you may hang about ones neck, and draw down 
your left' hand to the - bout thereof, and -puttingi your own 
peece a little before the other, . ( The eng ,+ or-rather middle 
thereof y| you muſt hide betwixt your Fore finger -aiid Thumb ) 
making the ey2 or bout, which ſhall be ſeen ,:'of .your own 
pattern , let ſome ſtander by cut the ſame aſunder , and it will 
be ſurely thought that the other Lace -is cut , which. with words 
you ſhall ſeem to renew , and make whole again, 


How 
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How ro pull Laces ous of your month, of what colour or length 
\. .' you lift, and never any thing ſrens 20 be therein. 


* -Asfor this, *tis done by putting one round bottom into your 
* , mouth as faſt as you pull- out -another , and at the juſt end of 
every Yard tye a knot ſoasthe ſame reſts upon the teeth , then 
cat off the ſame, for ſo' the Beholders are dquble and treble 
deceived, ſeeing as muck Lace.as will be contained in a Hat , 
2nd the ſame of what colour you liſt to name to be drawn -by fo 


even Yards out of your Mouth, and yet to talk as if you had 


nothing atiall in your Mouth. 


How to make a-Book wherein you ſhall ſhew every Leaf thereof 
| +." Fo be White, Black, Blew, Tellow, Red, Green. 


| . Make: a Book &ven Inches long, and- five-Inches broad, or 
according to that proportion, and let there be forty nine leayes, 
that is ſeven times ſeven contained therein , ſo as you may cut 


upon the edge of each Leaf fix notches, each notch in depth. 


half a quarter of an inch, and one inch diſtant. Paint every 
fourteenth and fifteenth Page, which 1s the end of every fixth 
Leaf, an the beginning of + every ſeventh, withi.like colour or 
one kind of Pifture, Cut off with a pair of Sheerseyery notch 
of the firſt Leaf, leaving only ore inch'of- paperin the upper- 
moſt Leaf un-cut , which will remain almoſihalf a quarter of 
an inch higher than any part of that Leaf: 'Leaye another like 
inchin the ſecond place: of the ſecond Leaf, clipping away ons 
inch of Paper in the hicheſt place immediately above it , and 
all the notches below the ſame , and fo orderly to the third, 
fourth, &c. So as there ſhall reſt upon each Leaf, one only 
mck of Paper aboye the reſt.-- One high  un-cut 'inch of Paper 
muſt anſwer to the fiſt direRly in every ſeventh Leaf of the 
Book, ſo as when you' have'ciit the firſt ſeyen- leaves''th 'ſuch ſort 
as T have deſcribed, you are to begin the'{elf-ſame order at the 
eighth: Leaf, deſcending'in'like manner tothe cutting other ſeyehn 


Leaves to. twenty oneyuntil you are paſt through every Leaf , all 


thethickneſs of your Bogk: 

Now you thall underſtand; that after the' firſt ſeven Leaves , 
every ſeventh Leaf in the 'Bopk is to'be : You muſt obſerve 
that at each Bum Leaf, or high inch of paper ſeyen Leaves di- 
Hant, oppoſite one- dircRly and lineally againſt the other 

In | | through 
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through the thickneſs of the Book , the ſame page with the 
page precedent ſo to be painted with the like colour or PiQture ; 
and ſo muſt you paſs through the Book , with ſeven ſorts of 


Colours or Pifures, ſo as when you ſhall reft your thumb upon 


any of theſe high inches, and open the Bok, you ſhall ſee in each 
page one Calour or Piure throughout the Book , in another 
row another Colour, | | | | 

To make the matter more plain: unto. you , let this be the 
deſcription thereof:- Hold the Book with your left hand ,zand 
between your forefinger and thumb of your right hand ſlip over 
the Book in what place you liſt, and your. thumb will alwaies reſt 
at the ſeventh Leaf z namely, at the high inch of paper from 
whence your Book is Strein'd, it will fall or ſlip to the next : 


which when you hold faſt, and open the Book, the beholders + 


ſeeing each leaf , to have one Colour or Picture with ſo man 
varieties, all paſſing continually and dire@ly through the whole 
Book, will __ that with words, you can diſcolour the leayes 
at your pleaſure, | 
| _— Gemma Phryſms 
|: +. Record, 
THOMAS LUOPTON. 


Ts til any kind of Po ultry, and give ls life agann. 


Take a Hen, -a Chick, or Capon, thruſt a Nail or fine ſharp | 


pointed Knife through, the midit of the head thereof , the edge 
towards the Bill, fo as.3t may ſeem impoſſible for her to. eſcape 


death; thenuſs words, 'and pulling out the Knife , Jay Oats. | 


before her, and ſhe willeat, and live,, being nothing at, all hurt 
with the wound, _. ny Ton 


To eat a Knife and fetch it eur of any other place. 


Takea Knife, and contain the ſame within your two hands 


ſo.as no part be ſeen thereof, but a little of the point, which. 


you mult ſo bite- ar the. firſt that a_noiſe. be made therewith : 
Then ſeem to put a great part thercof; jnto-his mouth , and let- 
ting your hand ſlip down, there will appear-.te haye been more 
in your mouth then is poflible to be contained therein, Then 
ſend for drink, or uſe ſome other, delay; until you have made 
the ſaid Knife flip into, your lap, :holding both your Fills to- 
gether as before, and then raiſe them ſo from the cdge of the 
Table where, you fit, for from thenge the Knite may moſt you 
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ip down into your Lap, and inſtead of | biting the: Knife, nable 
tk upon your nail, and then ſeem to thruſt: the Knife ints 

your anouth, opening the hand next unto it , and thruſt up the 
other, ſo as it may appear to the ftanders by, that you haye' 
delivered your bands thereof , and thruſt it- into your mouth: , 
then call for drink, after countenance made of _ and: 
d : Laftly, put your hand into your Lap', and: taking thar- 
Koife.in your hand, you may-ſeem to bring it from behind you, 
or from whence you liſt, | 


: , 
, 


To thref# a Bodkins iuto your head without hure 


Take a-Bodkin ſo made as the Haft being hollow , the blade 
thereof may ſlip into it as ſoon as you ſhall hold: the point - i 
wards, and ſex the ſame to your Forehead, and feem to thrult the 
ſame into your Foerekead,. and fo. with a little Spange in ur 

- handy you may bring out blood er wine, making the beholders 
think, the blood er the wine runneth out of your Forehead ; then 
after the countenance of pain and grief , pull away your hand 
ſuddenly, holding the potmt downwards, and it will fall out , yet 
not ſeem to haye been thruſt into the haft , but immediately 
thruſt that Bodkininto your Lap or Pocket, and pull out another 
plain Bodkin like the ſame , ſomething blovdy , ſaving only in 
the conceit, fa 

. To thruft a Bodkin through your Tonrue, or a 

bags 5.101 | Kaifeabreugh hte dren hs 


Make a Bodkin , the blade thereof being parted into the 
middle, ſo asthe one part be not near to the other by three 
quarters of an inch, each: part being kept aſunder with a croo- 

-ked piece of Iron, as you ſee deſcribed ; then thruſt your tongue 
between the foreſaid ſpace, thruſting the crooked piece of Iron 
bekind your teeth, biting the ſame, and it will ſeem to ſtick ſo _ 
fatin and through your tongue, that it will be heard to pull it 


To thruft a piece of Lead into one eye, and to drive it abons 
 *avitha ftick between the kin and the fleſh of the 
 forebead,umilit be brought to the ather eje , 
=, and there thruſt out. 


«Pr a pjece of Iead inte one of the nether lids of your 
JF» 35 big as a tag of a point , bur yot ſo long, which 
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you may do without danger, and with a little juggling-ſtick one 
end thereof being hollow, ſeem to thruſt the like piece of Lead 
under the other Eye-lid, but conyey the ſame indeed into the 
hollowneſs of the ſtick, the ſtoppleror peg whereof may be pri. 
vily kept in your hand till the feat be done, ' Thenſeem to drive 
the-ſaid piece of Lead with the ſaid ſtick brought alongupon your 
forehead , to: the other cye you thruſt :out the piece of Lead 
which before you had put thereinto, to the admiration of the 
Beholders. 


To put a Ring through yonr Cheek. 


Take two Rings. of like colour and quantity, the one fil'd 
aſunder, ſo as you may thruſt it upon your cheek, the other muſt 
be whole, and convey'd upon a ſtick,holding your hand thereupon 
in the middle of the ſtick, to be held faſt by a ſtander by. Then 
conyeying the ſame cleanly into: your own hand, or for want of 
a 200d conveyance. into. your Lap, or. Pocket ; pull away your 
© hand from the ſtick, and in pulling it away, whirl about the Ring, 

that it may be thought that you have put on it the Ring - which 
was in your Cheek. os 293 


To keep a Tapfter from frothing his Pots, i 


Provide in axeadineſs, the skin of a Red-Herring , and when 
the Tapſter is abſent, do but ruba little on the infide of - his Pots, 
and he will not be able to froth them, do what he can in a good _ 
while after. Sy : "* 


"To find out the knavery of the Vintners in mixug Water with : 
their French Wines, ar Hortey with ſweet Wines, — 


If you ſuſpe& French Wines yas: Claret or White ,' tobe 
mingled with Water, the beſt way to find it out; is to'/put a'- Pear 
* pared into the Glaſs, and if it ſwimaloft upon the Wine, it 15' a 
pregnant evidence that the Wine is good and unmingled ; bur 
if it fink, then you may conclude it to be naught, 

Tf you ſuſpe& ſweet Wines, as Malaga or Camary to be mixt 
with Honey, then pour out a few drops of. tke Wine” upon a hot 
Plate of Iron, an] the Wine will ſoon difſalye , but the Honey 


w1ll remain there. | 


1 
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To make # Man appear 0 4 burning Flame without any harm. 


Take Brimſtone, Opriment, and common Oyl, and make an 
Oyntment” therewith,. with which annoymt all your Garment 
round about, and your head and hands, and after light the ſame, 


. and it will burn all at once without harm. 


' 2b make a Flame paſs ſuddenly out of a Pot full of Water, 
- Take an Egg and make a hole inthe head , and draw out all 


* theſubſanceof the ſame, fill it with powder of /Brimſtone and 


unſlak'd Lime mixt together ; then ſhut the mouth with Wax , 


| and letit fall tothe bottom of a quart pot full of water, taking 


your hand ſuddenly away, and preſently a flame will iflue out ir 
the mouth of the Pot. 
: Hor to ſpit Fire, 


Take the powder of a Willow-ſtick finely beaten, and ſcarſed, 
with whick joyn a little new filk, making it round like to a Ball, 


- Into which put this powder, wraping the filk- about it ; after- 


wards put into it with the. powder, a little fine flax, and then 


' Rich it up xound about ;z then cur it open a little upon one fide , 
| putting a _= cole into it to ſet it a little on fire, then put it into - 


your mouth,and when you will ſpit Fire out, hold the Ball firongly 
in your mouth, and blow, and a great light will flue ont of your 


mouth, 


To make Ink f0 rule paper to write by , the writing whereof 
being dry, the Lines may be ſo takes ont, that it ſhall 
| ſeemthat you have written without Lines. 


Take 2 Paragon Stone, ſtamp and bray-it well, then take- the 


'- bigneſs of a little Nut of the faireſt Tartar, or Lees of Wine 


ealcin'd and burnt, ſetting it to ſeeth and diffolye it in a Diſh of 
clean water , and then ſtrain it oat, And then with this water 
temper the black powder of.: the Paragon Stone till it becomes 
like Ink, and then ryle your Paper or Parchment , and writeupon 
thoſe Lines what you will with common Ink, and when the 
writing is dry , for to take out the ſaid Lines, you mult take hard 
crums of white bread, and rubthe paper over with them, and. 
the Lines which you haye ruled, will go out as clear , as if there 
had neyer been any Line at all, | - 

> To 
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Zo counter feit a Diamond with a white Saphir. 


Take white Smalt well beaten into pewder, and mingle it 
with the filing of Gold or Iron,but ſo as there be. as much Smalt 
an fling ; then take a little other Simalt without filing, and make 
It into dough with _ ſpittle, and wrap the Saphir in it, and 
let it dry well at the fire, This done, tye it at the end of a - 
ſmall and fine Wire, and ave the 'other end ſo that you 'may- 
pluck it out when you will, Afterwards cover it with the ſaid 
filings, and leave it ſo on the fire a certain ſpace, until the filing 
be very hot, but fo that in no caſe it melt z then put- oh your 
Saphir toſee if the colour pleaſe you, if not, put 1t in again, 
untill it be fair to your mind, | 


To make Rubies of ro pieces, and Emraulds. 


| Takea Grainof Maſtick which you ſhall ſtick upon the point 
of a Knife, and heat it well againſt the fire, and it will caſt out 
a little drop like the tear of a mans eye , having a luſter like 
Pearl. Take this drop of Maſtick, and if you will make Em- 
rauld, colour it with Spaniſh Green, temper'd with Oyl and 
Wax if it be needful, and if it be too thick, temper it with 
Water ; but if you will make Rubies, take Gum Arabick, Aloe 
Succatrine, raw rock Alom, as much of the one as the other , 
and let it boyl altogether in common Water, then put into the 
ſame water ſome Brafil cut ſmall, and let it ſeeth, putting ts 
it ſome Alom Calcin'd, fo call'd, becauſe it was boyl'd in 2 
Caldron, of which the more there is, the darket'it will be ; then 
take the drop.of Maſtick aboveſaid, and colour it with the ſaid 
red. This done,\ take two pieces of Cryſtal dreſs'd and trim'd 
with the wheel, of what fafhion and greatneſs you will, ſo that 
the piece that you'will lay uppermoſt be not ſo great as that 
which you make, that is to ſay, the one (dreſt upon: the other , 
as the nail upon the finger , juſt or every fide. Afﬀeer this, lay 
thatunderneath upon a little fire-pan, or ſome other Inſtrument 
of Iron upon the Coaks, that the faid Cryſtal may be very het 
and thentouch it upon the ſaid red drop , which you ſhall take 
upon the end of of aftick ; but it muſt be fo het as that it may 
drop down the better, and when you ſee that the ſaid piece of 
Cryital is colour'd enough , you ſhall take the other lefler piece, 
thar muſt be ſer above, which likewiſe muſt be hot , and ſet it 
vwpon the ſaid drop, and it will conglutinare and glew' the two 
| Pieces 
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| ieces of Cryſtal together., without cauſing any thickneſs of 
ba unto che laſler of the Ruby.  . 


' 


To make Ink ſo. white, that although a man write with 
it upon white Paper, iz may eaſily be read, 


Take the ſbels of a new laid Egg very whute and well waſh'd, 
' _ then bray them well upon a clean. Marble-ſtone with clean 
Water : Put them, in a clean Diſh till the Powder deſcend to the 
bottom, after drain-out the Water lightly, and: Jet the Powder 
dry of it ſelf, or in the Sun, and ſo all you have an excellent 
White excelling Ceruſe or any white in the World, - When you 
would uſe it, take Gum-Armoniack well waſh'd .and mollifd , 
taking off the yellow skin that is about 1t, then ſteep it the ſpace 
of 2 night in diſtild Vinegar, and in the motnjng you ſhall find 
It difoly'd, and the Vinegar whiter than Milk ;. and then ſtrain * 
it through a clean linnen cloath, and with a little of this white 
liquor, you ſhall _ the ſaid Powder,and then iwrite or paint 
with it, and you ſhall haye a colour ſurpaſſing all other white co. 
Jourss 
To make a Powder to take out blots 6ut of Paper, or 
elſe the Letters and writing from the Paper. 


| Take Ceryſe well beaten in a Morter, and make of it a dough 
with the Milk of a Fig-tree , then let it dry, and afterwards 
beat it again ; then dry it as before, and ſo ſeyen times: then 
| keep it ſo in pbwder, and when you will aſe it to take out blots 
or letters out of Paper, take a Linnen cloath, and wet it well in 
water, preſſing and wringing the water out, then ſpread it abroad 
upon the place where you wall have it ; and leave it thereon till 
the paper and the ink be moiſt therewith , then take away the 
wet cloath, and upon the blot or letters that you will have taken 
away, put a little of the powder of Ceruſe, leaving it there the 
ſpace of a night. In the morning, take a linnen cloth , clean 
. and dry, and rub ſoftly and finelythe ſaid powder, and the paper 
will remain exceeding white, to write tpon again as well as be- 
fore, and better ; and if it be not well rub'd the firſt time , you 
muſt do it once more, and you ſhall not fail... 


To Guild the Edges of Zooks, 
Take the quantity of a Wal-nut of Bole-Armoniack , the 


bigneſs of a giece of Sugar-candy ,, beat them together dry 
| Is Or, Be £ _— R. 
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you lay onthe Gold, wet the ſaid Edges-with a little fair ' water 


this , which you muſt open at one end, and take out all the 


4 
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in a Mortar, andput to a little of the white of an Egg welb bea- '_ 
ten, and mingle them altogether , then take'a Book that'you © 
would guild being well bound, well cut, and well pouliſh'd, ſer 
kim faſt in the -Prefs, and that as even and asright as youcan , 
then wipe it over with thewhite of an Egg well beaten, and let 
it dry, then wy it again with the ſame compoſition , and! when | = 
it is well dryed, ſcrape it and polliſh it wel). _ Laſt of all, when FF 


with a Pencil, then put on'the Golden Leaves, and when it -is dry - 
poliſh it with a Dogs tooth ; this done, you' may make'wwhat- ) 
work you will upon ut, ' ny ET -5 | 


A Liquor of the colour of Gold to write withal, or to paint. 


Take an Egg laid the ſame day that you intend to make 


white, then take two parts of Quickfilver, and one part of Sal 
Armoniack that is clean,and well beaten, and of theſe two things - 
yeu ſhall put as much ppon the yolk of the Egg that remaineth 
in the ſhel] as will fl] it up again; then nungle them all well - 
tagether with a little ſtick, then Nop up the ſaid Egg with the 
piece that you took off, clofing it well with =—_ of - Wax that 
nothing may enter into 1t, nor any thing flue out of it ; then 
lay.it ander Horſe-Dung right up, the open exdupward ; this 
done, take another half Egg-ſhell. to make 'a Cover or Cap © 
for the broken end , and cover it again in Horſe-Dung , and 
leaye it ſo the ſpace of twenty or five and twenty dayes, fo ſhall 
you haye a very fair colour of Gold towrite withal, and if the 
ſaid ſubſtance be too hard - or thick, break it and temper it with 
Gumm'd-water, | 


To make a Green colour to paint with, 


Take Verdigreaſe, Lytharge, uickfilrer, and bray all theſe 


. together with the piſs of a young Child, and then write with it 


and it wil] have the colour of an Emrauld. 
To bray fine Gold to write withal. 


Take Gold leayes beaten and four drops of Honey, mix it well 
together, and put it in a Glaſs, and whenyou willuſe it, fi:ep and 
temper ;t in Gum-water. | 


Another - 
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Another way. 


Take as mich as you will of the ledyts of Gold of Silyer 
beaten, and lay it abroad in a large Glaſs, as even as you can, 
WW and wet it with clear water, ſtir it up and down with your fin-: 
ger, wetting your finger ſometimes : in the ſtirring it, do not 
Bread it roo much abroad, continuing to do-ſo till it be well 
3 broken, putting water alwayes to it; and when youthink it is 
 Þ& bray'd enough, fill the Glaſs with clean'freſhwater, and* skim ir 
2 \vell, then let it reſt half an hour :- After-this, ſtrain the water , 
; Þ 26d you ſhall find the Gold in the bottom'of the Cup , which 
' Y. you may draw at your pleafure ; When you will aſe it, ſeep and 
temper 1f'with Gum-water, keeping it well covered, that no 
filth cometo it, | 


To make Colours of all kind 'of Metals, 


Take Cryſtal, or Paragon-flone, and bray it well with the 
White of an Egg, and then write with it, and when it is dry, 
rub the writing with Gold, or any other Meta], and it will have 
the colour of the Metal which you rub uponit, 


To make Letters of the coloxr of Gold, without Gold. 


| Take an ounce of Orpiment, and an-ounce of fine Cryſtal 
and beat them by themſelves, then mingle them together with 
the Whites of Eggs, then write with it. | 


To make Silver Letters without Silver. 
| Take an ounce of Tin, two ounces of Quickſilver, ard melt 
ogeebets then bray them with Gumnr'd water, then write 
with it, pr 
| To make Green Letters. | | 
| * Take the Juice of Rue, Verdi-grceſe, and Saffron, bray them _ 
well together, and mingle it with Gumm'd water , and write 
| therewith, 42d | | | oa” 
To make white Letters in black Paper, | 


| | - Takethe pure Milk of a Fig-tree ina Glaſs, and ſer it in the 
I | Sunthe ſpace of half an hour, then temper it with Gum-warer 
when you will uſe it z when you have written with it, black the 
Paper as much as you can : be great, and when it is & 
be. ru 


PE". 
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rub it well with a linnen cleth ; then the letter that you made 
with the milk of a Fig tree will go altogether, and the paper 
will remain written white, becauſe it was kept and preſerved 
by theſame Milk from the Ink; where the Letters were, Thus 
3 04 thall have fair white Letters in a black paper” -] 


OI Conceits for Merriment at Table, 7 
'7a make a naans Hawds or Face, black by wiging 0# bis Towel. 


' Take Chalcantam and a Gall or two and bruiſe them, then, 
fiſt them in a fine Sive, making a very fine powder toflrew 
upon the Napkin, which being caſt upon the Towel, and rub'd. 
or heaten in with a dry. hand into the cloth , rake the cloth 
and fhake. it, that which will not ſtick on may fall off ; then 
. pre'S it again, and ſhake it till you think there remains enough 
upon the Towel, This done, when water is brought, give that 
Towel to whom you intend, .and when he comes: to wipe his 
wc<t hands and face, it will ſmut and daub his face, as if he had 
been waſh'd with Ink, to the laughter of the Beholders. 


To hinder a Man from ſwallowing his Adeat. 


Take of the root of the Herb called Bella- Donna, one dram 
beaten ſmall and pur it into a Glaſs of Wine, letting it ſtand 
for the ſpace of twelye hours, in the morning drink to the par- 
ty you intend to ſerve in this manner, and give him this Wine, 
three hours after call him to dinner, and you ſhall ſee he will by 
no' means be able to ſwallow his Meat, his Chaps will be ſo ſore, 
when you have ſport enough, let him gargle in his month a little 
Vincgar, or Milk, and he will be immediately as well as ever. 


Another way.” 


Take the fineſt powder of dry Arifarum, and ſprinkle it 1n- 
ſtcad of Cynamon and Pepper upon what meat you think fitteſt; 
for this, when he hath taken a bjt into his mouth , will ſo hurt 
his Chaps, and the inſide of his mouth, that he will make 2 
hundred faces, neither will the ſmart ceaſe, till you cauſe him to 
waſh his mouth. with Milk. | FR 

. Take alſo the leaves of Colocafia, and mivgle them in a 
< ailet, and it will fill the mouth of him that eats it with ſuch 4 
clamiy ſpittle, that he will be able to eat nothing till he have 
vicalh'd his mouth. | To 

, 
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To make the Meas ſeem bitter, © 


Rub the edge of the Knife, or the-Naplcins with the pith of 
Colocymthida, for when he ſhall cut bread with this Knife, of 
wipe his mouth with his Napkin, it will reader ſuch a horrid 
bitter taſte, that whatſoever he eats will appear to himto be 
infeſted with that taſte; and the oftner he cuts and wipes his 
Mouth, the more his Palate, Tongue, and Mouth, will be t1- 
felted, ſo that he will be forced to leave his Meat, - © - 


To cauſe the Cup to fick to a mans lips, that it 

can hardly be pulled away. 2. 

Take the Milk of a Fig-tree, and mingle-1twith Gum Traga- 
canth, and anoint the brims of the Cup with it, which when it 


is dry will not be ſeen, Then giye it to' any one full of Wine 


to drink, and it will before he has done drinking, ſtick fo faſt to 
his Lips, that it will be impoſſible to pluck it away. 


To make the Meat appear Bloody and full of Worms. 


Take the blood of 'a Hare and bayl i, and let it dry again, 
then beat it to powder, whick when it is ſtrew'd about the hot 
Meat, though never ſo well boyled 'or roaſted , it will appear 
to be bloody, and be by ſome rejeRed , but may be eaten by 
thoſe that know the Conceit with much ſafety and paſtime.* * + 


Take Lute-ſtrings, and eut them very ſmall, and firew them 
upon hot Meat and they-will :fſeem to move with the heat of. 
the Meat, ſo that they will appear like Worms. 


Pretty Conceits to take Fiſh, 


To make a hitle Ball under Water, to which the 
| Fiſh wil gather together, a6 


Make a Ball of Braſs or Lead hollow, three: or four foot 'in 
Diameter, keeping the form of a Pyramide toward the bottom, 
having at the top Iron Rings ſor Cords to'be ty'd to-ir, that it 
may be drawn up and down in the Water , Jet the belly of the 
Ball be open with windows of Glaſs, handſomely ſet into the 
Braſs with Lead, making up the cranies that no water get ” 2 

| I 3 et 
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let it have a pipe come from the upper part of it in length fif- - 
teen or twenty foot, in breadth one foot, and let it appear above 
water, two faot at leaſt ; when it is thus hanging in the Water, 
light a Candle, and let it down through the Pipe into the Belly 
of the Ball, where you may ſoorder it to befaſtened that what- 
ſoever way the Ball move, the Candle may ftand upright. This 
light will then ſhine F_ongs the water, and multitudes of Fifk 
will gather about it, which may eafily be caught with a Net. 


To write Letters upon Cryſtal undiſcovered. 


Take Gum-Arabick and diflolve it in watet, or, that it may 
be clearer, Gum-Tragacanth ; then write upon Cryſtal or any 
other Glaſs , when the Letters are dry they will not be ſeen ; 
when you will have it read, rub it over-with the aſhes of burnt- 


paper. 
To Counterfeit a Seal. 


| Melt Sulphur,and caſt into it Cerufſe powdered, put this upon 
the Seal, keeping it from the paper of the Letter with other 
paper, or a little ſoft Wax, and the Seal will be perfeQly taken. 


To opens, and ſhut a Letter again. 


With a thin Knife a Jittle warmed, open the Wax under the 
Seal, and read ; when you would ſhut it up again, uſe Gum- 


Tragacanth, | | | 
Conceits of Glafles. 
To cauſe the face ts look of any colour. 


While the matter whereof you would form your Looking- 
Glaſs is in the Furnace, you may give it what colour you pleaſe ; 
if you caſt in Saffron, it will render the face as if 'twere 
diſcoloured with the ,yelJow Jaundice z if black, it makes a 
dark colour, if a good quantity thereof, it looks like an Zthie- 
pian ; if red, you behold the face of one drunk. Thus may 
the faireſt women be deluded with theſe kind of Glafles. 


To 1» ake the face appear as if it were divided in the middle. 
f Tet the Superficies of the Glaſs which is caſt, to the fight be | 


exaRtly level ; let jt on the backſide juſtin the middle be rt 
EE po . wit 


with an obtuſe Angle, in the extreams deepeſt and obtuſ* ; for 
ſo where thelines fall upon , and meet with the Angle, it wall 
ſeem double. ES ; 


To make Ink to carry about a man in a dry powder, which 
when you will write with, you muſt temper with a 
little Wine, Water, or Vinegar, and then you 
may immediately, put it 1% prattice. 


Take Peach or Apricock-ſtones with their Kernels, ſweet Al- 
monds or Bitter, ſo they have their ſhels hard : And in caſe you 
can get only the ſaid Kernels without 'their ſhels , it will be * 
good enough. Take then all the ſaid things together , or: thoſe 
that you can get, and burn them upon the Coals, and when 
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they be very fed and enflamed, take them out , and when they 


be thus reduc'd to very black Coals, keep them in a Pan. Take 
likewiſe Rofin of a Pine-tree, and put ir in a Pan, and make it 
flameand burn ; then take a little bag holden open with little, 
ſticks laid acroſs over it, and hojd the mouth of the bag down- 
' ward over the flame, ſo that the ſmoak of the ſaid Rolin may 
gather together and ſtick round about the ſaid Bag 3 and whey _ 
all the Rofin 1s exhal'd, and cold again , cauſe all the ſaid 
ſmoak to fall upen a paper or tablet, or ſome other thing , and 
keep it ; butif you will not take the pains to make this imoak , 
u may take one part, or what quantity you wili of the Coals 
of the {aid ſtones; of Vitriol one part, of Galls two parts, 
of Gum-Arabick four parts, | 
Let all theſe things be well ſtawp'd, fitted, and mingled to- 
gether, and then keep well this powder in a linnen bag or of 
kather, for the older it 1s, the better it will be ; when you wild 
uſe it to make Ink of it, take a little of it and temper it with 
Wine, Water, or Vinegar, the which being put into it warm, the 
Ink ſhall be the better ; nevertheleſs being put in cold, it is no 
great matter : And you ſhall make very good Ink , which you 
may carry where you will without ſpilling or-ſhedding, If you 
- have naughty Ink, putto it alittle of the ſame powder. 


To mals a great deal of Tuk, and with little coſt; 


Take the black with which Curriers black their skins', then 
take the liqtour of the fiſh called a Cuttle, which coſteth altnoſt 
nothing,witkh Galls : Mingle the ſaid Galls with the Tanners 
colour, and without any other — you ſhall have a pon 

1 | 3 | nk. 
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Iok, To make it yet PET you may put toit of the ſaid pow- 
: ; Vitri 


der made of the Coals-of ole, of Galls, and- of Gum, 
and the ſaid Ink will be very good to print in Copper, putting 
to it a little Vernix, and a little Oyl of Line, fo that it may 
be liquid, and Alitting . of.. ut ſelf, to pierce into all manner of _ 
engravings. BT In | 


© | 
26 Geild with water. 


Take Well, River, or Conduit-water, and for three pound 
of the Water, take two of. Roch-Allom, an Ounce of Vitriel , 
the weight of a peny of .Verdi-greeſe,: three Ounces'of Sall 
Gem, an Ounce of Orpiment, and let all boyl together, and 
when you ſee it boyl, pat in Lees called Tartar, and Bay-ſalt , 
of. each of them half an Ounce, and when it hath ſod a little 
While, take it from the fire, and paint the Iron withal, then 
having ſet it in the fire to heat, burniſh it, and it isdone. 


To take 8 Fack-Daw. 


This Bird admires her own ſhape, which the ſubtle Fowler 
having found out, may ſet in a place where - they are moſt fre. 
quented, a Baſon or little Veſſel full of Oyl ,- the curious Bird 
will ſtreight come and fit upon the edge of the diſh, and ſeeing 
. another Bird fo like her ſelf, will flye -too in, and ſuddainly 
plung her ſelf in the Oyl, the thickneſs of which hinders her 
from flying , ſo that ſhe-may be eaſily taken without any other 
Snare. | | | 

In the ſame manner Quail and Partridge are. taken, if you 
Iye hid. behind, where you have ſet up a Looking-Glals , where 
they uſually haunt, for they ſecing the likeneſs of 'themaſelyes in 
the Glaſs, come inſtantly flying to it » whereby the Net is eaſily 
thrown oyer them, ET Ss 


To take Paririgge. 


There is a great Sympathy between the Hart and' the Par- 
tridge , ſo that if you take the Skin of -a Hart; andput it on 
:n the Field, letting the Horns be ſeen well ſmeared with Bird- 
lime , the ſhe Partridge will comeflying/to you, and:ſit upon 
every part of the Skin, till they are intangled:; inthe Bird- 
lime. | 7 | | | 


Another 


we 
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Another way ro take Partridge. 


. »* Fake Barley and foke it in Wine, and they will be fo drunk 
-when nx haye eaten it, that you may eafily take them with 
your hands. Re f 


. Another wity to fox any Birds. 


Take Tormenti] and boyl it in good Wine, and in that de- 
co&ion, iteep' the ſeed of Wheat or Barley for a good. ſpace , 
till they be. well ſoak'd , for the little bits of -the Tormenil 
will: ſtick to the grain, which being caſt to them and eaten by 
_ will intoxicate them that they may be taken up in your | 

and, 
 Orina place frequented with Birds, throw farſt a little Bar- 
ey, then afterwards make a little dow of Barley Meal, ard Ox 
Gall, and the ſeed of Henbane, and ſet it in the ſame place with 
Batley caſt about it, which flupifies the Birds that they canavc 


fly, 
To take Fiſh the ſame way. 


Take white bread; and the root of the herb Cyclaminum , 
and mix them into a paſte, and caſt jt into the River, and it 
will make the fi ſo drunk , that they will need nv Net , you - 
thay but take them with your hands. ; 


Pretty Conttits about the ſecret conveyauces 
of Love Letters, DIS 4 


Take Chalchantum and diffolye it in water, then take ſome 
Galls, and gently bruiſed , pat them 1n water , letting rhem 
Rand fo a day and a night ; then ſtrain it, and-with the water 
write your mind on a piece of white paper, and ſend it to your 
friend; when you woald haye them feen, dip the Letters firſt 1h 
Water: | ” 

Another, 


Take Alhum and diffolye it in fair Water, and write upon a 
white Cloth or a Napkin, - or a Towel, which when it is dry , 
will not be ſeen at all z when you wouid haye them viſible, dip 
It in fair Water, and the Napkin will be of a wet colour 
throughout, bit where the Alluar was writ with, | 

5 | I 4 Another 
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Another. 


Take Lyth 17, and put it into an earthen pot, having a 
I;ttle hole ynmeb wh ſome Vinegar, bool i and flenin 
1t: Then write your Letter upon paper with the juice of a 
good Lemmon ; and when you would have it ſeen, dip it in the 
aforeſaid decoftion, ang the Letters will appear upon the pa- 
per, of a Milkie colour, 


How Letters my be read at the fire. 
Take the juyce of an Onion, or a Pomgranate , and write 
'upon Paper, and it will not be ſeen, till the paper comes to be 
pretty warm at the fire, 


| | Another. ED 
Take Sa) Armoniacum , and being btuiſed , mingle jt with 
water ; then write upon the paper, and the Letters will be of 


the ſame colour, but being held to the Fire, it will appear to be 


of a black colour. 


Another, 
So that jhe Letters ſhall not be read, till the 
paper be ſcorch'd. | 


Take the ſharpeſt Vinegar, and the white of an Egg, ming c 
it; and beating it together with ſome Hydrargyrum ; with this 
write your Letter, aud you may burn your Paper, but cannot 
burn the Letters. | — n 


. Another. 
i Ti be read againſt the fire, 


Take Cernſe and mix jt with Tragacanth, with which mixture 
will be made a colour like to that of Paper, ſo that it cannox 
be diſcern'd fromit, with which having writ your Letttr , it 
cannot be read unleſs you hold it againſt the fire, 


How a Ledter may not be read till it be rubb'd 
over with fine flower. © 


Take Vinegar or Urine; and write upon any part of the 
vedy, asthe Arm or the Thigh or Back, for the Lenters will 
” - = ' not 


- = 
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_ netbe Gen till ond mbb'd over ay fine _ or the. Aſhes 
' of burnt Paper. . .. : 


SY Another, - 
Take the Milk FE 2 Fig-tree 5 and write ' pon p for 
this will not at read, till it be rubC'e « oyer A Chare arcole- 


duſt, 


That the Letteroniay 08 be diſcovered either "— the ef re 
_ 97 2ater, but only by duff. : 


Difſolve 2 little Goats-fat., with. .a ſinall quantity of Tur- 
pentine, and with this rub your paper, and Irs Tt: when" you 
would ſend any thing to your Friend, put the paper upon a little 
| board which you _—_ to ſend to your Friend, and with an 
Iron Pen write down the Letters, for ſo 2 fat will flick to the 
Tablet ; fend this Tabler, for it can be no way read, but by rab- 
bing it with duſt, 


. Unother ſubtile way, 


Take an Egg and put it three or four hoursin Vinegar , and 
it will be ſo ſoft that you may open it cafily with a thin Knife ; 
then put into it your Letter, which muſt be ſhort and thin 
done up, then put the BS again = in water, and it will cloſe P 
_ andreturn to its former 
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Several Love-Songs , Drollery , and 
_ other Verſes. - 


Woman __> 4 
I £ Lam now fall'nin love, 

- And *tis with you: 

Bur T plainly he -; - 

When you'r enchroc's by me above 5 
| You all the arts and pow'rs improve 

' To Tyrant over me ; 

And make my flames the center of your ſcorn, 
WhiP| youreoyce, and feaſt your "you 

'To ſce:me thus fortorn; 


_ Jor'be beliers tharT.. + 

Do think your eyes == 
More bri he than Stars can be; 

Or face the Angels, face out-yies R 

In their Celeſtial Liyeries, 

*Tis all but Poetrie , 

F could have ſaid as much by any ſhe : 

Thou art not beautious of thy ſelf , 

But art made ſo by me. 


While we like fools 
Fathom the earth and skies , | 
Nay drain the Schools D 


For names t'expreſs ye by IS 
Qut-rant the leud'H ypetbole | : ons Ml 

To dub the Saints ind Deities | 1 
By Cmpids Heraldry: 


I know ye're fleſh and blood, as well as men, 


I 
Who ; 
S - 
by Ro Xe 
z 


_ Lace rongs, Eptgrane, tc: 
Who bon aulbiaſe can martin , 7 ea 
. And make you ſo again. 1625 9h 


But fince my fate 

Hath ras me to that ſin 

Which I did hate ; 

Te not my labeur loſe , 

But I'le love on , 

| Since I begun , | 

{Ts th* purpoſe now my hand is in) 

pight of that art you uſe 3, 

And let you ſee the Werld is not ſo bare, 

There 're things enough to loye beſides 

Suck toyes as WOImen are. | 


I love good Wine , 
I love my Book and Muſe, 
Nay, all the nine. 
I love my Friend , 
| I love my Horſe, and could I chooſe 
One that my Love would not abuſe \ 
To her my heart ſhould bend : 
I love all thoſe that Laugh, and thoſe that Sings 
[love my Country, Prince, and King , 
And thoſe that love my King. 


The Health: 


A Health tothe Nut-brown Laſs, 
With the hazle Eyes let it paſs: 
, Shethathath poder Eyes, 
* Hath Good T ' 
Letit paſs —— hy it paſs 


As much to the lively gray, . 
'Tis as good i'th* night as day-: 4 
She that has nod Eyes, ' :4Y 
 Hath good Thighs , | ” b 


away) drink aways 


I pledge, I pledge, what ho! ſome wine 5 
Here” s to mine and to thine , 


> 1x08 MWits Imterpreter. Or, © 
The colours are divine — | #74 
But oh the black, the black , 
Give me as much agen, and let*t be Sack : 
She that has good Eyes 
Has good Thighs , © 
And 1t may be a better knack, 


Diſdain Reproved. 


TF Ake heed fair Cloris how yon tame , 
By your diſdain, Amintas flame : 

A noble heart which once deny'd 

Swells into ſuch a height of pride, 

*Twill rather burſt than deign to be 

The worthipper of crueltie, 


—- 


You may uſe common ſhepherds ſo , 
My fighs at laſt to ſtorms will grow , 
And blow ſuch ſcorns upon thy pride 
*T will blaſt what I have magmiff'd : 
You are net fair if love you lack, -/ 
Ingratitude makes all things black. | 


O do not, for a flock of Sheep , 

A ſhowre.of Gold when as you fleep , 
Nor for the tale ambitiontells , 
Forſake the houſe wherein he dwells: 
In Damons Palace you'l ne're ſhine 
So bright as in this bowre of mine, 


What is moſt ta be liked in a Miſtreſs. 


*TIs not how witty, nor how free , 
Nor yet how beautiful ſhe be , 
But how much kind and true to me z 
Freedom and wit none can confine , 
Ard beauty like the Sun doth fhine , 
But kind and 'ruc are only thine, . . ' 


1. 
5 
| 

| 
1 


Let others with attention fir 
To liſt a and admuce her wit, , 


1 


% 


TE, 
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That is a rock, where I ne're ſplit. 
Let others dote upon het eyes, 

And burn their hearts for ſacrifice, 
Beautie's a calm where danger lies. 


Yet kind and true have been long try'd, 
And harbour where we may confide , 

And ſafely there at Anchor ride z 

From change of windes there we are free , 
Nor need we fear ftorms tyrannie , 

Nor Pirate, though a Prince he be. 


To his Miſtreſs ſick, 


Do not die! forT ſhall hate 

All women ſo when thou art gone z 
Then thee I ſhall not celebrate 
WhenlT remember thou wert one. 


But yet thou canſi not die I know , = 
To leave this world behind is death , 
But when thou from this World wilt go 


The whole World vapours with thy Breath, . | 


Or if when thou, the World's ſoul, goeſt 
That Rtay *tis but thy carcaſs then , Ic 
The faireſt women, but thy ghoſt , 
But earthly, worms the worthieft men. 


O wrangling Schools that ſearch what fire 
«| Shall burn this World, have none the wit 
| Unto this knowledge to aſpire , 

That this ber feyer might be it 2? 


" | And yetſhe cannot waſte by this , 
| Nor long time bear this torturing wrong, 3 
For much corruption-needful 1s 
To fuel ſuch a feyer long, 


Theſe burning fits but meteors be , 
Whoſe matter is therein ſoon ſpent , 

., | Thy beauty and all parts with thee 
TH Arean unchanging firmament. 
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Yet *twas of my mand ceafing thee » 
Thouyh it in thee cannot perſever , ©  * 
For I had rather owner be 

Of thee one hour, than of allelſe ever. 


What "tis to bei in Love, 


JF to loye ſweetneſs in allwing Byes 
Where Lovefits teaching thoughts to ſmile , 
And ſmiles to imbelliſh funeral o 
Makeing grief lovely, and pleaſure ſad the while : 
If this be Love, O then I am 1n Loye ! 
As hopeleſs to enjoy, as to remoye. 


If all the day with fixed thought to rave 
Onthe Idea of thoſe bleſt perfeQions , 

And all rhe night no Minutes reſt to have - 
*For framing anſwers to my thoughts objeRions : 
If this be. Love, O then I am in Love ! 

As hopeleſs to enjoy, as to remove. 


Tf to admire ripe thoughts i — fair oy feature , 
A Soul untroubled in athoug ace's 
A matchleſs Mind in an —_— Creature 
An Angels goodneſs with an Angels Grace * 

If this be Love » © thenTI amin Love ! 

As hopeleſs to enjoy,as! to remove. 


To bis Mſtriſs on her Hair, 


BRight Hair, which did the Sun not thine 
Might'|t over-rule our years, © | 
Only for thoſe clear beams of thine = 
We joy in being ſeers, 
For in the light doth not WY 
Ought more agreeing with our eyes: 


It is compoſed of ſuch mold , 

_ And by ſuch hand is wrought , 

T he ſight contents us more than Gol 
Bur yet is dearly Do ; 
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LoveeSorgy, Epigrams, &c. 77% 3 
| For he that there beſtowes his Bye 4 
| May well ſalute his liberty, | 


Which being fled, doth not return , 
But keeps his diſtance ever ; 
Leaving the poor engag'd to monrn 
In chains acquitted never: _ - 
Yet ſach as to thee captives be 
So pleaſing they would not be free. 


Chains whoſe each ſlender twine is bleſt 
With power to hold all eyes, 
Chains ah united might arreſt 
The haſty deſtimies ; i 
Yet they that bare them heavieſt charg'd 
Do not defire to be enlarg'd. 


For though they wake when others ſleep , * - 
Their eyes new wayes diſcover ; 
And ſees the wonders in Love's deep , 
W hich none can ſee but Lovers: 
Such as with me adventurous are © 
Under this fayourable Star, 


A Meſſage. 


(CO maked Truth, and let thy baſhful tears 
Falt at her Feet, preſume not to her hand ; 
Pour out thy Love, yet not into her Ears , 
And in her fight there like an Image ſtand 
That prays and weeps, and till thoſe ſprings be dry 
No bolder wayes of ſupplicatien try. | 


' Look on her Face, but yet be ſure ſhe look 
Another way before thou be ſo bold ; 
Let not a Ribon or a Pin be took | 
Till ſhe have bow' it, er have worn it old ; - 
The very crums that from her Table fall 
Will ſerve to feed and feaſt my hopes withal, 


How many Thouſands do her eyes revive 
Coming in troops that ſingled out alone , 


Y' 
= 


"202: BSc enerpreter- Or, © Þ 
Would die for joy, werethey ſo mad to flrive 
Againſt that heat and feel it one by oneg "| — 
| Part of a lock he may have ftrength to hear , 
That dares not take one to himſelf fot fear, * 


Yet not to ſee and not be ſeen atall, 
Istoo remote a diftance from my heart ; - 
Which is content neither to riſe nor fall, 
But ftand and play an humble Suitors part , 
Admiring how thoſe that behold thy face 
Seduc'd by hope venture to loſe their place. 
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The Ternis-Court. 


Hen as the hand at Tennis hk = 
JL eerie 
Love is the Court, hope 1sthe Houſe , 

And fayour ferves the Ball. 


pada en rs CE CEE ITS 
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This Ball it ſelf is due deſert , '"V 
The Line that meaſure ſhows 
Is reaſon, whereon judgement looks 
Where Players win or loſe. 1 
The Tutties are deceitfal ſhyfts,  ISY LN I 
The ſtoppers jealouhe , 2 | 
Which hath Sir 47gws hundred eyes 
Wherewith to watch an pry. 
The fault whereby fifteen is loſt | : 
Is want of wit and ſenſe, BC 
And he that brings the racket in 
Is double diligence. n 
But now the racketis free-will | T 
Which makesthe Ball tebound , | | F 
And noble beauty is the choice , | ' Y 
And of each game the ground. A 


Then raſhneſs ſtrikes the Ball away , 
And there is over-faghr , | 

+ Abandyho} the peopleery, - 

- Ard fo the Ball rakes flight, 


Now: | : 


+ 


x / 


| F 4 AI c e *r SO7gs, £: 4 4 
ENow at the length good-liking proves ,. . . 
Content to be their gain: ' 
WThus in the Tennis Court, Loye is 

A pleafure mixt with pain, 


Unbelief. , 


I Know ſhe is a woman , 

} To whoſe faith my loveT tye: 
Wits not ſtrange ? for there's no man 
| Lefs believes their.Sex then I, + © 


Bf Yet one tells me, who hath try'd them, 
= Of thouſands, one may conflant be : 
Bat I doubt me he bely'd them z - ''' #'© 

* Through his craft to cozen me. + 


Yetenticing hope doth moye me 

KS Tothink on Women to be true ;/ 

"© Who in your Angels-ſhape comes'to me | 
O Sad ! what power there reſts in you'? 


Then if deſtiny hath giv'n 
More than ever I could ween- ” - © 7 

I fear you only dropt from Heay'n,, ©" - 
And till now were never ſeen, ' © 


Two Kiſſes. ., \. 


ONce and no more; ſo ſaid my Love , 
When in my arms inchained, : . © 

She unto mine her lips did move , 
And ſo my heart ſhe gained. | 
Thus done, ſhe ſaith, Away I muſt. + 
For fear of being miſſed , 
8 Your heart's made over but ih truſt, 

' And ſo again ſhe Kiſſed, e 2D1 


 Diſſatisfa@ion. 


T Hough my carciage be but weak, - 
\ * Though my look be of the mood ; 


I14 wits Imerpreter, Or,” 
Yet my paſſions are compareleſs , h | 
When T love I am in earneſt. Ee. 


For my brains are not ſo reeling , 
But a Gentle ſoul may joke me ; hs | 
Nor my heart fo hard of feeling , oh | 
But it melts if loye provoke me, 


Love is a fooliſh melancholy , —— 'l 
Leading the mind with falſe perſwaftons : _ ” 
TY ſhould I not elſe ſee my folly , ” 

Lofi 


ng whole time to gain occaſions, 


My Love is alwayes Lunatick , 
Methinks my heart 1s ſo on fire, 
That though my Miſtreſs ſend for me , 
I dare not for my life come nigh her. 


hy 
Ln 


Methixks Love's ſparkles would ſo ſtart, . 

And at her fight give forth ſuch flame >, - * {/ - 
That ftanders-by would ſee my hearts © 
And by the light there read the ſame, -# 


Then beſt to fingle her alone , 

Though to eneouter ſhe beJoath, 

The match were equal one to one , | 
And ſolitude would right us both, 3 


- Alone or elſe-where all's in vain , - . 
For eyery time that yet we met , 
Was bnt a cauſe to meet again 

For ſomething that we did forger. 


4 deſcription of Women, 


LL you that Women love , 

Or like the Amorous trade , 
Come learn of me what Women he , EH 
And whereof they are made. + h 
Their hands are made of Raſh , 
Their minds are made of Say, I 
Their love is like Silk changeable , 
It lafteth but a days 


" LoutsSongs, Epigrams, &c. 115 
Their will Motladoe is , | | EK | 
Of Durance is their hate , 
The food they feed on molt is Carp , 
Their gaming is Check-mate : 
Of Fuſtian's their diſcourſe , 
Their zeal is made of freez, 
And they that on their fayour wait , 
Gain moſh when they do leez. 
Their glory ſprings from Sattin , 
Their vanity from Feather , 
Their beauty is, ſtand further off , 
Their conſcience is of Leather. 
Their humours Water-chamblet , 
But Canyas fits them beſt , 
Perpetuans is their folly , 
' Their earneſt is but j 
Their life is love and idlenefs , 
Their doing is their pleaſure , 
They lawleſs are, yet all their ware 
They buy by ſtanding meaſure, 
Their fore-parts are of Rue, + 
Their hinder-parts of Docks , 
Of hardeſt brafile are their hearts, 
[Their hands are made of- Box. 
Their malice is of Lead, 
Their ayarice of Mony , 
Of ſubtilty their fortunes is , 
Theis acquaintance is of Conny, 
Or if in plainer terms 
Withal you would be dealt, 
Of Beyer are their tender Thighs , 
Their things are made of Felt. 
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4 SOXE. 
A Maidens Complaint. 


gHall I Weep, or ſhall I Sing > | 

[ know not beſt what fits Mourning : 

If I Weep, Eeaſe my brain , 

IF T Sing, I Singin pains 
Weeping I'le Sing, and Singing Weep , 


To ſee that men ne faith can keep. ; 
Le TS gs K 2 Men 


'216 - its Ieterpreter; "Or," 
Men have all deceitful hearts Ln oONPa, 
To rob poor Virgins of their parts , | 
And when they love they tyrants grow z 
Triumphing in their oyerthrow, 

They ef or ey VC 


The treaſvre's ſtoln, the thieves are fled , 

And we leſt wounded inour bed ; 

Then to complain if we begin, 

They ſwear *twas we that led them in. 
Therefore, &c. BS 


To Sweet Jone.. 


'Dieh, E1l me Fgge, how ſpell'ſt thou Fore? 
Lone Ti me bn at. 70s all I crave , 
I ſhall not need to be alone, 
When fuch a Joyely oneTI have; ; 
That thou art, who can divine 2 
One whoſe praiſe no tongue can tell , 
And all ol, grant thatT amT ; 
O happy I ! if right thou ſpell , 
If Thel, and thou beſt one, - 
Tell me ſweet 7ugge, how ſpell't thou Fore > 


Fone, T'le tell you Sir, and tell you true , 
, That I am II, and I am ove; 
So can I ſpell Zone without ©, 
And ſpelling ſo can lig alone ; 
My TI to one is conſonant , 
But as for yours it is notſo, 
If then your I agreement want , 
I to your I tnuſt anſwer no: - . 
Therefore leave off your ſpelling plea z 
And let myTIbel perſe. ©... 
A 


Dick, Your anſwer makes me almoſt blind, 
Pur out one, and leaye one eye , 
Unleſs therein ſome hope I tind , 
Perforce I muſt deſpair and die ; 
For I am U when you do ſpeak , 
O ſpeak again, and tell me ſo; 


q 


= 


ThatT may be turn'd into V. 


Fone, Nay, if you turn, and wind, and preſs, 
And in the Croſs-row haye ſuck skill , 
I am put down, L muſt confeſs,, ' 
It boots not me to.croſs your will ; - 
If you ſay true, ſay ſo, ſtand toit, 
You ſhall not as 
For I will lie that I may do it 3 
ether we'll ſpell Foxe : 
Zowe be ſpell'd, I wonder , 
When © and I do part aſunder. © 


Now put to 
But how w 


The Reyn, 


WW Hen Phebs s firſt did Daphne love , 
And ceuld no way her fancy moye ; 


He crav'd the cauſe. Quothfhe, 

I kaye vow'd Virginitie, | 
Then Phebxs raging, ſwore and ſaid , 
Paft fifteen none ſhould die a maid 

If Maidens then chance to be ſped , 
E*re they can ſcarcely dreſs their -head , 


Yet blame them not, for they are loath' 


To make Apollo break his 6ath : 
And better were a child unborn , 


Then that a 


_ Yetfilly they w 


4 To” 
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Complain mens wits their hearts have wen 5 


od ſhould be foriworn. 
en all is done , 


When 'tis for fear leit they ſhould be 

With Daphne turn'd into a Tree. 
And who would ſo her (elf abuſe , 
To be a Tree if ſhe could chuſe 2 


A Letter ta his Miſtreſs in abſence, 
TF Hough I mult live here, ang by force 


Cf your command ſuffr divorce , 


K 3 


ſue Y 


tolig alone ; 
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My heart with ſorrow cannot break [ot | 
To hear ſo kind: a grunting,'no , 

And this is all for which 


- 
we »4 
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| Though | 
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118 _ Wits Inderqreter.' Or; © 
Thovgh I am parted, yet my mind L 
Thar more my ſelf til Bayes behind ; 
I breath in you, you keep my Heart, 
*Twas but a carkaſs that did part; 
There though our bodies are disjoyn'd , 
And livings are to place confin's > 
Yet let our boundleſs ſpirit meet , 

 Andin loves Sphere each other greet. 
Then let us work a myſtick wreath , 
Unknown unto the world beneath; 
There Jet onr claſp'd love ſweetly twine', 
There let our ſecret thoughts unſeen , 

Like nets be weav'd, and undermin'd , 
Wherewith we'll eatch each others mind. 
There whilc our ſouls do fit and Kifs , + 
Taſting a ſweet and ſubtle bliſs , 

Such as groſs Lovers cannot know , 
Whoſe hands and lips meet here below : 
Let ns leok down, and mark what pain 
Our abſent bodyes here ſuſtain , 

And ſmile toſce ſo fair a way , 

The one doth from the other ſtay : 

Yet burn and languiſh with defire , 

To joyn and quench each mutual fire ; 
There let us joy te ſee from far 

Our emulous ſouls at peaceful war , 
Whilſt both with equal luſtre ſhine , 
There ſeated in chob heay*nly bowers , 
We'l cheat the long and lingring hours , 
Making our bitter abſence ſweet , 


*] 11] ſouls and bodies both ſhall meet. 


Two loath to depart. 


J Ye ſtill my Dear, why doſtthon riſe 
The light that ſhines comes from thine eyes, * 7. 
'Tis-not the day breaks, but my heart , | 
To think that thou and T muſt-part : 
O ſtay ! O Ray! orelſe my joys mult dic , 
And periſh in their infancie. 


*Tis true 'tis day , what if it be ? 
V1 11t -hou therefore ariſe from me ? 


as © Wow: an ongs, Epigrams, OC, 
Did we he down becauſe 'twhs night ? | 

And wiltthou riſe for fear of light 2 | 

O no{ fince that indarkneſs we came hither”, 

In ſpiglt of light we*l lie together, | 3 
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4 Countrey Suzter to his Love, 


Air Wench, I cannot court thy ſprightly eyes ; 
Evich a Baſs-Viol plac'd os Mk ret ; 
I cannot liſp, nor to a Fiddle fin 
Nor run upon a high-ſtretch'd Minikin 
I am not fafhion'd for theſe amorous times , 
To court this beauty with harmonious rimes ; 
I cannot whine in pining Elegies',- - | 
Entombing Cupid with ſad Obſequies 3 
I cannot dally, caper, dance, nor fing , | 
Guilding my Saints with ſubtle Sonettings ; 

I cannot buſs thy fit, play with thy hair, 
Swearing by Jove, thou art moſt Sebondt. 

I cannot _ mine atms, _ figh, ay me ! 
Not I, by Fove, egregious fo . 

Not bs Tove, but ſhall I lee rephd ' 2 
Hark in thine car, for I can jerk thee ſoundly. 


A 8SONG. 


HE that loves a rofie-cheek , He 
Or a corral lip adnures , 

Or from ſtar. like eyes doth ſeek 

Fuel to maintain his fires : 
As old times makes decay , 
So his flame muſt paſs away. 


L | | 
But a ſmooth and Rledfaſt mind; ', 
Gentle thoughts, and calm defires , 
Hearts with equal love combin'd , 
Kindle neyer-dying fires : - 
Where theſe are I do deſpiſe, 
oyel, cheeks, or lips, or eyes. 
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GHall I grieve or pine with ſorrow , 
For a beauty that doth borrow, 
It's chiefeſt pride and glorious. gloſs, 
From cunning art as baſe and droſs, 
Which fading is and flies, 
No ſooner born but dies > _ 
O no, not ſo, I'le rather chuſe to hate 
Love-joys, as toys, and live in fingle ſlate. 


Such a fair can never be 

From the falling-ſickneſs free, 

She will a&t Diana's part, , 

And turn thee to a horned Hart, 

Shee'l yield to all, 

Yet conquer in the fall, 

No ſaint more quaint by day than ſhe, | 
No ſpright in th' night more fearful therg can be 


When TI love, I'le loye a creature, 
Thar ſhall glory in none but nature, 
Her face ſhall be her own, 
Loving unto me alone, 
Chaſte, fair, and young, 
More witthan —_ 
4  O ſhe ſhall be my Love, or none, 
| Snch a love, will I prove, 
Or vow to lie alone. 


A Lovers paſſwn, 


P ſhe not wondrous fair > but O! Iſce _. t 
She 1s too much, too fair, too ſweet for me, © 

That I forget my flames, bur a new fire, 

Hath taught me not to love, but to admure. 

Jult as the Sun methinksT ſee her face, 

Wh ch we would gaze upon, but not embrace 3 

fo fure *tis heay'ns pleaſure ſhe ſhould be ſent, - 

As pure to heay'n again as ſhe was lent, FE” 

ne - 


'And bids as we would hope for bliſs .' * 
Not to profane her with mortal kiſs, '' ©, 
Alas! how cold my loye dethi' grow ! ' how het > 

O how I love her, how love her not? ,' © 
So doth my ague-love torment by turns, | 
As now it freezeth, now again it burns.” 


Love ill-requited. 


i Ba me you Stars that our affetions moye > 

Why made you me thus crue}, as to loye >- 
Why turns my heart her ſcorned ſacrifice, - | 
Whoſe breſt's as hard as Chryſtal, cold as Ice : 
God of defire, if all thy Votaryes £ 
Thou thus repay, ſucceflion will grow wiſe,  ' + 
No fighs of hearts more at thy fhrine ſhall ſmoak, 
Thy pow'r ſhall be deſpiſed, thy altar broke, 
O give to her your flame to melt the ſnow, 
Which I ſuppoſe doth in her boſom grow; . : 
Or make me Ice, ſo that her Cryſtal-chains 
Bind up all love within thy froz'n veins, | 


Womens inconſtancy.. - 


Jam confirm'd, a woman can 
Love this or that, or any man, 
To day her Love is melting hot, 
To morrow ſwears ſhe knew you not , 
Tet her but a new obje& find 
And ſhe is of another mind-: 
Then hang me, Ladies, at your door, 
If e're I dote upon you more. 


BugFtill T love the fair » and why > 
Fo nothing but to pleaſe my eye, 
And fo the fat and ſoft kind Dame 
I flatter to appeaſe my flame, ' 
For her that's muſical I long, 
WhenT am ſad to {ing a ſong : 
But hang me, Ladtes, at your door, 
If e're I dote upon you more, 
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| « A 222 4 E2 Interpreter. Or, 9 
4 give my fancy ay ow _ ral 

T every face to find a C 

The black, the brown, the fair Si 2 

But objeRs of varietie : 

Ple court them all to ſee my turn... 

But with ſuch flames as ſhall not burn : ,. | F754 
For, bang me, Ladies, at your dote, 
It e're I doteupon you more, — __ 


The Aſt. | 


pJ5s wits infirm who thinks we car - 
Leve this or that, or any man, | 
This the love that's melting _ yy F 
To morrow we ſhall fain repeat, © 1 
Did not you in the objet find 03-37 
What tells us yeſterday was wind >; 
Then han thas Gacrant on a fipu, - 
That could fo well his doings define. 


And he that loves and knows not why, 
But fat and ſoft, and fair toth' eye , 
May eaſily enjoy ſuch Dames , _ .... 
If flattering will appeiſe his flames, 
And ſhe whoſs Mufick love can breed , 


This ever then ſhall be my Creed: bY wo 
To hang that ſeryant for a fi | 
Loy's not the Goddeſs, but t e Shrine. 
4A Suit, , 


FAirer than Diana, chaſter than Suſanna, 
O let me thy fayour merit, 


dnſw., Yes, when as the fourttains overflow the noun 
Then thou ſhalt wy. fayour mierit. Lu 


Lev, Oh! Idyeif you prove obdurate , 
| Some {tratagem T'le undertake , 
And ſearch out ſome honeſt Curar 4 
And to hun my confcllion make, 
Anſw,, 
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For it is damnation ſo todo, : - - 


Such diſparing ations muſt have harp correious : 


Juſtly, and in publick too, | | 


Lov. O torture not the ſoul that dyeth 
Whoſe heart for thee is ſore tormented, 


4uſw. Sueh tyranny my ſonl denieth ; ' - 
Sir, ceaſe your ſuit, and be contented. 


Canſt thou beſocruel , 


- Dear and onely jewel, _ 
Yielding fiery torment to my keart 2 


4nſw, O objeR unto fortune ! 
How canſt thou me impertune  . 
To that which will procute my ſmart ? 


Lov, O ſhew ſome commiſeration 
To him that loveth thee intirely! 
Tle tell to every co ation _ | 
How thou loyed'ſt me Greedy, Ns 


The more you ore affefted , 
The leſs you ſeem ſulpeRted , 
Such cankered corguption 
Lurks in all your kind. - 


 4sſw. Sir, you aredeceiy'd, 
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And of yourſenſe bereay'd, 
You've loſt your ſight, how fong haye;you been blind ? 


Lov, O ſenſeleſs and unfeeling creature ! 
Of Tyranny the very Mirrorz _ 
The canker'd Worm corrupteth Nature 
To all that live a plague and terrer, 


Women ſcorned, 
(Sine hither ſweet melancholly z 
Now *tis no time to be jolly , 
Darhe Fortune is poor, and Feuws a Whore , 
And Cupid is full of folly, 


I cannot but laugh to ſee men 
Thus dote on fooliſh women , | 
Accuſed are they, that with ſuch Puppets play , 
And bleflcd is be that's a Freeman. | 
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"Fac onceLlord a'creature ” virtues 
"Wo But.ſhe is proud:that was nom cy jo only jos 


And make all white, thy treſles yellow . 


> ra eter. Or, "* 


For virtne mors than feaure 


And ſhe is of a weather 


I loyd "ot aS Aa fiſter, ; 3 
A thouſand times I: kiſt "wa 


I fed her with rings, and many any thin 
Yet devlarer' 5 A miſt her. : ngs 


Theſe words in her mouth were common, 


Ple marry thy ſelf or no man : 
But away ſhe flew, like a Hawk from a' mue, 
So fickle a thing is woman. | 


Chaſt life ſhall be my ſtudy, 

My cloſet, a walk that is woody : | 
And during my life, I'le ne're have a OY 
She'l make my brains grow muddy. 


My Muſes fhall be my bed-fellow, .. 611 2 
A bundle of books my pillow, 
And inſtead of a has my head T'le adorty 


With a Garland made with willow © 


Fle neyer more truſt a woman +-- '- 
Fhat will proye conſtant to no man, - 
She ſets up her guiles with flattering ſmiles 
With a purpoſe to undo man. 


For they are always ſo fickle | 

And in their beans brittle, 

Like graſs that is old,and falls from the mould, 
They are fit to be trim'd with a fickle. 


. Falſe fondling now I'le leave thee, 


For thou wilt of my wits bereave. me, _ has 
Although I am blind, I evermore fnd, | 
Thou art conſtant to deceive me. 


Prime youth laſts not, age will follow, 


And when time ſhall date thy glory , 
Then too late, thou wilt be ſorr) » 


a 


"Tqvoatonge, Epigra awe; "Y 


Spare to ſpeak, ſpare to food: 


[]Nleſs thou caſt thy lure. Tort wel, ny $7 Borere! 2 
Or throw her out a train, | 

Thou ſeldom ſhalt a falcon or % oY 

A tafſel gentle gain. Wy To 


I 3%; 


Though looks betoFn loye, 

And make a ſhew of luſt, 

Yet ſpeech is that which Enits the knot,.... 
Whereona man muſt truſt, * 


Aflure thy ſelf as he 

That foam Caliver-ſhot, 

Can neyer come to ſcale a fort, 
Or skirmiſh worth a groat. 


So he that ſpares to ſpeak 
When time and place are tits 
Is ſure to miſs the mark, 

He was in hope to hit. 


Experience hath no peer 

It paſſeth Learning far . 

I ſpeak it not without my book, 

But like a man of war, . | 1. 


Anſwer ER tempore. . { ' | - 


A Lthoug ough thon caſt thy lure, 
Or flingeſt forth thy frag 
No Falcon but ſome haggard kite, -' 
Or buffard thou ſhalt gain, I 


Sweet looks may pleaſe the eye, 

When words offend the ear, | 
You oft'n ſee that men look well, CL 1 
But ſpeak well ſeldom here. | <— * te 2 
And hethat fears for ts be hit 
With ſhot of rearing Biol Ba) 
To hit arothef with odame = | 


Perhape he will not ſhun-- "EL A < | 
rr%e 044 - And 
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And he that fears not what he ſpeaks 

What others —_—_— may fear 

T count it beſt to be far off, 
Where it*s hurtful to be near. 


So good Sir, fare you well , 
Thy knowledge was thy care , 

Nor walt thou as thou term'dit thy ſelf , 
A man of War, but Ware. 


To the ſame intent. 


TF He Fither-man that fears £1 
His hook and line to caſt , | 

Or ſpread his net the take the Fiſh, 
ell worthy is to fat. 


The Forreſter that dreads 

To rouz to lodged Buck , 

Becauſe of briers and brakes, FOI 
To haye no Hunters luck. 


Where words may win good-will, 

And boldneſs bear ne blame ; 

Why ſhould they want a face of Braſs | WE” 

To board the braveſt Dame ? _ 


Anſwer. 


THe Fiſher ſometimes takes a Frog - 
Whoſe Net was caſt for Fiſh ;| -- 
And words are oft-times ſpent 1n vain » 
And not according to your wiſh. +18 1 


The Forreſter that wages 


His health before his Game 3 L wy ] 
Would rather chuſe to go unhurt | 
Then hurt to get the ſame. | Res ? 


Where words are thought but il], x E227 ad 
And boldneſs bears much blame, . 5 ink dw 1-onr: EDD 
' As thereto wear aface of. Picufary © + 4 PEE | 
; ?Tis charge and alſo thame, My 


My lover, ſpare to ſpeak 
And ever ſpare to 


Unleſs thon ſhew thy hurt, how ſhall 


The Surgeon know thy need ? 


Why hath a man a T iS 5 

And boldneſs in his breſt , 

And to bewray his mind, by mouth, 
To ſet his heart at reſt, | 


Anſwer. 


But, Lover, ſpare te ſpeak , 
And ſparing thou ſhalt ſpeed , 
Thy hurt not ſeen but underſtood, 

May have redreſs at need, 


e . 


What thoughrman hath a tongue , 


And boldneſs in his breſt , . eat geo! 
His caſe ence known, what needs he ſpeak > * - - 


By filence comes the reſt, 


The Priſoxers Song. 
A King lives not a braver life 


Then we merry Pis'ners do, —© 


Though fools in freedom do conceive 
That we are in want and wo: 

When we never do take care 
For providing of fare, 
We have one that doth puryay * 
For Vital day by day. 

What, pray, then can a king haye more 

Than one that doth provide his ſtore > 


Kings have a Keeper, ſo haye we , 
Although he be not a Lord , | 

Yet ſhall itrut and ſivell as big as he," 
And command all with a word : 

All the Judges do appear 

Twice before us every year , 

Where each one of us Toth ſtand 

With the law in his own hand. 


To the ſame intent, © 
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Can 


Rhee cnmend then more than we _ 
Who of all Law commanders be? '' © 


'Each to the Hall walks with his chain, | 
Where our guard about us ſtand, ' 
And all the Country comes in amajn, 
At holding up of a kand : 
Though our Chaplain cannot youn . 
Yet he'l ſuddenly you teach 
For to read the hardeſt Pſalm, : 
Doth not he deſerve the Palm > 
Ye Courtiers all, you cannot ſhow, 
Such Officers as theſe I trow. 


Change approved. 


Hange ys mind fince ſhe doth changes. 8 
C Let not fancie ſtill abuſe _ + 


Thy untruch will not ſeem ftran 
When her falſhood niay exc hee 2; 
Love is dead, but thou art free, . . -.. 


She doth live, but dead to' thee... - 


When the lov'd thee beſt a while, y1 
See how ſtill ſhe hath delay'd thee : 
Lifing ſhews for to beguile | | 
Thoſe yain hopes that haye betray'd thee 3 
Now theu ſeeſt, but all too late, 
Love loves truth, which women hate. 


Love no more fince ſhe is gone, 
She is gone, and loves another ; 
Being once deceiyed by one, * | 
Leave her love, but love no other ; 
She is falſe, bid love adieu, - f 
She was beſt, and yet untrue. PIN 


Love farewel, more dear to me' ' 
Than my hfe, which thou preferngtt * 
Life, thy joy 1s gone from thee, 
Others have what thou deſeryeſt : 
O thy death doth ſpring from hence.. 
Thou muſt die for their offence. , 


Die, but yet before thow die . 
" Make her know what ſhe hath gotten, 


With Re. 'Or "Wl T 
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She in whom my hope did __* A 

Changing now is quite forgotten, © 

She doth change, and change nag - 
Baſer io ſo vile a place. 


Youwiſh me to a wife,rich, fit; 4; young, 


That had the Spaniſh, French and Lotin Tong 3 


I thank you Sir, for I will have norig ſuch, 

[ think one langpage will be tongue too mach*: 
Then love you not the Learned 2 As my life |. 
The Learneg Scholar, 1 not Lang learned Wit, 


SEOLTES 


To B eaulys. 


Itorious beauty, tho b your ojes, AS bn 
Do — when you fit * riſe, | 

Do nor a ſingle heart deſpiſe; * 

Or the taking of ſc ſmall a prize” 

It came alone (yet ſo well arm L, 

with CharaCers of beauty chart d;” 

That ſoit might remain unharm'd :* 

But ſteel, nor yet the ſtrongeſt breſft, 

Are proof againſt thoſe eyes ſo bieſt's 

Or can a beauty ſo divine, © 

Which 1s infertour unto thine, 

Of any heart be long 

Where they pretend an intereſt. 

The conquelt in regard of me 

Is ſmall z but in reſpe& of thee 

(Which if divulg'd)- deſeryes to be 

Recorded for a yicory: © 

And ſuch a one, as men may ſay; © 

Though you have ſtolne my heart away 5. 
If that youbſervant prove not true, _ 
May fteal a heaxt or two from'yoin © © 


SONG. 


Maiden fair I dare not wed, " = 
For fear I wear Ateons head ; 
A maiden black is always ponds 


* 
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A maiden black is always proud, . | 

And that is little, is always loud 5 . . 

A maiden thar is tall of growth. | 

Is always ſubje& unto ſloth & © __.-.... 
Thefair, the foul, the little, the tall, © 
Some fault remains among them-all; -, . :,, ... 


Women aiſpraiſed, praiſed. ' '*.' 


Omen, the wo of men, cauſe of mens fall, _ 
You, whom Philoſophers term -m0nfeers all, 
I love your ſexey'n from my heart and fon], 
From my affeRions which do both controul, 
And I would ſpend the lives of fifty men, 
If poſfible, to praiſe you with my pen, LE 
And paint your wealth ; but you your ſelves do know 
To paint your ſelves better than I can ſhow :. : 
But if my praiſes might your favours win 
I'le ſet you forth, and thus I will begin. 
Oh ! you are kind, and kinder far than man, 
And equalize your kindneſs noman can. ;. 
For man to one man only can ſhew love, 
Butiyon to divers men your.duty proves \, - 4 
Oh 1 you are fair, let me that fair unſay, , i,» # 
So *s a bright night compar'd with ſtormy day 3 
Oh ! you are fair, as fair as was the fruit,, , 
Which to attain was Tantalw's ſuit $ _ 
Ok 1 you are wiſe, and haye a nimble wit ; 
As for your converſation , *tis moſt ſweet : 
Ok ! you are chaſt, for you this grace do win, 
As is the Moon that hath a Man within 
Some ſay you have no virtue, but they lye, 
For you prove conſtant inunconſtagcie, . : 
Why ! ycu are every thing, man's whole delight, 
I ſpeak for day, let them-that know for night. 


Two, loth to depart; 


I, Ye near my Dear, why doſt thouriſe > 

The light that ſhines, comes from thine eyes ; 
* Tis not the day breaks, but my heart, | 
To think that thou and I muſt part: - 
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Oh ftay ! O ſlay ! orelſe tny joyes mult die, 
And periſh in their infatiey. © | | 


'Tistrue, 'tis day, what if it be > 
Wilt thou Mliexefoos ariſe from me 3 _ 
Did we lye down becauſe *twas night > 
And muſt we riſe becauſe *tis ighr > 
Oh no! fince that in darkneſs we came hither , 
In ſpight of light wee'l lye together. 


Of Melancholy, 


pJEace all ye vain delights, 

As ſhort as are the tughts 
Wherein you ſpend your. folly!.;: _.. 
There's nought in this world ſweet 

Bnt only melancholy. 


Welcome folded arms and fixed eyes, ; 
Alight that piercing mortifies,  . 
A look that's fat ned to the ground, 


And long chain'd up with ho 7 ſounds 
Fountain heads, and pathlels groves, 
| Places which pale paſlion loves, 


Morn-light fair when all the fowls 
Ty jg. how ge Batts and Owles, 
Mid-night peals, and parting groans, 
Theſe 4 the nts Love feeds upon : 
Then ſtretch yonr bones in a ſmooth vally, 
There's nothing ſweet but only melancho!y, 


An oppoſite to Melancholy. 


REturn my joyes, and hither bring 
'*A tongue not made to ſpeak, but ſing ; 
A jolly ſpleen, and inward feaſt, 
A cauſeleſs laugh without a jeſt, 
A ſprightful gall that leaves no print, 
And makes a feather of a flint, | 
A heart that's lighter then the air, i 
An eye ſtill dancing inits ſphear, 
: L > 


Strong 


132: Wits Interpreter, Or, 
Strong mirth which nothing can contronl, ' * ' 
A body nimbler than a ſoul, | 

Free wandring thoughts not ty'd to mule,.. \.. . 
Which think on all things, nothing chuſe s , . , 
Which ere we ſee them come are gone, 

Theſe life it ſelf relies upon, . . .. 

Then take no care but only to be jolly, .. -... 
To be more wretched than we need us folly, 


Loves riddle reſolved. 


Town in a garden fate my deareſt love, 

Her skin moreſoft then down of ſwan, '- 
More tender-hearted then the Turtle-doye;: ''* © 

And far more kind than bleeding Pelican. 
I courted her, ſhe roſe and bluſhing ſaid, 
Why!wasT born to hve and die a maid >? 
With that I pluckt a pretty Marygold, 
Whoſe dewie leafes ſhut up when day is done, 
Sweeting (I ſaid) ariſe ; look and behold 
A pretty riddle I'le to thee unfold, * 
Theſe leafes ſhut in as cloſe as cloyſter'd Nun, . 
Yet will they open when they ſee the Sun, 

What mean you by this riddle, Sir, ſhe ſaid, _- 
I pray expound it. Then I thus began, | 
Are not men made fot maids, and maids for men ? 
ith that ſhe chang'd her colour and grew wan. 

Since that this riddle you fo well unfold, 

Be you the Sun; I'le be the Marygold, 


4 miſtreſs 


FJEr for a Miſtreſs fain I would enjoy, < 
That hangs the lips and points for every toy, 
Speaks like a wag, Is fair,would boldly ſtand ' 
1o rear loves ſtandard with a wanton hand, 
Who 1n Loves fight for one blow gives me three 3 
And being ftabb'd, falls ftreight to kiſſing me 3 
For if ſhe wants the tricks of yenerie, EY 
Wer't Fenxs felf, I could not love her, I. 


©» Love-Songs, Go | 
If ſhe'be modeſt, fair, and chaſt of life, ny 4 
Hang her, ſhe's good for nothing but a wife. | 


Think not dear Love, that Te reyeal 
Thoſe hours of pleaſure we two ſtea], 

No eye ſhall ſee, no not the Sun, 

What thou and I together have done : 

No ear ſhall hear our loves, but we . 
As filent as the night will be. ey h 
The God of Love, who with his dart | ..- 
Did firſt wound thine, and then my heart, | = 
Shall never know, that we can tel! 1 
What ſweetneſs in Embraces dwell. 


This only way to find it out, 
Is when [ die, Phyficians doubt 
What caus'd my death, and then to view 
Of all their judgments which was true : 
Rip up my heart, and then I fear 
The world will find thy piture there. 


To Czlia. 


RI lovely Celia, and be kind, 
Let my deſires freedom find, 
And we'l make the Gods confeſs, 
Moxtals enjoy ſome happineſs. * 
Sit thee down, 


. Cupid hath but one bow, yet can I ſpye 
A thouſand Cupids in thy eye : 
Nor may the Gods behold our bliſs, 
For ſure thine eyes do darken his. 
If thou feareſt, 


That he'l betray thee with his light, 
Let me eclipſe thee with his ſight, 
And whilſt I ſhade thee from his eye, 
Oh ! let me hear thee gently cry, 
- Jyield. 
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The Virgin Loſh. 


Ho fears for thorns to pluck the lovely roſe, 
By my conſent ſhall to a nettle ſmell, 
Or through a faint heart who doth a Lady loſe, 
A drudgeI wiſh, or to lead Apes in bell, 
On thorns no grapes, but ſower flows do grow, 
So from baſe love, a baſe delight doth flow. 


Then mind a crown, thy thoughts above the skie, 
For eafie gain'd the conqueſt 1s not ſweet, 
My fancy with young Icarus wings ſhall flie, 
Yet faſt'ned ſo as fire and froſt may meet : 

For pleas'd am I, if hope return but this 

Small grace for me, my Miſtreſs hand to kiſs. 


A grace indeed far pafling all the joy, 
That doth fulfil the greedy Lovers with, 
For though her ſcorn my thoughts does much annoy z 
[Though to deſpair of grace I cannot like : 
Yet this with joy all paſſions ſet at reſt, 
I dayly ſee my Miſtreſs in my breſt, | 


If women could be fair, and yet not fond, 

Or that their love were firm, not fickle ſtill, 

I would not marvel that they make men bound, 

By ſervice long to purchaſe their good will : 

 Bnt when | ſee how frail theſe creatures'are, - | 
I Jaugh that men forget themlſelyes ſo far. 


To mark the choice they make, and how they change, 

How oft from Phew they docleave to Par ; | 

UnſertPd ſtill like Flaggards wild they range, 

The gentle birds that flie from man to man : 
Who would not ſcorn and ſhake them from the faſt 
And ler them go (fair fools) what way they lift 2 


Yet for diſport we fawn and flatter both 
To paſs the time when nothing elſe can pleaſe, 
And train them to our lure with ſubtle oath, 

| Till weary of their wiles our ſelyes we eaſe ** 


o 
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'* -* Tone-Songe, Be: 
And then we fay, when we their fanciestry, 
To play with fools, oh what an Aſs am 1? 


Expoſtulation. 


A Man that ſerves a Lady fair, 

Whoſe powerful charms ſo powerful are, 
That if ſhe lift, ſhe may him glad, 
Or when fhe Jiſt can make him ſad, 


This queſtion ask I certainly, 

That if he for his fantafie, 

Might wiſh his Lady as he could, 
To kiſs and haye her as he would ; 


Perchance in place when as ſhe lies, 
How for to talk and to deviſe, 

And for to commune prettily, 

And for to feel her ſecretly. 


Perchance thus, perchance cyen ſa, - 
Petchance above, perchance below ; 

As ſhe will give him liberty, 

To uſe her for his fantaſie, 


This queſtion ask I by your oath, 
And by your faith, and by your troth, 
That if your Servant had you thus, 
And proffer'd yon as much as this, 
( I mean ) totalk, and lye, and kiſs, 
Say now your fancy as it 15, 

Shoald he offend you, yea, or no ? 


The Storm. 


Louds of contempt have ſtirr'd up ſtorms of cares 
And care, conceits of grief which grieve my mind 5 
My mind thus moy'd doth ſhew my mourning fare, 
Fare ill I muſt when fayour none I find ; 
I find my woes, my woes before my face, 
Fae wich denial, eorned with dilgrace 
4 
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Diſgrace 
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| Diſgrace hath dimn'd the dayes of my delight, ., -. - 
Days of deiight for night of black deipair z - . - 
Deſpair hath ſpit the poiſon of her ſpight, 
A ſpight to leave to look on one ſo fair; 

So fair, ſo paſſing fair, my heav' ns bliſs, 

Yet bliſsleſs to be deny'd a kifs, h 


Do but diſplace the clouds of diſcontent , 
Let forward ſervice friendly favour gain, 
Let truth and trial baniſh all deceit, 
And let your ſubje& your good grace obtain : 
Let not ſuf; et your ſweetneſs over-cloud, 
But let perfe&ton in my Princeſs ſhroud. 


T deem'd her fair, I ſee it is not ſo, 

*Twas Love that caſt a miſt before my. eyes, 
How ere ſhe is, a God's name let her go, 

| My reaſon knows that fancy taught me lyes, 


Whom cannot, Love, and Lovers tongne make fair ? 
Painters and Poets both may ſhew their skill 3 - 
But to expreſs her cheek, her eye, her hair, 


Love neither needs the Pencil nor the Quill. 


Waking he talks of nothing but her grace, 
Her comely grace the Loadfſtone of his love ; 
Sleeping he dreams of nothing but her face, 
And dreams her whiter than the whiteſt dove : 
All other things through ſorrow loſe their pleaſure, 
But Love alone makes trouble feem a treaſure. 


I mean to ſpend my paſſion in my verſe, 

To write of Love, and for to eaſe my heart 3 

But like f6nd Surgeons while I ſought to pierce © 
A cankard wound, I made my ſelf to ſmart. 


For when I ſought to conquer Love, the more _ 
Love made me yield,that thought to make it ſhrink ;, 
Much like the Goodwin- ſands on Britain ſhore, 
In which the more you ſtrive the more you ſink. 


The Painter lov'd the pifture which he drew, 
Deiighting much his handy-work to ſee : 


” » Love Songs, & -*_ 

; A ; 3 {3H -L% "8 
T never read my Verſe, bur ſtill True, _. 

udge which is verier fool, of him or me. . 
For I that made a Fire bur for ro warm me, 


Have burnt my Nails, and ſo my good doth harm me, 


In vain I caſt cold water on the fire, 

Whoſe Wood is will, whoſe Coalsare hot defire : 
Then let it burn, and burn, and flame andifume it, 
| So may it do till ſelf. heat ſhall conſume it, _ 


Phebu though none can dim his radiant light , 
His courſe run out will ſhroud himſelf at night ; 
The tempeſt calms, yet no man can allay it , 

And Love muſt ceaſe it ſelf, for none can ſtay it, 


Ye though you cannot break it with a ſtone , 
Yet will it thaw it ſelf when Froſt is gone: 
'Seas have there Floods, and yet they Ebb again , 
And none ſo Loves, but that he may diſdain. 
This then ſhall be the burthen of my Song , 
Forbear a while and think the time not long. 


His Miſtreſs de i! crib'd. | 


Ittle Cupid (god of Love 
Lite hat IE from / : 
With his ſpeedy piercing Dart , 
Which black Valcan fram'd by Art. 
* Cupid, Vulcan, Dart and all , 
Eaſe me in this bitter thrall, 


My Sweet Miſtreſs beauties rare yg -A1t 

Dull my heart with penfive care : 

Hellen was not half fo fair , 

Therefore live in GG 
| Second Helen, my hearts Miſtreſs , 

' Help, oh help me in this deep diſtreſs. | 


If I ſhould her beauty tell , 
She Diana doth excel] : 
That Diane faireſt light , 

Whoſe brightneſs makes all darkneſs night. 
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Sweet Diana bcauties princeſs, 
Comfort him that's comfortleſs. 


Phebus in his faireſt race, 

Toyes to behold her ſacred face, 

Her ſweet face this light refines, 

Her face my heart undermines : 
Glorious beauty, eyes ſole objeR, 
Pity me your faithful ſubjeR. 


Her heaynly light ſweet burning lamps, 

Her cherry lips where love encamps, 

Her marchleſs cheeks the faireſt fair, 

Her breath a ſweet perfumed air : 
Sweet ſugar'd breath, cheeks, lips, and eyes, 
Relieve my heart that living dies. 


Her neck more white than whiteſt milk, 
Her palms more ſoft than ſofteſt falk, 
Her Lilly-colour'd ivory breſt, 
And her brelſt balls Cupids neſt : 
White neck, ſoft palms, breſt and paps, 
Oh ſuccour me in my miſhaps. 


Her body, leg, and foot without compare, 
She only 1s a map of beauty rare, 


| She only holds my heart in her ſubjeQion, 


AndI aſubje& to her rare perfeQon 2 
Little Cupid, Venus Queen of Beauty, 
Or end my meurnful life or make her loye me. 


Love's Encomium. 


J* not for love, what thing were life 2 
*Nought but a maſs of moving mould, 
A world within it ſelf of ſtrife, 
A time of trouble trebly told : 

A dungeon deep of dark deſpair, 

A fink of wo and endleſs care. 


And endleſs care to laſting pain, 
A Galveleſs fore without recure, 


A vigh 
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Love Songe, &c. | 

Aight condemn'd from bliſs to bane, - 

A mgxture between life and death r endure . 

' A ſubſtance where all torments dwell, 
To term tr ight, A ſecond hell, 


A ſecond hell full-fraught with yice , 

A mirrour where men mayeſpy 

Ambition, pride, and ayarice, 

Hate , envy, wrath, and jealouſie, 

'* And cold ſuſpeR, lack-love, this give, 
Who loves not then ought not to liye. 


Ovght not to live if he had ſeen 

My Miſtreſs fair, whoſe happy hue 

Hath ſtained all the reſt have been, 

Though Poets faigning had been true : 
 Ofeach good thing ſhe hath the beſt, 
Of bounty, beauty, and the reſt, 


And the reſt, which reſteth yer, 
Arreſted hath my quivering quill, 
And fith that want of art and wit, 
Unable is to furniſh will: 
' Ido omit, fince I no way 

My Miſtreſs vertues can diſplay, 


The Araignaent of Women, 


THe man thar lives in womans loye 


Is dying every hour, - 
Who Gods kia fancy with their faith 
Shall find his hope unſure. 


Some men ſay women haye no ſouls, 
But ſure no faith I find, 

No greater ſtay in conſtant oaths 
Than leayes that ſhake with wind. 


All oaths are lawful when they like, 
And trifles when they hate, 

All ſpeeches pleafing when they loye, 
But otherwiſe debate. — 
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If that you urge them with their oaths, - 
Ordo your grief complain, 
They anſwer, where they made the yow, 
They will unſwear again. 


»% wend ww. Had fm... 


Therefore eſteem them as they are 
In whom no ſurety ſtands, 

And take them but for filly fools 
That came within their hands, 


To Care, | | 


Are, Care, go pack, thou art no mate for me, 

Thy thorny thoughts my heart to death do wound, 
Thou mak'it the fair ſeem like a blaſted tree, | 
Thod bring'|t ripe years and hoary age to th' ground : | 

Which makes me fing to ſolace my annoy, 
Care, Care adieu, my heart doth hope for joy. | 


Care, Care adieu , thou rival of delight, 

Return unto the Care of dead deſpair , 

Thon art no gueſt to harbour in my ſpright, 

Whoſe poyſon'd ſighs infe& the very air ; 
Fherefore I ſing, Gc. 


Care, Care adieu, and welcome pleaſure now, 

Thou fruit of joy, and eaſe of pleaſure both , 

I wear thy weed , I make a ſolemn vow, 

Let time or chance be pleaſed, or be wroth, 
I therefore ſing to ſolace my — , het: 
Care, Care, go pack, my heart doth hope for joy. 


Jain Love, 


5 that a loyal heart, and faith unfained , 
If a ſweet languiſhing with chaſt defire , 
If bunger-ſtarven hope ſo long retained, 
Fed but with ſmoke, and cheriſht but with fire , 
And if a brow with careful tears be painted, 
Witneſs my love, with broken words half-ſpoken, 
To ber that fits in wy thoughts temple ſainted, 


> SIT A ELT RN % I'34 3-4 
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And lays to view my Vulture-gnawn heart open ; | 
If I have done due homage to her eyes,. __ + yd 
And bad my fight Rilltending on her name, -- = 
If in her love my life and honour lies , 
And ſhe the moſt unkind doth ſcorn the ſame : 

Let this ſuffice for now the World ſhall ſee, 

The fault is hers, though mine the hurt myſt be. 


; : $i. s 


A SONG. 


TOrmented in my ſecret thought, 
In vain I ſought to find relief, 
My hap was ſo, my fortuneſuch, 1-54 | 
That vain conceit had bred my grief. of: | "v 


And love that maſters weaker brains ] 
Had joyn'd with fortune for my harms 3 __. / 
Both ſonght my fall, and Vewss force, | 4 
With theſe enchantments made my charms. -  - 


My choice well form'd on every part, ; DH 
Ithought I vever ſee noneſuch't oo a 
Her wit was great, her mind*-was good, © {i 

And I poor fool loy'd alltdo much, © © 


But who can blame a tender heart, 

Whom love and fortune force to yield 2 | 
Poor virtue ſhe would fain refiſt,  +* 
But Verzzes thou didſt win the field. 


Tis vain to ſtrive againſt the foree of Loves - 
\ LG, (Md PBS} wo 


Y heart ſpake to mine eyes and ſaid, : / i. 
Your haſty fight hath beetimy wo + 
wy, eyes complained of my head, | 
That there ſo little wit did gtow. 
Then wit, that never wants excuſe, L 
Says, where is reaſon all the while >  _, 
Thus when my ſenſes were at ſtrife, , _ | 
(The blind god begins to futile. 
£ TO Lou Neng i ſmile 
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I ſmile to ſee that foo), quoth he,  _ 
Though virtues force, and love prevent; ' 

I ſhor but at the heart andeyes,  _ | 
Bur wit and reaſon gave conſent, '' | * 


dnt —_ a ty GR © 


Thus when the eyes do look and like , 
In vain for help the heart doth call, 

Wit proves it ſelf a very toy, 4A 
AMT teaſor is but paſſions thrall, 


Deſcription of Love: 


Ove is a ſowre delight, a ſugar'd prief , 
A ſea of fears, and everlaſting ſtrife, ,' 
A breach of reaſons laws, a ſecret thief, 
A living death a never dying life ; 
A bane for ſouls, a ſcourge for noble wits, 
A deadly wound, a ſhaft that never hits. 


A labyrinth of doubts, aid idle luft, 

A raving Bird, a tyrant moſtunjuſt ;. :: , ;:. 

Yet mighty Love regard not what I ſay, | 

But blame the light that led my eyes aſtray ; 
Yet hurt her nor leſt I ſuſtain the ſmart, 
Which am content to lodge her in my heart. 


Change of reſolution- 


HereatT wept, ere while I laugh, 
What which I fear'd I now deſpiſe, 
My Vitor now my Vaſlal is, | 
My foe conſtrain'd, my weal ſupplies, 
Thus do I triumph on my foe, £4 74h 
I weep at weal, I laugh at woe. "i" 


My care is car*d, yet hath no end, 

Not that I want, but that I have, 

My chance is chang'd, yet {till I ſay; 

I would haye leſs, and yet I crave: _ 
Ay me poor wretch } who thus do live 
Conftrain'd to take, yer forc'd ty give, 


4 4 #4 * © . 


"Bl She whoſe delights are figns vf death , 

"8 Who when ſhe ſmiles begins to lJowre, 

Couſtant in this, that fill ſhe'l c PEO 

Her ſweeteſt gifts z time proves but ſowre ; 
I live in care, croſt through her guile, 
Through her I weep, at her I ſmile. 


Expoſtulation, 


W Hat is my fault of late? alas! 
That I am thus reje&ed quite, 
Wherein have I offended her, 
That ever was my chief delight > 
I know that I my ſelf am free, 
Here is the fault if any be, _ 


And ſure a fault I know there is, 

Elſe would ſhe never be ſo ſtrange , 

And thar's her fooliſh fickleneſs, | 

Which makes her mind from me to change : 
But who would think inconſtancie | 


| Could once be found in ſuch 2 the > hens 


But Lady, fince you are ſo ligfit, 
That of your love there is no hold , 


You may imagine this right well;- tf 


The world will judge yo r-love but cold'; 
If will: foo 


And you youre - fol 
You brought to paſs your Þad intent. 


And look to this, although your eyes - 
Se better than the pur-blind Hare , 
Yet when that others do you'court, / 

| Your ſelf may hap to have ſhare” 


Ofthat which you have given me . i 


(I mean) your falſe inconſtancie. 


And thus Adiew, you fickle friend, 
And know I ſcorn thy wandring kind, 
And when thy ſelf art us'd like me; 
Then thank thine own unconftant mind. 
And I my ſelf will warned be, 

For eyer truſting ſuch as thee. 
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To his Miſtreſs. li 


FAir Miſtreſs, if you can vouclifafe to ſee 
: The heavy picture of a careful mind, + - 
Forlorn with grief ; do you but look on me, 
And judge if fortune be not moſt unkind 2 
That he that ſues, and ſueth faithfully , 
Should be repay'd with extream cruelty. 


What greater torment to a loying mind, 

Than to be ſcorned where he liketh moſt ? 

What ſtate of refuge can he hope to find, 

Where each thing ; oy at his misfortune boaſt > 
Condemn'd, confounded, with rebuke and blame; 
Yet ignorant from whence the cauſes came. 


So heavy is the weighty yoke of Love, - 
When quainteſt looks afford diſcourteſie, 
That wiſe is he that doth the paſſions prove, 
And yet can keep himſelf at libertie * |, 
But he whoſe wit is raviſhed by ſtealth, ol 
Had need of Phyſick in his greateft health. | - 


FE! LORK AN 21 57: 
Sottic men in love commend their happineſs, | 


Their lovely Miſtreſs, and their ſeer.delight z NN 
Bur I can boalt of Fottune's frowatdnels, | 
Her extream rigour, and ſeyerc deſpight z _ = 


Bur for the ſweetneſs other men have felt, 
I came too late, my part was elſewhere dealt, 


Yer can I ſay, no man hath been-more juſt, 
Nor ſerv'd his Miſtreſs with moradueregard ;. 
But ſhe is govern'd by her own. miſtruſt, '- - 
And doom's her ſeryant his deſerv'd reward : - 
Thus my misfortune waxeth more and more, 
Yer will I ſuffer, though I'dic therefore, 


_' of FUL RAI 


Like as the Deer thar feeds on pleaſatt ground, 
With hungry chaps to 6at his greedy fill, 

Recel veth oft the hunters deadly wound, 
Jar lies in wait the filly beaſt ro kill, - 


30 fanny fron fing 


" $6, I, alas! did bair my hungry eye, 

© Onfood that fed'and flPd niy ſweet delight, 
I nothing dread, n or ſought the means to flye 
The danger great that lies in lawleſs fight. 


The ſtrucken Deer is forced to depart 

' From whence he fled and caught his mortal blow, 
He hides himſelf to eaſe his deadly fmart, 

' And oves to lurk where none but' he may know : 
So I, when Love hath wounded ſote my mind, 
Muſt wander far, yet leave my heart behind, 


Like as the litre Bird (in time of night) 

When Birders beat the buſh and ſhake the neſt, 
He fluttering forth, ſtraight flies into the hght, 

, As if twere day, new ſpringing from his reſt s 
Where fo his wilful wings cerſunie away, 
That needs he muſk become the Birders prey, 


- Oras the Flie, (when candles are alight) 
Still play about the flame until they burn 
Ev n1o my heart hath ſeen of her the fight, 
From whom again it hardly can return : 
But ſure 1s 1s but reaſon 1 ſuppoſe, | 
Hefeels the prick, that ſeeks to pull the Roſe. 


I made a fault through lightneſs of belief, 

Which fond belief Love placed in my breſt, 

But when at laſt ſome reaſon gave relief, 

I ſaw too late that wit that's bought is beſt : 
Mu'e not therefore, although I change my vain, 
He runneth far that ne're returns again. 


Yet you to whom my fighs. in ſongs are known, 
Think vou is fond, then pardon it 1s paſt, 
And though I find my wildeſt oats be ſown, 
And joy toj%e that now [ ſee art laſt: 
Yet fince her love was cauſe [ trod awrye, 
I hate not her, nor will, although I dye. 


I curſe no time wherein thoſe lips of mitte , 

Did pray or praiſe my love that growes unkind, 
Icurſe no leaf, nor ink, nor arty Line, | 
My hand did write in hope to = her mind : 


as rata I. "> , 


] cure 
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1 curſe her hateful heart and ſportful eyes, + ©. 
And threatning words, that did my love chaſtile. 


On Beauty; 


Eauty ſate bathing by a ſpring, 
B Where faireſt ; der £4 tele her; 
The winds were calm, the birds did fing, 
| The ſweet ſiream ran beſide her. 
My wanton thoughts entic'd my eye, 
To ſee what was forbidden, 
But better memory cry'd, fye ! 
Thus vain delights were chidden. 


—— 


To his Miſireſs by Sir Walter Raleigh. 


Þ4 fions are liken'd beſt to floods and ſtreams, 
The ſhallow murmur ; but the deep are dumb : 

So when affeQtons yield diſcourſe, it ſeems 

The bottom 1s but ſhallow whence they come : 
They that are rich in words, muſt needs diſcoyer 
That they are poor in that which makes a Lover, 


Wrong not (ſweet Miſtreſs of my heart) 
The merit of true paſſion, 

With thinking that he feels no ſmart 
That ſues for no compaſſion. | 
Since if my plaints were not t' approve 
The conqueſt of thy beauty : 

Tt comes not from defe&s of duty. 

For knowing that I ſue to ſerye 

A Saint of ſuch perfeQtion, 

As all defie, but none deſerve 

A place in her afteQion, 

I rather chooſe to want relicf, 

Then venture the revealing, 

Where glory recommends the grief, 


Deſpair gjſtruſts the healing 3 


ke them dyes 
Diſcretion doth them cover ; 

Yet when diſcretion deth bereavye 
The plaints that they ſhould utter, 
Then thy diſcretion may perceive 
That flence is a ſuitor, 

Silence in loye bewrayes more wo, 
Than words, though nere ſo witty ; 
A beggar that is dumb, you know, 
May challenge double pity, 

Then wrong not deareſt Love 

My love through ſecret paſſion, 

He ſmarteth moſt that hides his {mart, 4% 
And ſues for no compaſſion. | | 


On his Miſtreſs. 


Is fit no Poet now ſhould love, for I 
Have chang'd my ſoul, where every Muſe would fl, e, 
And thou'rt wat-ſick, when fingle beauties call 
For fame, that ſees my Miſtreſs wear um all, 
Level your eyes to hers, and tel] if there 
More luſtre ſhine not than thine know to bear : 
So glorious that the Sun, which did concur 
To give her life, takes now his life from her, 
Which through my ribs ſhot by ſome fiery art, 
Is turn'd to lightning, and hath ſcorcht my heart 3 
Yer (by her ſelf) I'le burn her Martyr, there, | 
Ere ſhe ſhall weep to quench me with one tear. 


The New-year s-gift. 


Gloce nothing elſe will do't, T'le make a ſhift 

To court my ſelf with a wiſht New-years-gift, 

Firſt I would have ſome Ophir-flowing yein 

Prickt in the States Exchequer, that might rain 

' Life-blood into my pockets : then I'd ſpare 

Thoughts for a Miſtreſs rather ſweet thau falr, 
"IS > 
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To theſe good wine ſans quarrelling ; till night 
Bring with it ſleep, or the more quaint delight 

Of ficrce, but khugg'd embraces with a fame, 

Large as mens hearing to adorn my name : 

That all I write may take, and whenT go 

To Church, I'd have the neighbouring pew to ſhew 
Peautys clear as my Loves, it any be, 


_ It 1s deny'd, becauſe all fair is ſhe , 


Good Juck at play tooy and if ought appear 
New unto thee, I wiſh it *gainſt next-year. 


A health to his Miſtreſs, 


"O her whoſgheauty doth excel] 
Story, we tols theſe cups, and ſell 
Sobriety a Sacrifice 


_ To the bright luſtre of her eyes, 


Each ſoul that fips here is divine, 
Her beauty dethesthe wine. 


The Contempt of a Miſtreſs. 


Hy ſhould I live but while ſhe loves, or date 
Sad funerals tomy joyes, becauſe her hate 
Darts it ſelf at me ; ſhall not I perfiſt 
Active and capable, unleſs ſhe liſt > 


To ſmile or breath npon me, cannot T 
Be wanton, bnt in coplets ſwear and lye, 
In truth exceeding Poetry, but when 

I make her face my fubjeCt ? 1hall I then 


Be blind to errour, when her ſtar-like e yes 
Shall ceaſe to light me to her falſities ? 
Shall I when ſhe's forgot, want where to buy, 


At a heart-rated price credulity ? 


Or will my wine, which I fear moſt of all, 


Tf I not drink her health, decay and fall ? 


Here's.the dear Joſs of love, who but attains 
10 loſefhis Miftrels, in his loſſes gains. 
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Blindueſs 
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© Love-Songs 
 - Blindneſs in Love, 


[Er eyes that all the world but me 
With cheriſhing beams do feed, 

Have left my eyes but light to ſee 

Thx own griefs, which muſt bleed 
Out at their harmleſs balls, and cann't ſuſtain 
Themſelves, but melt, fir'd by her hot diſdain. 


Then powerful love when I am blind, 
Strike thou affe&tions dart 
Into her breaſt, that ſhe may find 
Her broke, that broke my heart : 
So when her ſparkling tears I do not ſee, 
I cannct pitty her juſt miſery, 


The proof of Love. 


S careleſs wantons yenture oft to meet 
Love's yollyes, till ſome well gym'd bullet greet 

Their once ſhot-free belief: ſo tender I 
Walk as I thought firm proof 'gainſt deſtiny, 
And deem'd my conſtancy a rock, upon 
Which I mjght ftand, and dare temptation : 
Till mine own batter'd ſou], now taught to weep 
For her raſh pride, yields place enough to iteep 
| Her ſelfjn her own wounds : and muſt now find 

No balm, but tears, cure an infe&ted mind. 


0n a beautiful Lady walking in Hide-Park, 


when the Graſs firſt ſhewed it ſelf. 


Cle *twas the ſpring paſt by, for th' earth did waſte, 
Her long hid ſweets at her approach, and plac'd, 

Quick varying flowers upon the tender grafs 

\ To breath new freſhneſs where they pleaſe to paſs, 
The tender blades vail'd as they trod, and kiſs'd 
The foot that cover'd it, but when it miſsd 

Her airy preſſere , like a wife whoſe bed 

b ſcorn'd, it droop'd,and fince a, down its head, 

| ot 3 
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Wits Interpreter, Or," 
Till by a ſtrength Love gave to entertain 

Her witht return, it rear'd it ſelf again, 

And now ſtands tall in pride : but had it ſeen 
Her face, that court of beauty, where the Queen 
Of Love is always refident, it would 

When the Sun dally's with it, weep in cold 

And pearly dew at noon, griev'd that her face 
Might not (as did her feet) daign equal grace 
In moving near it what my happy eyes 

Saw there, though from that hour their faculties 
Were ever forfeit, This bright viſion yer _ 

Muſt needs engage me in a further debt 

To her than this want quits, ſince that I ſee 

In bcing leſs fair muſt be a loſs to me. 


SONG. 


The Dueſtion, 


VW Hy doſt thou ever Joye me, tell 
' Thou cruel fair, | 
Whoſe heart came there 
To lodge a while, but not to dwell > 


Did not my entertainment meer Ts 
Thy own defires 3 = 
Were not my fires 

As hot, and every kiſs as ſweet ? 


Oh Fove ! when firſt my lips were bleit, 
AndI grew proud 
That they might ſhroud 

Themſelves upon her waxen breſt : 


It call'd on envy from thy own 
Great ſtate; to ſee 
Thoſe joys by. me 
Poffeſt which thou wouldſt graſp alone : 


But I no more will vexthat fate, 

',___ Nordareto love, 
Where He ſhall prove 

A Raivall, but repent.and hate, 


D 4 " 
= a FI TL WE ES nds, "of FY "& ah Y . 
8 . ._ {at ns Ha RK ih, LEE LICE Ants Jr . 
Py.” _ "4 On, rt 9, . . LES OM 5 WE i EI ITO ye a ORE IO ET ONE , 
- 4 A _ © > - : — | Y ; S 5 6 y Ba. Y I = Ne 4 EY ?, 7 be: 1 RS * 
a, WI / $265,  F . *”P - CY oy _ hy 3s. a " -* 
&, We ' a | SF. #7 , Ow * tag s 
: 35S . h "IP ty y. 
E ” 
B = " - AF * { - C * . - . P ad 
i . F 4 ( ) . o / 
Q. x2 f ;No@ . þ pt - x ” y ; 
- BY, « $ 8 4 + . a <2 ws . ” : 4 
; Wy 
. <.-. þ o - 
p ” 
. 4 
* 
bs F 
*} 
- \ 


Reformation in Love, 


T1] now I never did believe 
* A man could loye for yertues ſake. 

' Nor thought the abſence of one Love coud grieye 
The man that freely might an other take : | 
But fince mine eyes betroth'd my heart to you 

That innocence hath ſo my love refin'd 
I mourn thy body's abſent from thy mind. 


Till now I neyer made an oath, 

But with a. purpoſe to forſwear T 
For to be fix*d upon one faith were ſloth, 
When every Lady's eye is Cuprids ſphear : 
But if ſhe merits faith from every breſt, 
Who is the belt _ | K OY 

Of woman kind, how then can I be free 
To loye another, having once loy'd thee 2 


Such is the rare and happy pow'r - 
Ofgoodneſs, that it can dilate 
It ſelf to make one virtuous in an liour, - o 
Who liy'd before perhaps a reprobate-: 
Then fince on me this wonder thou haſt done, 
Prethee work on _ | 
' Upon thy ſelf, thy ſex doth want that grace, 
My truth to love more-than a better face, 


The Taylors Songs, 


Ts a merry life we live, 
* All our work 1s brought unto us, 

Still are getting, neyer give, 
For their cloaths all men do wooe us: 
Yet unkind they blaſt our names 
With aſperftons of diſhonour ; | : 
For which we make bold with their Datnes . 
When we take our meaſure on her. TD 1 

Oye” "Mg The 
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wits Interpreter... Or, © 


The Queſtion moved betweers £; 
Luce 4nd Kate. 


Luce, JF in this queſtion I propound to thee | 
Be any, any choice, ' oo 
Lez me have thy voice, 
Kate, You ſhall moſt free. ' © 
Luce, Which hadſi'thou rather be, © © | 
If thou miightſt chooſe thy life, 
A fools; a fools Miſtreſs, Le 
Orelſe an 01d mans wife ? 


Kate. , The choice is hard, I know not which is beſt, 
One ill y' are boynd to, and | think that's leaſt. 
Lace, Then as you loſe your ſport by one', _ © 
You loſe your name by Yother. 
Kate, You counſel well, but love refuſes 
What good counſel often chuſes, 


A Copy of Verſes made by a Lady, and ſent to 
another Lady, with a Bracelet. made _ 
of her. own hair, 


CO gentle wreath, and let her know, 
I love her when ſay not ſo. 

By my pains with thee ſhe'l find, 

How oft ſhe hath been in my mind. 

To thy fabrick, hand and head 

Jeynly have contributed; _ 

And whilſt others ſpeak her fair, 

"Tis Lthar ſerve her to a hair. 

Go and be at her command,. 

For always thou wilt be at hand ; 

Warm the blood which from that part 

Takes ſecret marches to her heartz | 

Whoſe endleſs circularity, 

Will ſhew loves perpetuity, 

The ſubtle web, and ſecret twining, 

Is like Loye with Love combining : 
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'S Learn then by her pulſe to know, 
Whether ſhe's in health or no : 
* And convey the news to me, 
By ſome kind of Sympathy : 
Tell her then, that wearing thee, 
She's not without a part of me. 


Ccalia ſinging. 


Tl I beheld fair Cehia's face, 
" Where perfect beauty keeps her court, 
A Lovers paſſion found no place © © 
In me, who counted:Love a ſport : 
 Ithought the whole world could not moye 
A wellreſo]ved heart to loye. | 


Fd 


Wounded by her, I now adore 
Thoſe powers of Love I have defg'd, 
I court the flames I ſcorn'd before, | 
And am repay'd with ſcorn and pride : ge y 
In ſuch unpity'd flames todwell, 
Is not a martyrdum, but hell, 


Cupid cann't help me, nor wound her, -- 
He'l rather prove my rival hence, # 
Though blind he'l turi Idolater, 
For ſhe hath charms for every ſenſe ; 
: Should he her voices muſick hear, 
Soft Love would enter Loyes one ear, 


The Surpriſe. 


\ Areleſs of love, and free from fears, 
I ſate and gaz'd on Stela's eyes, 
Thinking my reaſon, or my years, 
Might keep me ſafe from all ſurpriſe. 


But Love that hath been long deſpis'd, 

And made the Baud to others truſt, 
| Finding its Deity ſurpris'd, 4 
And chang'd into degenerate luſt, 
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ZB Summer'd up all his ſtrength and power, 
Making her face bis Magazine, 
Where Virtue, Grace and Beauty's flower 
He plac'd his godhead to redeem, = 
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So that too late, alas ! I find 
No ſteeled armour is of proof, 
Nor canthe beſt reſolved mind, 


Refiſt her beauty and her youth. 


But yet the folly to untwiſt 

That loving { deſerve no blame, 

Vere it not Atheiſm to refiſt 

Where gods themſelves conſpire her flame. 


Beauty extoll d. 


3 Aze not on Swans in whoſe ſoft breſt 
'— A full-hatch'd Beauty ſeems to neſt, 
Nor Snow, which falling irom the ky, - 
Hovers in its Virginity. 


Gaze not one Roſes, though new-blownz 

Grac'd with a freſh complexion ; ' 

Nor Lillies, which no ſubtle Bee | | | 
Hath robb'd by kiſſing Chymultrie. | 


Gaze not on that pure milky way, 
Where night vies {plendour with the day ; 
Nor pearl, whoſe Silver walls confine 

; [The riches of an Indian mine. 


For if my Empereſs appears, | 
Swans moultring die, $1ow melts to tears ; 
Roſes do bluſh and bang their heads, 

Pale Lillies ſhrink into their beds. / 


The milky way rides poſt to ſhrond 
Tts baffi'd glory in a cloud ; | 
And Pearls do climb into her ear , 
To hang themſclyes for envy thgxe. 


Love Songs, &c- 


So have I ſeen Stars big with light, TE: Ts 
Trove Lanthorns to the Moon-ey'd Night g'' + + 
which when SoPs Rayes were once diſplay'd, | 

Sink 1 in their ſockets, and decay'd. 


In commendation of his areſe 


To morrows breath ' 

And this days death, 
Are certain dooms of her all-charming voice. 
So beyond fair that no glaſs can her flatter, ' 

So ſweetly mild, | 

. That toneue's defil'd, 
Dare not on her their envious ſtories ſcatter. 
The witty forms of beauty, which are ſhed, 

In raviſhing ſtreams, 

From Poets Theams. 
Like ſhadows when her ſelf appears are fled ; 
+ Lerme but live ith* Heaven of her bright eye, 
: Great Love, I'le be thy conſtant vat. 


THe pureſt Pearl of Nature is my choice, 


Parting from his weeping IM Arſe. 


QF Þ Arewel dear ſweet 3. yet ere [ go, once more 
Let me be ſportive &n that corral ſhore, 

- Where Cryſtal waves from thy Cerulean eye 
Flow, envious to drown thy ſpicery. 

There let me ſuck that Ne&ar that muſt keep 
My nodding ſoul from her etcrnal ſleep. 

Then like to withering Autumn let me part 
From thee, the Summers glory, till my heart 
Decay'd with tearing ſighs, recerve a new 
Spring, from the comfort of thy raviſhing view. 
There when we reach the ſeaſon, we will keep 
Our loves awake, till age rock us aſleep. 


In preſervation of ſome excellent Verſe. 


Ady, I think that once I heard you ſay 
"You wu not to be Ratrer” d; 'tis a way 


Few 


D— 


| 156 Wits Interpreter. Or, 


Few female tongues have ambled in; yet 1 

Muſt needs ſay fomething to you, though not lye, 

If I ſhould yow your eyes ſhine bright as day | 
Shot through a cloud, or that the ſweets of May 
Roſe from your breath, or that your hands were white 
As Pyrenean ſnow, you might indite 

My judgment of idolatry, and ſwear 

T writ what I would have, not what you were. 

But I mean no ſuch thing ; my lives invade 

This fayour only, that your ſerving-maid 

Of this Poetick rapture be not thought 

A fit interpreter, unleſs ſhe brought 

More wit to th* world than her trade ownes, nor you 
Queſtion your Glaſs, and read theſe Verſes too, 
At once to ſee how't ſhewes ; for what's writ here, 
Ts neither Ballad, Rhyme nor got with Beere ; 

" But ſhall deſerve your thoughts ; now if you be 
+ Angry atthis, the next ſhajl flatter ye. 


Amarantha coxnſelled. 6; 


A fHarantha ſweet and fair, 
Forbare to braid that ſhining hair z 

' As my curionis hand or eye, 

Hovering round thee, let it flye, 

Let it flye, as uncontin'd 

As its calm raviſher, the wind, 

Who has left his darling, the Eaſt, 

To wanton ore his ſpicy Neſt, * 


Every treſs muſt be confeſt 

Bar neatly tangled at the leaſt, 
Like a clew-of Gold on thread, 
Moſt excellently ravelled. 

Do not wind up that light 

In Ribands, and o're cloud in night 
Like the Sun in's early ray, 

But ſhake your head and ſcatter day. 


Age not to be rejeGed, 


AMI deſpis'd becauſe yau ſay, 
And L believe, that L am gray ? = 
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-Þ foow Lady, you have but your day 


'Þ And night will come, when men will ſwear, 


Time has ſpilt ſnow gpon your hair : 
Then, when in your glaſs you ſeek,s 
But find no Roſe-bud in your cheek ; 
No, nor the Bed to give a ſhew, 
Where ſuch a rare Carnation grew, 
And ſuch a ſmiling Tulip too, 
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Ah ! then too late, cloſe in your Chamber keeping, 


It will be told, 
That you are old, 
By thoſe true tears y* are weeping. 


SONG. 


THen our muſick is in prime 
When our teeth keep triple time; 

Hungry Notes are fit for knels, 

May lankneſ* be, 

No queſt to me ; 
The B. g-ipe ſounds when that it ſwells. 
A mooting night brings wholeſom ſmiles, 
When Fohu an Okes and Fohn a Stiles 
Do greaſe the Lawyers Satin. 

A reading day 

Frights French away, 
The Benchers dare ſpeak Laties ; 
He that's full, doth Verſe compoſe ; 
Hunger deals in fullen Proſe, 
Take notice and diſcart her. 

The empty ſpit, 

Ne're cheriſht wit, 
Mizerva loves the Larder. 
Firſt to breakfaft.then'to dine, 
Ito Conquer Bellarmine ;, 
Diſtin&ions then are budding 21 

Old Suckchffs wit, 

Did neyer hat, 
| ut after his bag-pudding, 


Why difdain'd # 


]JAppy Adones { whoſe alluring grace 
DT wer to charm th' inamour'd god of Love, 
That ſhe deſcends down from her ſeat above, 
Leaving the heavens, that ſhe might thee embrace, 
Andhappy Hylas ſprung of Kingly r ace, 
. For thee of old the wanton wood nymphs ſtroye 
And won by force concea['d thee 1n a grove, 
Therc, to enjoy the riches of thy face ; 
But we whoſe out-fides are not thus adorr'd, 
Unhappy life to be contemn'd and ſcorn'd 
While tyrant Love ſports in our miſery, 
Yet falſhood oft in gaudy ſhapes diſguis'd 
Appears, when thoſe more mean, more conſtant be ; 
Say Ladys then, why are ye thus deſpis'd 2 


On a Gentlexran rho was married to his 


Miſtreſs upon the firſt addreſs. 


A Rare exploit } what? go and wooe, and wed, 
And bring the ſpoiles of a rich Maidenhead, 
Away Ex tempore > what magick charms 
Brought her within the circle of thine arms > 
Fenns did wrap thee in her ſmock | trow, 
And Cupid lent thee both his wing and bow ; 
I thought thou wouldſt have gone the dull old rode, 
Of ſhaking legs and faces a la mode. 
To gain a look, I thought would coſt a week, 
A fort-night for her hand, a month her check; 
Others cann't go a wooing under leſs 
Than half a dozen Taylors, and a meſs 
Of perfam'd trade ; all London mult ſet out, 
Poets and all to bring one match about; 
But thou whilſt buzzards and dull Kites do hoyer, 
'Doſt fall upon thy prey, an Eagle Lover. 
Cowards draw lines, dig, creep, and work in trenches ; 
Wooing ls ſneaking, ſtorming wins the wenches, 
William the Conquerour did thus they ſay, 
Lapded {gl on , attd quickly won the day. 
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Toa deformed Lady. 


| (Good Madam Foxler, do not trouble me, 
To write a-Sonnet in praiſe of thee, 

[dare not croſs wiſe nature fo to frame . 

A Sonnet where ſhe meant an Epigram. = 

When natgre did create thy corps, ſhe thought 

Of Epigrams that I ſhould make, and laught ; 

As many limbs, as ſhe did give thee, juſt 

So many Epigrams I anſwer muſt, | 

And thou thinkeſt, and truly that thou haſt 

Some limbs about thee that are not miſplac'd : 

Yet theſe few parts which thou belieyeſt are beſt, 

Are but good Epigrams againſt the reft. 

And that thou mayſt perceive thy fate to be 

Never to have a Sonnet made of thee. 

Thy mothers children were conceived all, 

And born in Epigrams originall ; 

For at the getting of each child, thy daine, 

Againſt her ſelf conceiv'd an Epigram. 


On a Gentlewomans black hair and egere 


Fſhadows be a pifures excellence, 
And make it ſeem more glorious to the ſenſe ; 
If Stars in the bright day be loſt from fight, 
And ſhine more Sw in the mask of night : 
Why ſhould you think, Rare Creature, that you lack 
PerteRion, *cauſe your hair and eyes are black > 
Or that your beauty, which ſo far exceeds 
The new-ſprung Lulie, in their Maiden weeds, 
The cherrie eolour of your cheeks and lips, 
Should by that darkneſs ſuffer an ecclips > 
No, *tis not fit that Nature ſhould have made 
& bright a ſun to. ſhine without a ſhade, . 
It ems that Nature when ſhe firſt did fancie 
Thy rare compoſure, ſtudied Necromancie ; 
And when theſe gifts to you ſhe did impart, 
She uſed altogether the black Art z 
Ste made the Magick circle of your eyes 3 
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She made your hair the chain” wherewith ſhe ties We 

| Rebellious hearts : and thoſe veins. which appear, 

, Twining Meander-like, *bout every ſphear 

Miſterious fignres ; and when you lik, 
Your voice commandeth' lihe an Exorciſt ; 
O ! if in Magick you haye kill forare, © 
Vouchſate to make me your familiar 5 
Nor hath kind nature her black art reveal'd 
In outward parts alone,-ſome lie conceal'd. 
As by the ſpring-head men may often know, 
The nature of the ſtream that runs below ; 
So your black hair and eyes do give direQion, 
"WK To make me think the reſt of like compleQion, 
Þ That reſt where all reſt lies, that blefſeth man, 
F That golden Mine, the ſtreights of Magellan. 
* That world dividing gulfwhich who ſo venters, 
With ſwelling ſails and raviſhe ſenſes enters 
” Into world of bliſs : pardon; I pray, 
If any rude pen preſume here to diſplay f 
Secrets unknown, and hath its bounds o'tepaſt, 

SAN In praiſing ſweetneſs which.I ne're ſhall taſte. 
Stary'd men may know there's food, and blind men mays 
Though hid from them, deſpair there is a day. 

| . A Roverin the mark his arrow ſticks, 

I! Semetimes as ſoon as he that ſhoots at pricks ; 

| And could I but dire my ſhaft aright, 

| | B; The black mark would I hit,-and nor the white, 
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The Sigh, 


F Lye > O flye fad fighs, and bear 
Theſe few words into her ear, 
Bleſt where*ere thou doſt remain, 
 Worthier of a ſofter chain, 
Still I live, if-it be true, ; 
The turtle liyes that's cleft in two ; © ' 
Tears and eaſing, have ſtore , 
But O thine do grieve me more : 
Die I ivould, but that I do 
Fear my fate yould kili thee too. 


a 
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SONG, 


AL L the materials are the ſame, 

Of beauty and defire. 
Ina fair woman's goodly frames | "* 
No beauty is without a flame, | | A 

No flame without a fire. | | * 2 
Then te]! me what thoſe creatures are, 
That would be thought both chaſt and fair. 


If modeſty it ſelf appear ' : * 
With bluſhes in her face, 
Think then the blood that danceth there 
Can revel it no other where, 
Nor warm no other place, 


If on her neck her hair be ſpread, 
| V/ith mary a curious ring ; 
Why ſure that heat that curls her head, 
Will make her mad to be in bed, 
And do the other thing. 4 


Go ask but thy Philoſopher, _ 

What gives her lips the balm ; 
What ſpirit gives motion to her eye, 1" 248& 4 
What makes her breſt to ſwell ſo high, 

And gives mojſture to her palm. 


SONG, 


He's not the faireſt of her name 3 
Bur yet ſhe conquers more than all the race, 
For ſhe hath other motiyes to enflame, 
Beſides a lovely face: 
There's wit and conſtancie, © 
And charms that ſtrike the ſoul more than the eye. 
*T 1s not an eaſte lover 
Knows how to diſcover 
Such divinty« 
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And yet ſhe is an eafie book, * 
 Writin plain Language fot the meaneſt wit, 
A ftately garb, and yet a gracious look , 
' With all things juſtly fir, 
But age will undermine | | 
_ This glorious ontfide that appears fo fine. 
Then the common Lover 
Shrinks and gives over ; 
Then ſhe's only mine, 
To the Platonick that applyes _ 
His dear addreffes only tothe mind 
The body but a Temple fignihies , 
Whereas the Saint's inſhrin'd, 
___ Tohimitjsall one 
Whether the walls be brick or tone: 
Nay in holy places, | 
Which old time detaces, 
More deyotion's ſhown, 


SONG... 


D.Nf Ine own ſweet Nam, if that you can, 
L et pity move thy fancy, 
That I may ſay another day, - 
Thou ait my pretty Nancy. 
Nan. I faith Sir ! no, I mean not ſo, 
To love | have no le1ſure 
To fancy ſuch a ſimple ſot, 
Good Sir, I take no pleaſure. 
D, Sot! ſay you fo, what mean you now , 
To frump and flout ſo kindly ? 
Xan. Alas, alas, good Balaams Aſs, 
Ple frump and flout you finely. 
Such manner of maids do make all trades 
To be both bad and ſorry 3 
Leave off to wooe, and fancie too, 
I haye no kindneſs for ye. 
Therefore I pray you do not ſtay. _ 
D. Grant love for loye agall.. __ 
Nasx. To love an Ideot, Feve forbid it 3 
Therefore you ſue in vain, 
Alas ye minks. Nan. Alas Sir Ginks 3 
D. Away you curtaile minion. 


Nan, Away you knave, your words do &xave 


A balter and an 0m0n, 
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: ] ove Songs, Cc. 2x6 
Þ. Bur yet behold this pur of gold, 
Which I to thee will givez * 
Beſides my heart ſhall never ſtart 
From Nancy while I live, | 
Nas, Ithank you for your courtehie Sir i 
bio. Your gift I'le not forſake, 
Though Maidens may awhile Gy Nay. 
They cannot chuſe but take. 
Then we are friends, our envy ends, 
And here : will be hinss ag 
To end our quarre], I'le buy t ay 
7 To ks thee Wh. and = 
I thank you for your courtefie Sir, 
The more to confirm this, 
In token true, of love to you, 


Tle ſeal it with a Kiſs. yy” F 
Tom. Sweet meat muſt have ſoiwre' fawce you knave 5 
She 1s no mateh for yau, | 


She ts mine own, and what y' haye ſhown, 
I cannot well allow. | 
Welcome my love, here's gold for thee ; 
Gramercy my ſweet Nan. 
The Gold is mine, *tis none of thine ; 
- Do therefore what you can. 
D, ShallI bebob'd with an Ideot, 
Both of my puzſe and gold > 
Fie upon thee, Tle not love thee , 
Away thou att a fcold. | 
7. But I will haye the wench, Sir knave ; 
Hands off with gentle warning, 
Leſt I you knock, with Nawcy's rock, 
And teach you a little learning. 
D. Was eyet feen a maid thus coy, 
Or one ſo overthwarted? 
Wes ever ſeen ſo fine a toy; | 
A fool and his mony patted > 
Away oy clown, I'le knack a dawn, 
| you; fdrike DiIOWy 
The hs, ec, the why was thine ; 
| Now both are'mine I trow. | 
Thou'ſe haye the one half of the gold, - 
Burt I will have the other; 
So mayſt thou ſay anorher days 


"O98 \ 
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I made thee a younger brothier, 
TL am conrent, but yet alas, 9 
The wench is mine alway ; 
No gold, no wench, but aJl *tis hers, . 
Be bold that this you may. _ 
Thus whilſt two dogs fight for a bone, 
The third doth fare the better ; 
Young men, take heed, love hot too ſoon 5 
For maidens they are wily , 
Unleſs your heed be good to ſpeed, 
Their craft wil} ſoon beguile ye, 


164 * Wits Interpreter, Or, 


Againſt Platonick Love. 


) T! s true, fair Celia, that by thee T live ; 
That every kiſs, and every fond embrace, 

Forms a new ſoul within me, and doth giye 

A balſam to the wound made by thy face. 

Yet ft:]] methinks I miſs 
That bliſs, 

Which Lovers dare not names 
And only then deſcribed is, 

When flame doth meet with flame. 


Thoſe favours which do bleſs me every day, 
Are yet but empty and Platonical. + 
Think not to pleaſe your ſervants with half pay. 
Good Gameſters neverſtick tothrough at all 
Who can endure to miſs. - 
That bliſs, 
Whack Loyers dare not name, 
And only then deſcribed is, 
When flame doth meet with flame. 


If al) thoſe ſweets within-you maſt remain 
Ultknown and ne'reenjoy'd, like hidden treaſure, 
Nature as well as I, will loſe her name, -- 


And you as well as I your youthful pleafure, 
We wrong our ſelves to mils 
| That bliſs | 
VkRich Lovers dare not name; 
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And only then deſcribed is 
When flame doth meet with flame. , 


Our ſou!s which Jong have peept at one another, S. 


Our of the narrow caſements of vur eyes, 
Shall now by love conduted meet together, 


In {ecret caverns where all pleatures lies's' 
T here, there we ſhall not'tſs 


TRHIEDAS = **>5 21 
Which Lovers dare not name, _ T_ 
And only then deſcribed is, «5 YEE 


When flame doth meet with flame, 199 8 1 
ih 93 & (CEC 


Upon his unconſtant Miftreſs. 


Hy ſhould I wrong my judgment ſo, 

As for to love where I do know 
There is no hold for to be taken > ETD 
For what her wiſh thirſts after moſt,  . .  __ 
If once off her, her heart can boaſt, 
Straight by her folly *tis forſaken, 


*»  +hk4 ww 4 


Thus while 1 ſtill purſue in vain, 

Me thinks I turn a child again ; 

And of my ſhadow am achaſing ; 

For all her fayours are to me, 

Like apparitions which we ſee, SRP 
But neyer can come neer th' embracing.” 


Ofc haye I wiſht that there had been 

Some Almanack whereby to have ſeen © 
When love with her had been in ſeaſon. 

But I perceive there is no art by 
Can find the Epa& of her heart 

That loyes by chance, and not by reafon. ' ' 


Yet will I not for this deſpair, 
For time her humour may prepare, 
To grace him who is now negleQed; 
Annd what unto my conſtancie 
| She now denies, one day may be 
Yom her unconſtancie rang” 
Hs 3 
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of one cured of the Tooth-ach , 1 
by a kiſs from = Lady. 


FF Ate's now grown merciful to men, 
Turning diſeaſe to bliſs; 

For had not kind Rhume yext me, then 

I might not Ceka kiſs. 

Phyſicians you are now my ſcorn, 

For I have found a way _ 

To cute diſeaſes, when forlorn 

By your dull art, which may 

Patch up a body far a tine;. ICE 

But can reſtore to heajth ” 

No more than Chymicks can ſublime 

True gold, the Inaia's wealth, © 

That.Angel ſure that us'd to move, 

The'pogple we fo admire 

Doth to his heaven the ſeat of Loye, 

As to his haven retire. | 


Of Love. Enid 7 16.7 oy oo 


Cupid is an idle toy , 24 hn 
Never. was there ſuch a boy, 

Tf there were, let him ſhow 

Or his quiver, or his bow, 

Or a wound by him-he got, 

With a broken Arrow ſhot. 

Mony, mony makes them bow, h 

And is the only Cupid now. OE 

While the world continued good, 

And men lov'd for fleſh and blood, 

Men about them bare the dart, :: 

That did win a womans heart ; 

[And the women great and ſmall, + 

With the little thing they call |, 

Coney, Coney caught the men z 

This wasthe only Cupid then. , 
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No Delay. 


PDE, do not now delay me, - 
Since thon knowſt I muſt be gone 3. - 
Wind and tide *tis thought doth ſtay me. 
But *tis wind that muſt be blown 
From the breath, whoſe native ſmell, 
Indian odours do excell, "O00 


O then ſpeak, my deareſt fajr, _ 

" Kill not him that vows to ſerve thee ;, © 

But perfume the neighbouring air, 
For dumb filence elſe will Rarve mee. 

'Tis a word quickly ſpoken, '' 

Which reftrain'd, the heart 1s broken. 


The Poets $ O NG, 


WW Hy ſhould we laugh and be jolly , 
© Seeing now all the world grows mad, 
And lull'd in a dull melancholly ? | 
He that wallows in ſtore 
Is itil] gaping for more, 
And that makes him ſo poor, - 
As the wretch that ne're any thing had, 
How daran'd is the Mony-monger 
That doth purchaſe to hum and his; hers, 
And grows ſbriveld with thrift ard with, hunger, 
aq 1 that ae 455.4 = 2 - wegr 
u with ready mony, att 
And never trouble Lei nes and Lawyers. 


Thoſe Gulls that by raging and toyling, 
Do ſwell their foods. El l ; 

And get nothing by all their turmoyling, 
But are marks of each tax, THE 
Whiteſt they load their own backs © - 
With heavier packs, "Boas 
And lye down gall'd and wearyatlaft, 
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160 Wits Interpreter, . Os, 
Whilcſt we that do traffique and tipple 

Can bafie the Crown and the Sword, 

Whoſe jaws are ſo hungry and gripple, . '.. 

We nere trouble our heads 

With Indentures and Deeds, -. 

Put our Walls are compos'd.un a word, | 


Our mony ſhall never ingite. Bs, 
No, nor drag us to Gold-ſmiths Hall , 
Nor Pyrate, nor Thief ſhall aftright us ; 
He that has no eſtates 
Fears no plunder nor rates, 

He may lieep with open gates 3... 
He thart 1:es on the ground canypt ca, © 
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We laugh at thoſe fools whoſe endeayours, | 
Do bur fit them for priſons and fines, 
Wethat ſpend what we have, are the ſavers, 
If thief do break 1 in, 

They go empty agin, 
They may plunder and loſe their ef I9n. 


Then let's not take care for. to motrow, Da EK of 
But tipple and quaffe while we may, | 
To drive from our hearts all ſorrow. 
Thoſe Cotmorants which are troubled with the iteh, 
To be weighty and rich, FOR 2ft 
Do but rol for the wealth 7 7h they bortow; (EET 


The Mayor! fof the Town with his Ryff oy, - 
What a pox is he better than we2 VP 
He muſt vail to the man' With the buff o on; ry 1906 
Though Cultart he ear, 

And ſuch lubbardly meat, REED 
Bur ' tas Sack 2" ene, than he. | ou a 7 > 
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ed Ate hots anc. ” 


Love Songs, &c., 
A priſoner unto none but thee, 
Then dry your eyes, for every tears. 


Makes them like drown'd worlds to appears 


Poſt through the air.m y fancy went, 
and there flood by, 
When he was brought to thi*' Parliacient; . 


And freight to th bar, to th? bar. they cry 5 4 


Tie ſuiling Captain asked why 2, ,-  - 
With that they ſoon drew, up his Charges. 
Lady, you ſhall hear't at. Jarge. _ 


In;primss, he is married Hate 
With a Ring too, to 2 Saint 
Would make the beſt of us a mate, 
Witty, pretty, young and quaint, 
And fairer than our wives can paint, 
Her iips doth ſer mens teeth on edge, 
Sure that's a breach of Priviledge. 


Te , that fair Delinquent can 
Provoke our members for to rife, 
And make our General prove a man, 
And the St x Chamb.r of her eyes 
Robs SubjeEts of their liberties, ; 
Her voice doth keep mens ears in aw, 
Even like the High-Commiſſion Law, 


em, this fair Delinqyent hath 
A pair of Organs in her throat , 
Which when ſhe doth inſpire with breath, 
She can command in every Note, 
More than both our Houſes Vote, 
Her very hair put in aray, 
Will fetter the Militia, 


Her cheeksftill natures Patent have 
Not yet call'd in, 


| 
£ of * |? 
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Rut in them ingroſs'd all hi is braye, : F : of 


And other Ladies huckfters be, 
Her beauty the Mionopelie, 
When the1rs 1s gone, to her they come, 


"2p cliaffer with her face for ſome, 
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t70 
of She hath an Altar on her brow, 
Her eyes are two tapers on each fide, 
Where ſuperſtitious Lovers bow ; 
Her name is ary too beſide. 
Letsclap him up tdl further leiſure, 
And ſend for her to wait our pleaſure, 


Then go fair Lady, follow him, © 
' Fear no Trumpet, fear no Drum, 

. Fair women may prevail with Pw 
And one ſweet ſmule when there you come, 
Will quickly ſpeak the ſpeaker dumb. 
If not, then let one tear be ſpent , 
And *twill diflolye the Parliament. 


"i 
The entire Heart, 


Cant thou loye me, and yet doubt 

So much falſhood in my heart, _ 
That a way I ſhould find out 

To mmpart 

Fragments of a broken Love to you, - * 
More than all being leſs than dye 2 
O no, Love muſt Je diſtruſt, 
Or be eaten with thatruſt ; 
Short love liking may find jars, 
There loye that Jaſteth knows no wars. 


The belief begets delight, 

And ſo ſatisfies defre, . 
That in them it ſhines as light, - 

[ No more fire. | 
All the burning qualities appea&'d, 
Each in others joyning pleas'd ,_ 
Not a whiſper, not a thought, EE, 
But *rwixt both in common brought z 

yen to ſeemtwo th' are loth, WR 


ve being only ſoul to both, 
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Wits Interpreter.” Or. 


[The Vote] 


A. Devorr- 


Lad 


A Devonſhi re Song. 


Hou nere vilt riddle neighbour 
T Where ich of late have Bo a _—_ 
Why ich have been at Plimouth, mon, 
The like hath never been a. - 
Zich ſtreets, zich men, zich huge zeal, _ 
Zich things, zich guns, there rumbling, 
Thy zelt like me would bleſs to zee 
Zich homination jumbling, - 


The Town is pitcht with ſhingle ſtone, 
Do gliſten like the ze a, 

The zhops ſtand ape; and all year long 
A Vair I think there be a; 

The Ki'g zome zwear himzelf was there, 
A wan or ſome ſuch thing a. 


Shouldſt thou that had no water paſt 

But thick ſame in the meer a; 

Didſt zee the Zea wouldſt be agaſt, 

Yort did zo ztream and rore z: | 
Zo zalt did taſte, thy rongue would think a 
The vire werein the water; 

And'tis ſo wide, no land's eſpy'd, 

Look nere ſo long thereafter. 


The water from the element, 
No man can zee before a, 
The Zea was low yet all anent 
*Twas higher than the Moor a': | 
*Tis marle how looking down thie cliffe, - - 
Men do look upward rather, ' 
If theſe mine eyes had not it zeen, 
Had ſcarce believ'd my Vather, 


Amid the water wooden birds, 
And ylying honſes zwim a, | 
And yull of things as ich haye heard, 
And men up tothe brim a : 
| They row into another world, 
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272 Wits Interpreter. 
And venture to conquer a. ; 
And with their guns voul develliſh onds .. 
They dunder and ſpit fire a. 


Goad neighbour Fobn, how var is it : 
This marle, for ich ſhall ſee a. | 
Ich mope no longer here that's vlar, 
To warch a _ or Tree a, 
Though 1t zo big as Loudos: be a, 
Weck ten mile $7 imagine, 
Ich thither Hie, for this ppen'£ I 
Do take in great in dudgin.. - 


The hunting of the Hate.” 


W Hen: cold Winters withered brow EO, 

Wax'd pale and wan with ſortow, * 
Pay had over-tane the filent night, © © 
Ani coming was the morrow. 


I heard a youth with Jluſty horn, 
And with a ſprighrly hollow ; 
Cry, Come away, it's almoſt day, 
Forfake your beds and follow. 


When with a ſort well arm'd for ſport, oil 
Upon their courſes mounted, 
Such as Venws-joy beſtirr'd 

| When he the wild Boar hanted. 


Then to "Y Downs with a pack of Hounds 
Whom Nature hath befrichded, 

Purſue poor Wat, now come from ſquatz + AY 
Her farit ſleep ſcarcely ended. ? / 


Then o're the dales, o're the bills ard __ 
And o're the craggy mountains, 
To the woods and ſhady groyes' 
Enricht the filyer Fountains, 


When gliding ſtreams with maurmurs: ſweet 
. And pretty birds with wonder, . | 
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Love:$dngs, &c, 


Do carrol notes,?with their ſhrill throats, 


And ſhooting fill the air with thunder, - 


Now to the rocks, to the fens, to the caves, 


And to her wonted cunning, . 
With head and dublets Wat replies, 
And now forfakes her running, 


Her dublet buskins do bewray 
Her art and skill in flying, 


She hears her knell, ranning paſſing well, 


And yet not fick but dying. 


Eccho ſhrills, from the Vales to the hills, 


The Salvages, and Satyrs, 
The Elves and Satyrs do ariſe, 
And ſee Nymphs from the waters. 


They liſten to the deeper ſtrain 
Attentively delighted, 

, Courting the day to. a longer ſtay, 
Leſt we ſhould be be-nighted. _ 


To bis Miſtreſs, © _ 


Ronso not ſweet Empreſs of my heart 
W The merits of wi paſſion 4 
By thinking that he feels no ſmart 

That ſues for no compaſſion, 
But if my words ſerye not to prove 
The conqueſt of your beauty ; 

It comes not for the want of love, 

But from exceſs of duty : 
For being that I ſerve to ſerve 
A Saint of ſuch perfe@ion, 
As all defire, but none delerye 
A place in her affeRion. 
I rather chuſe to want relicf 
Than venture the revealing, 
Since glory recommends the grief, 
Delbair diſtruſts the healing. 
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L74. Wits Interpreter; Or, 
Thus thoſe defires that axe tao high 
For any mortal Loyer, . 
When reaſon cannot make them die, 
Diſcretion doth them cover ; 
But when diſcretion doth bereave 
The plaint that they ſhould utter, 
Then their diſcretion may perceive 
Their ſilence in a Suitor, 
Silence in love bewtayes more wo 
Than words though nete ſo witty *- 
The beggar that is dumb you know 
Deſeryeth double pity. 
Then do not wrong my ſecret heart , 
My true, though ſecret paſſion ; 
He ſmarteth moſt that hoards his ſmarty * 
And ſaes for no compaſſion. 


From a Gentleman to his Miſtreſs. 


Emptation breeds thoſe loye-attratting flowers, . 
.” That grow upon thy crimſon cheeks, love's Bowers. 
Who is there whom thou tempt'ſ not with thoſe ſoft 
Red Coral lips, that I have kiſt ſo oft > | 
Or with thoſe teeth of Pearl, the double guard, 
To ſpeech, where heavenly mulick ſtillis heatd. 
And from thy ſweet lips a kiſs being taken, 
Would Tyrants melt, and cruel! Death awaken. 
Ohow much thoſe fair-rifing breaſts do move,.. 
How they do invite and tempt mes ſweet to love ! 
Of poliſht Ivory is thy Globe-like belly,  .. 
Which is as ſweet, as ſoft, as any Lilly, _ | 
Aud under that ſame ſnowy fell Mountain, 
Coverd with moſs, doth ſtand a milky Fanntain x 
For all theſe ſweets, I love thee ; thy fofe thighs, 
Whoſe alabaſter Pillars do ariſe, © _ 


Like Sea-marks guiding to ſome happy Lands. 


O happy are thoſe eyes have ever ſeen them, 
Mot happy he is that ſhall ſail between them. : 
Betweenthem alſo for one night to liq, 
Nay one-half hour, I weeli pad dic. 
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A Lovers Lamentation. 


WW Hat ſhall I do that am undone > 

| 'F Where ſhall I fy, my ſelf to ſhun > 

"= &y me my ſelf, my ſelf muſt kill, 
And yet I do agamit my will: 
Inſarry Letters I behol, peg 
My death is in the heayens enroll'd : 
There find I writ ith* sky aboye, 
That I, poor I, muſt die for Love. 


The Thiefs Song. 


[ Keep my horſe, I keep my whore, 
I take no Rents, yet am not poor z 
[travel all the Land about, 
And yet was born to never a foot, 
With Partridge plump, and Woadcack fine, 
Ido at midnight often dine 
And if my Whore be not in eaſc,. 
My Hoſteſs Daughter has her place. 
The Maids fit up, and watch their turns, 
If I ſtay long, the Tapſiter mourns.” 
The Cook-maid has no mind to fin, 
og tempted by the Chamberlin 3 
But when I knock, O how they bultle } 
The Oftler yawns, the Geldings jultle 3 | 
Ifmaid but ſleep, O how they curſe her! _ - 
And all this comes of, Deliver your purſe Sir. 7 es 


The Mountebanks Song. 


fEre within this place is cut'd, | 
' All the griefs that ever were endur'd ; 
Palfie, Gour, Hydropick humour, 
Fiſtula in Ao, Ulcer, Megrum ; 
Or what ſo cre beleagr'um. | 
Stone, Rupture, Squinancys Impoſthuwez 
4 | Xt to0 dear it ſhall nor coſt the, 
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. HE that marries a merry Laſs, 


For Jet her go free in her merry tricks, 
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In brief, you eannot, I aflure you, 
Be unſound ſo faſt as I cancure you... 1... 1 


%. A 


The Torkshire-Maids. Song. 18 8 


I'S 


I Wo' not go to't, I mun not goto't,- 
For love nor yer fer fee, OE 
For I am a maid, and will bee a maid, '' | 


And a good one till Idie s' | © Oy ; 
Yet mine intent I could repent 
.For one man's company. 
The Sparrow. 
A Bonny bird Thal, : 
A bird that was m fiirrow, Bo 


A bird whoſe paſtime made me glad, . " 
And Philip 'twas my Spatrow, | 

A pretty play-fellow ; chirp it would, 

'  Andhopand flyto fiſt, 

Keep Cur as *twere a Uſurers Gold, ', | 
And bill me when [lifty '' ', nj 
Philip, Philip, Philip, it cryts, © | 
But he is fled and my joy dies. * © 


But were my Philip come again, 
I would not change my Love, 
For Juno's bird with the gaudy train, 
Nor yet for Venus Dove : 


Nay, would my Philip come again; N 
I would not change my ſtate, | 


For his great name ſakes wealth of Spain, 
To be anothers mate. | 
Philip, Oc. 


Which wife to chooſe. _ 


He has moſt cauſe to be ſad ; 
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- But he that marry's a ſcold, a ſcold, . 
He has moſt cauſe to be merry g5- - 
For when ſhe's in her fits he may cheriſh his wits 


With ſinging, lieigh donntery. tis a 


He that weds a roaring girle, 

That will both ſcratch 2" fi ht ; ; 

Though he ſtudy all day, to make her away; 
. _- Will begladto pleaſe her atrigh t. 

And he that copes wittr a ſullen wench, 

© That ſcatce will peak at all; 

Her doggedneſs'more than a ſcold or a whore 
- © Willpenetrate his gall, 


Hp 


He that s matcht with a Turtle Dove, 
' That has no ſpleen abour her: [” 
\ Shall wafte fo much life, in love of his wife, 
 *- He hadbetter be without her. © © 
''Y But he that marry's a ſcold, a ſcold, &'c. 


Women are born but to make fools of men. 
She that's made ſure to him ſhe Joves not well, 
Her banes are-asked here, bur ſhe weds in hell ; 
Parents that match their children 'gainſt their will, 4 
Teach them not hew to live, bur how to kill, o "I 


A L overs Will. 


| a my kiſſes to ſome Taylor, that hunts out wed- 

_ * dings every Sunday. Item, my fighs to a Noiſe of Fidlers 
ill pay'd, My palencſs to a Fencer fighting at SES Item, . 
my want of Aemach to one of the Guard. 


A Kiſs, 
A Kiſs is nothing but the Gamut'to Prick-Song. 


's) 


Cd Ec Sr tb Abace ant es 


178, 


z 


The Copy of an Indenture. 


4 BY all good and Chriſtian people, to whomthis preſent wri- 

ting ſhall come : Know you for a certain,that I Wiliam Tarr - 
Seaman ; for, and in, conſideration of the ſum of five handred 
Crowns, have clearly bargait'd, ſold, given, granted, aſſigned, 
and ſet oyer ; and by theſe preſents do clearly bargain » fell, 
give, grant, aſſign, and ſet over all the right, eſtate, title, 1:te- 
reſt, demand, poſlefſion, and term of years to come, which Ithe 
ſaid William Tarr have, or ought to have in, and to Jone Tarr, 
my moſt yertuous, loying, modeſt, and obedient wife, together 
with thoſe rare qualities with which ſhe is furniſhed. Imprimzss, 
the beauties of her mind , chaſtity, temperance, &c. buc above 
all, patience. Item, her curious voice wherewith ſhe uſeth to 
ſing Chivy-Chaſe ; her diſcourſe, her contenting age and experi- 
ence ; which {aid Zone Tarr lying and being in occupation of 
the ſaid Wilam Tarr , I the {aid William Tarr deliver over to' 
Thomas Linfty Gentleman, to have and to hold, to uſe and en- 
Joys and to be acquitted of all former ſailes and bargains, gitts, 
grants, and ſurrenders, rendryes ; and furthermore, I the ſaid 
William Tarr of and for the conſideration of the ſam of five 
hundred Crowns, to ſet me abroad ; before theſe witneſles, do 
utterly diſclaim for ever any title, eſtate, intereſt, demand, or 
poſſefiion in, or to, the ſaid Fore Tarr, my good and honeſt 
wife 3 as allo neither to touch , attempt, moleſt, or incumber 
any part or parts whatſoeyer either hidden, or unhidden, either 
thoſe that boldly look abroad, or thoſe that dare not ſhew their 
face, In witneſs whereof, I have here ſet to my hand and ſeal, 
1n prcſence of aj] theſe the day and date aboye written. 


SONG. | 
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Qlnc: frſt I ſaw thy face , I reſoly'd 

' To honour and renown you ; 

"If now I be difdain'd, I wiſh Th 
My heart had neyer known you. 


What > Ithat lov'd, and you'that lik'd, 
Shall vg begin to wravgle 2 
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No, no, no, I love thee ſill, 
And cannot difintangle, 


IfI admire or praiſe you too much, 
That fanlt you may _— mez- , =_ 

Or if my hands had ſtray'd but a tonch, Q 
Then juſtly might you leaye me. | | +3 


I ask'd you leave, you bid me loye, 
Ist now a time to chide me > 

No, no, no, I love thee ill, 
What fortuue ere betides me, 


The Sun whoſe beams moſt glorious 
Reje&eth no beholder, | 

And thy ſweet beauty paſt compare 
Makes my poor eyes the bolder. 


Where beauty moyes, and wit delights, 
And figns of kindneſs bind me, 
There, O there, where ever I go, 
I leaye my heart behind me. 


IfT have wrong'd you, tell mewherein, 
And I will ſoon amend it ; is 

In recompenſe of ſuch a fin, 
Here 1s my heart, I'le ſend it. 


If that will not your mercy move, 
Then for my life I care not ; 

O then,O then, torment me ſkull, 
And take my life and ſpare not, 


Anſwer to the third ſtave, 


ARt thou ſo mad to love a Laſs, 
And leave thy heart behind thee ? 

Go learn more wit, green headed aſs, 

For C#pids rules will bind thee. 
A young wench loves a Lad that's bold, 

And not a ſimp'ring noddy z 
Therefore before thou leaye thy hold, 

Be ſure thou bounce her body. 2 

Q 


k od - 


180 wits Interpreter, Or, + 


0n his diſcreet Miſtreſs. 


0 JT's not the fair, that will-not do, 

| She muſt be wiſe and lovely too : 

: Love hath its Center ; all do tend, 
Uninterrupted to one end. | 
Though ſome are kinder, others coy ; 
All Lovers do or would enjoy, 
Natute bids ſome but play and kiſs ; 
They muſt not dare a further bliſs : 
Who loyes without a wiſe controu], 
Loves by the ſenſe, and not the ſoul : 

- What cares hath love which wait upon her, 
To counterſpel the charms of honour > 


What difficulties to deſign, 

The freedom of the pJace, the time ? 
Unleſs ſhe's wiſe ſhe'] as ſoon fail 

As Ships without their ſterns to ſail : 
Yet ſuch contrivance in deſpight, 
Of fears 1'th wiſe doth yeild-gdelight : 
If*t rake effeR, why then agen, 

We triumph in the ſtratagem); 

In ſuch all pleaſeth, every jor, . . 

Or elſe ſcarce one thing gueſs you. what * 
He can but like, not love who pryes, 
No further than his Miſftrefles eyes: . 
And he*s an Aſs in Venzs School, 
Who ſayes he loves a handſome Fool. 
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E nJoyment of his Miſtreſs. 


AE! mans deſires, Lucilla, tend 
To happineſs to try the end : 

Dot think love endeth in a kiſs ? 
It's but the way, you know the bliſs. 
To enjoy without, or wit or fear, 

I were a fool, Gold may be dear © 
But fince in ſafety now we may, 
Pray who's the fool, if you lay nay ? 
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One falling in Love with his Siſter. 


TH: fraitful branches of the Vine, 
With kind embraces re-intwine, 
As I could wiſh thy arms and mine ; 
' And yet there is no reaſoning amongſt them, 
We are branches of one ſtem. 


The Cryſtal ſtreams re-fin'dly come 

From Thetzs womb do murmuring run, 

Until they gently meet in one. 

And yet both from the ſelf ſame fountain came 3 
Their linage was the ſa'ne. 


The harmleſs Turtles when they kiſs, 
Redoubled with an earneſt is 

Of an approaching further bliſs. | 
They ſcruple not your four degrees, but they 
| Freely themlſelyes enjoy. 


Had our great Grandfire ſaid, 

And Nature told him 'twas a fin 

Tell me but then, where had we been ? 

And ſhall we then call that unnatural 
Which nature gave to all ? 


However now the cauſe is paſt, 

The aged world declines as faſt, 

Asto increaſe it firſt made halt : ' 

And leſt the world ſhould barren grow of mens 
My Dear let us begin the world agen. 


And how do after tedious toyl, 

Forr aign tranſplanters, that beguile 

What ſoon grows in its native ſoy] ? 

A Paradox the goddeſs then ſhould thus 
Vary *twixt them and us, 


O 3 
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0n a fair Lady preſented to « Gentlemans view, 
who was lately recovered of a tedious ſickneſs; 


and, as he was ar Tunbridge, requeſted 
to commend her. 


A Woful diſmal ſubje& might haye done, 
But blind men to commend the glorious San ; 
Suppoſe they once could ſee, the hear 1s ſpent, 
*T1s worſe than is your hunting on cold ſent. 
The ſad remembrance of their loſs would be 
A damp to th* ſpirit of their Poetrie 3 
Give dainties to a queahic appetite, 
He'l anſwer if you ask him how he like, 
'*Tis good enough or ſo ; how ſtrange*twill be 
After a twelve mo':!'s fickneſs now tor me 
To magnike a Beauty ? nay 'tis true, 
And beſides that a water-drinker too. 
Taylour would take offence if you ſhould know it, 
That there were now a ſecond Water-Poet. 
All I can ſay is, I haye yiew'd her face, 
And think her handſom ; pray heaven give her grace * 
But were I weil, and water turn'd to wine, 
I make no queſtion but ſhe were divine. 


Or: his Black Miſtreſs. 


Hine's fair, facetious, all that can 
Delight the airy part of man ; 
My Love is black thou ſayſt, her eye 
Hath ſomething of ſeverity. 
Therefore I love ; her ſpring will laſt 
When all thy flowers are dead and blaſt. 
She's wiſely fram'd, with art is made, 
Your beſt night pieces have moſt ſhade ; 
And cauſe reſery'd, thinkſt thou that mine 
Yields not as oreat a warmth as thine ? 
Her heat js inward,and ſhe may, 
More pleaſant be another way ; 
They're flow to yield ; but when they do, 
You haye both ſou] and body too. | 


Sas rs Aa 


- Dia R as ea 45 "pe ES ae HK, ODE IT Earl 2 $6524 
»—_ F » F c- #\ IP 4 DLELs * LY a3 4 * \ FI 2 $1 : 
, | Io "2 JC Dd” et 
= *F7. «8 - $ <4 
.— LV <=SO785, > 4 oC) 


The quicker eye and nimble tongue, _ 
Leaves foetiteps for ſuſpition z =_ 
But in her looks and language lies, 
A very charia for Argws eyes. 
| Now pray then tell ine, and withal 
Pray be not too too partial : 

Doth nor one feature now in mine, 
Appear more lovely than all thine ? 
No airy object; wi!! me moye, 

It is the ſober Black I love : 

I loy't fo well, that I proteſt 

Lloye her blackeſt parts the beſt, 


On: his Conſcientious Miſtreſs. 


Peak not of Conſcience my Lucilla more, 
Why *tis but what our fathers did before ; 
Had 1cv:r2nd Age but ſtampt it for diyine, 
To be ch5it at thy years had been a Crime, 
The {cif fame fear wouid ſeize upon thy heart, 
To keep the ſame thing, as with it to part. 
Come *tis a peevith elfe begotten by 
A Politician on fimplicity, 
As various as is Proters, and doth take 
In all Religions a ſeveral ſhape : 
And ſerves in each, as when the children cry, 
Or for a bug-bear, or a lullaby. 
My dear be Nobler ; if thy dazled eyes 
Do gaze aſtoniſht at heayens myſteries 3 
Chuſe not a private Law crept in by ſtealth, 
But univerſal crown'd by heaven it ſelf : 
The Law of Nature, there for what we do, 
| Noprick of Conſcience, Dear, ſhall trouble you. 


SONG. 
Or: one coming to bed to hint. 


Elcome fair Lucia, more, 
FF Moch more now than e're before 5 
ER 


Now 


Naw I ſee thy ſprightly Jove 
. By thy proper heat can moye. 


No Vermilion bluſh thy cheek, 

That we naked tus do meet ; | 
Cupid's blind and cannot ſee, 4 
And as naked as are wee, 


Com let's kiſs, embrace and toy, 
Till we teach the wanton boy ; 
Cupid now ſhall ftupid prove, 
In the Amorous art of Loye, 


The ſweet Near of thy lip, 
Ne&ar which the gods would fip ; 
By our often kifles I 

Will draw barren and quite dry, 


. Glutted with mellifluous kiſſes, 
We'l exaberate our blifſes ; 
Twiſt, embrace, and re-intwine, 
Like the Ivy and the Vine. 


Where we'l meet with ſuch defire, 
Equal with ſuch flames of fire ; 
Nothing ſhall the ſame allay, 

But fair Venus mulky-way. 


Then Ile ſlumber on thy breaſts, 
Cupids pillow where he neſts ; 

Re deſcending to the Grove, 
Where's the pleaſant ſeat of Love. 


Tell me who defires to come 
To the faizn'd Elyfrum ; 
Neyer dream, for ture there 1s 
No Elyſfum but this, 


A Dialogue upon parting. 


W. A Nd whercfore now my deareſt heart, 
Wit thou thy Native ſoil depart 2 


F By all ns Lovers lawful charms, 
Within the Circle of my arms, 


I thee conjure to ſtay, 


AM. Love, when I return at large, 
Then will I perform the charge : 
Then ſhall thy ſmall arms enfold me , 
Now great Britatne cannot hold me, 
I muſt, T muſt away. 


W. Take rather thy Mercators book, 
And trayail oyer with a look, 
Oft haye I wiſht t* had been my hap, 
That I my ſelf had been a Map, 
That thou might't read me over. 


AM. And ſurely ſo my deareſt heart, 
Virginties trueſt V ap i art; 
But yet I'm bound 1n ſecret bands 
To yet unl.nown and ſecret lands, 
I may not now diſcover. 


W. And if the matter muſt be ſo, 
Tog:ther with thee will I go , 
T'le be no burden to thy boat, 
Thy Veſſel will the better float 
I'm honeſt, yet I'm light. 


AM. Nay rather ſtay, and ſpare that pain, 
 TillI come ſafely back again 3 
And when my trayails ended be, 
Then travail fhall begin with thee, 
_  IfI cando thee right. 


Colins Adventure. 


S Colin went forth his ſheep to unfold 

In a morning of April as gray as'twas cold, 
In a Thicket he heard a voice it ſelf ſpread, 
Which was, oh, oh, I am almoſt dead. 
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He peep'd in the buſhes, and ſpy'd where there lay 
His Miſtreſs whoſe countenance made April 2ay ; 
But in her looks ſome ſadneſs was read, 

Cry oh, oh, &c, | 


S i- 
po 


He rufht in unto her, and cry'd what's the matter > 
Ah Colin, quoth ſhe, why will you come at her 
Who by the falſe Swain hath oft been miſlead ? 
For which ; oh, oh, Oc. 


He turn'd her milk-paile, and down he there fat, 

His hand ftroak'd his beard, on his knee hung his coat ; - 
Bot oh, ſtill A cry*d before ought was ſaid, | 
Colin oh, oh, Oc. u 


 Begad, quoth ſtout Colzs, I ever was true, 
[Thou gay'ſt me a handkerchief all hemmed with blew ; 
'A pin-boxlT gave thee, and a girdle fo red, 
'And yet ſhe cry'd oh, ob, &. 


Delaying, quoth ſhe, hath made ime thus ill, 

For I never fear'd Sarah that dwelt at the mill ; 

Since in the evening late her hogs thou haſt fed, 
For which, oh, oh, @&c.. | | 


Colin then chuckt her ander the chin, 

Chear up, ſor to love thee I never will lin ; 

Says ſhe, ile believe it when the Parſon has read, 
Till then, oh, oh, &'c, | 


U'ds boars, quoth Coliz, I'le new clout my ſhun, 
And ere the week paſs, by the maſs it ſhall be done ; 
You might have done this before then ſhe ſaid, 

But now, oh, oh, &'c. 


He gave her a twitch that quite turn'd her round 3 
And ſaid, I'm the trueſt that e're trod on ground 3 
Come ſettle thy milk-paile faſt to thy head, 

No more, oh, oh, &c. 


Why then I perceiye thow'lt not leave me inthe lurch, 
Pe don my beſt cloaths, and ſtraight to the Church ; 
Jog on merry Colin, jog on before, 

For Ifajth, Ifaith, I'le die no more. 
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A Lover and Death; 


TFath, fatal death, in thy unconquered.arms, 
- Embrace thy loyer'; thou haſt few or none, 
De. Away, be gone. | 
- Death 1s not ſubje& to Loyes wanton charms. 
L. Shall: I not die 2 h 
D Nor by and by. 
Prr then when thou perhaps wouldft give 
A greater bribe to ſtay my hand and live, 

L, Some other Lover elſe thou think'ſ will make me loath 
To leave this courtſhip, and repair to thee, | 
D, There we agree. 

But then come I and ſet upon you both, 
L. Be not ſo flow. 
D. Dar'it thou ſay ſo > 
Thar yeſtetday were but deviſing how + 
To piece out lite, which thou wouldſt ſhorten now. 
L. If thou hadſt eyes, thou couldſt not be miſled, 
So much by hear-ſay, for I dote on tnee ; 
D, How can that be > 
More fear than love my ghaſtly looks have bred. 
L. Not in my breft, j 
D. Thei he at reſt. 
For I havc keyes to that celeſtial door, 
W111 make thee think all other proſpe&s poor. 
L. Sleep bores a hole, and ſometimes lets us ſee 
What the falſe glaſſes of our eyes forbid, 
D. Sleep eyer did | 
Beſt repreſent, and moſt reſemble me, 

L. Him will I woos 

D, T ptethee doo ; 

- And thou ſhalt find death is not full of pain ; 

For my cold touch doth but prolong his raign: 


The Departure, 


JF thus you needs mult go, 
What ſhall your own heart do ? 
; This one made of our two, | 


1s 8 Wits Interpreter, Or, - 
'' Madam, two hearts we brake, 

And from them both did take 

The beſt, one heart to make, 


Half this is of your heart, 
Mine is th' other part, 
Joyn'd by our equal art. 


Were'it Cemented or ſown , 
By threads or pieces hewn : 
We each might find our own. 


But *tis diſloly*d and fixt 
So curiouſly, and mixt.z 
No difference that betwixt. 


But how ſhall we agree, 
By whom it kept ſhall bee, 
Whether by you or mee ? 


It cannot two breſts fill, 
One muſt be heartleſs ſtill, 
Until the other will. 


It was with me to day, 
When I will'd it to ſay 
With whether it would ſtay. 


It told me in your breſt, 
Where it might hope te reſt ; 
For if it were my gueſt, 


Then certainly it knew, 
That I would ſtill anew 
Be ſending it to you. 


Never I think had two 
Such work, ſe much to do, 
A unity to two, 


Yours was ſo cold and chaſt, 
Whilſt mine with zeal did waſt; 
Like fire with water plac't. 
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How did my heart entreat > 
How pant, how did it beat > 
Till it could give you heat. 


I. F . xl M ET" YT PO PLEDGE) 1 ” 
et: . . * / 
&ec ; ; 
\ 
$ 
- 
. 


Till to that temper bronghe , 
With either mixture wreught, 
That bleſſing eithers thought, - 


In ſuch a heart it lies, ; 
From this baſe worlds dull joys, 
That heaven it not envies, 


All that this earth can ſhew, 
Our hearts ſhall not once know ; - 
For it's too vile and low. 


The Shepherds complaint; 


Mall is the Bee, but yet with,his ſmall ſtivg 
Does greater miſchief than a greater thing : 
But what of all things can be leſs than love, 
That through ſo narrow 75m oþ can pierce, 
And in ſo narrow room le hid > ſometime 
Under the ſhadow of an eye-hds faulr : 
Now in the ſmall curl of a ſhining treſs : 
Now in the little pits that form ſweet ſmiles 
In an enamouring cheek ; yet makes ſo deep, 
$o deadly and immedicable wounds, 
Ay me ! my breaſt is all one bleeding wound ; 
| Athouſand armed darts, alas, are lodg'd 
By thas fel] tyrant, Love, in Sylvias eyes. 
Cruel love, cruel Sylvia, Savyager 
Than the wild deſarts, O well thy name 
dutts with thy nature (Sylvan as thou art) 
The woods under their green roofs hide the ſnake, 
The Bear, the Lyon ; and thou in thy breſt 
Hideſt diſdain, hate, and impiety. | 
More hateful than the Lyon, Bear, or Snake; 
For they will ſome way be reclaim'd ; thou neither 
With prayers nor gifts ; alas when I preſent thee 
Freſh flowers, thou frowardly refufeſt them, _ - 
Perka ps becauſe th'hafl in thy lovely face | 
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Fairer than thoſe > Alaſs when I preſent thee 
Fair Apples, thou doſt ſcornfully rejeR them, 
Perhaps becauſe thy boſome bear a pair 

Fairer than thoſe ; Ay me, when I preſent thee 
Sweet hony thou diſdainfully deny'ſ it, | 
Becauſe thy lips perhaps breath ſweeter hony 
Than the Bee makes ; but if my poverty | 
Can give thee nought, that thou haft not more fair 
And lovely in thy ſelf ; my ſelf I give thee. 

But thou unjuſt ſcorn'ſt and abhorr'it the gift, 
Yet I'm not fo foul to be ſo deſpis'd, 

If well I mark my ſelf, when th' other day 

I view'd my ſhadow in the watry main, 

When the wind blew not, and the Sea lay ſtill. 
The manly tin&ure of my ſanguine brow, 

Theſe muſcl'd arms and ſhoglders large enough, 
This hairy breaſt of mine, and hoary thighs, 
Proclaim my able force and manly-hood, 

Make trial of me, if thou doubteſt of it ; 

What wilt thou do with thoſe ſame tenderlings , 


On whoſe bare cheek the young down ſcarcely ſprings > 


| With what an art they place their hair in order ? 
Women in ſhew, and women in their ſtrength ; 
Tell me, who wilt thou have to follow thee 

Or the bald hills, and through the leavy woods , 
And fight with thee for Bear or armed Boar > 
No, no, my ſhape's not it thou hat't-me for, 
But 'tis my poverty thou dcoſt abhor. 

Ah that poor cottages will follow ſtill 

| Great towns example in what erc'is 1ll. 

This may be truly call'd the golden age , 

For Gold alone preyails, Gold only reigns : 

O thou who ere thou wert that farit didit teach 
To ſell loye thus, accurſed be thy duſt 

And thy cold buried bones ; nor ever may 
Shepherd or Nymph ſay to them, Reft in peace 
But be they waſht with rain ; and loſt with winds ; 
And may the paſſer by, and all the rout 

Of beaſts with foul feet ſpurn them all about ;} 
Baſe mercinary love, thou haſt deflowred 

Loves nobleneſs, and turn'd his happy joyes 

Into ſuch bitterneſs, and ſharp annoyes: 

Loye to be flaye to Gold ! O miracle 
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. I More odious, and abominable far Re 
| I Than the large Earth produces, or the Main; 
But why alas, why do I vex my ſelf 6 
Thus all in vain ? no, let each creature uſe - 


Thoſe arms which nature for his uſe hath given him ; 


The Hart his ſpeed, the Lyon his long paw, 

The foaming Boar his tusks ; the womans arms 
Ani power lye in her beauty and graceful ſhape, 
I kad my firength is the beſt help I have, 

And am by nature fit for deeds of force, 

Will for reward of all my love miſpent, 

Force this proud cruel to my own content. 


Againſt Love. 
THou wantſt as much judgement as I, no ods; 
Thou little Devil which ſubdu'R the gods ; 
For thou hat'ſt thoſe that loye thee, only thoſe, 
And like an inſolent proud vir | 
Never is thy Rigour ftriger Caen 
Then againſt ſuch as yield to thy diſpoſe. 
In all thy ations treachery prefides, - -: 
And th* Army or thy paſſions fury guides, * - 
That *gainſt the Laws of prudence will advance; 
Thy food is poyſon, ahd no reaſon © © 
Can thy wild diſcourſes ſeaſon, | 
Thy knowledge 1s the height of ignorance, - 


When a poor Lover that hath worn thy chains 
Imagine ſhe hath took ſufficient pains, 
And his remuneration logks to haye; 

Then thy ſeverity regarding 

No high merit, for — FEY 
Pays him with torments/like a Gally-flave, 


None more than I feel how my ſorrow walſtes , 
None lefs than I thy ſweetneſs ever taſtes, 
She ſcorns me to whoſe favours I pretend. 
I chaſe, fhe flyes ; 'what ſtrange misfortune 
Crofler me fill to importune, OG 
Elbe reſolve never to condeſcend ? 
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That ſuch ſad preſſures may find ſome relief, Fe TY 
A little yet to mollifie my grief oO Y 
From hope alone, vain hope, there drops a balm, 
T in the air am building caſtles - q 
With the wind my fancy wraflles, | 
And in a Tempeſt ſearches fora calm. þ 
Maugre the Demons power that blinds my fight, : 
And drives into eternal night, , : 
Yet through the ſtorm my paſlage I extorrt , 
But alas, when | have long been ſtriving C 
To ſcape death and am arriving, d 
My fate is to be ſhipwrackt 1n the port. * 
| A 
To his Catholick, Miſtreſs thrown down by - 
in the Corn, as he ſtrugled for a kiſs, " 
BI 
Hat gentle Saint thall I inyoke to ſue - 
My pardon eut > I know no Saint but you: - In 
To whom I bow, and as the Church thinks meer, | Fe 
Perform my penance in this guiltleſs ſheet ; 
Command what penance elſe your will affigns ; 
Hang me, for that intent I ſend theſe lines ; 
In this hot ſeaſon there can ſcarce be found 
Water enough wherein I may be drown'd ; | \ 
But yer if you command, my eyes ſhall be 
Sufficient both to drownd themſelyes and me ; | R 
I fall before your feet ; would they had ſtood. BH 
Yetunderſtand my badneſs ſpeaks you good ; L 
My fault had been no fault had you not bin, + == 
Had there not been a God, man could not fin, -4,F-C 
I did too much, nor could I do munch leſs, : E) 
'Tis natural to defire happineſs, . _ T 
| Thi aſpiring Corn thew'd it defiring this, 7 


Which made it ſtand on tiptoe for a kiſs. 
Me thinks its faule as great as mine appears, 
Which rudeiy fell together by the ears. 

And would haye done that which I did intend, 

But we both loſt our ends, yet find 'our end; 1-45 
Unleſs bleſt ſoul your life-commanding eyes. wo 
That firſt did make us fall, would make us riſe : wy 


Ri 'You are alf twracle ! Oh letmeſee 
'F Yon aR a miracle, and pardon mee, 


Upon: a Lady that came to Church in a Mak, 


AT Church there did appear on Sunday laſt, 
A ſable crature that lookt lize a Faſt » © 

The people trembled,and the Parſons fear 

Shortned his Sermon to prolong his prayer ; 

God bleſs us cry'd the old folk, and did fay 

I do bejteve in &'c, all did curſe or pray 

That fear gave leave toſpeak; the blind man, he 

Was frighted by the ear, yet wiſht to ſee _ 

'Tke cauſe ; but ſome were of another mind, 

And thought ita blefling to be blind, 

Raw head himſelf could not thus terrifie, 

He ills the children, but this makes them cry : 

Winter ne*re loukr more ſadly ; here's a face 

Black as the Parſons cloak, vr as the place 

He fo much taikr of, I could wiſh my hat” 

That is new dy*d, were but as black as that. 

In thele lines you may read th” effe of it, 

For you may find it ſcar'd away my wit. 


0# his Miſtreſs. 


Moch I have heard of vertue and the graces, 

An:l read of ſome that have ſeen handſome faces, 
Rare Ladies I haye heard of,that have been 
Young and diſcreet, well verſt in all but fin, 
Leſs nice than fair, yet beaaties without ſpot, 
Exceeding knowing, and yet know 1t not. 
Great worders! I thought theſe more ſtranpe than true, 


% 


Except their Authors prophecy'd of you 
Then did they ſay too little, I roo much, 
To queſtion if there e're were any ſuch, 


To his Miſtreſs going to Wars. 


Ere let me war, in theſe arms let me lic, 
Here let me-parley, batter, bleed, and die : 
| Thy arms encompaſs me, and my-arms thee ; 

"FF Thy beart the ranſome is, take _ from me. 
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There men fall always under, kere above : 
There rights are wrongs, here we] uprightly lie, 
There men kill men, we'l get:one, by and by, 
Many there are that war do'nt undertake, 

/ But ftay at home, ſhot, arms,and ſwords to make. 
Say, prethee tell me, do not wedo then, 
More glot:ous ſervice, ſtaying to make men ? 


Oz aWatch loft in a Tavern. 


A Watch loſtin a Tayern? that's a crime, 

You know how men in drinking Joſe there time : 
A Watch keeps time, and if time paſs away, 
There is ſmall reaſon that the Watch ſhonld ſtay, 
The key hung out, and you forgot to lock it, 
Time ſcorns to be kept tame in any pocket, 
Hereafter, if you keep't, thus muſt you do, 
Pocket your Watch, and watch your pocket too. 


A Catch. 


He parcht earth drinks the rain, | 
Trees drink of that again ; 
Rivers the Seas do qua} , 
Sol drinks the Ocean off > 
And when that health is done 
Pale Cynthia drinks the Sun, 
Friends, why do ye chide, 
And ſtern my drinking tide ? 
| Thinking to make me ſad, 
I will, I will be mad, 


On 4 Lady of too high quality for him. 


* Thought but to have warm'd me at thine eyes, 

And they have burnt me. thus poor wanton flies, 
Do play ſo long aboutthe angry flame, 

Till has becomes their fatey which was ther game, | 


- . y =q: 
Thoſe wars the ignorant, ours the experienc'd-prove, ' 
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'| No Chlors, I'c behold thee but.afars  ' . [aq ite wr 

As skill'd Aſtronomers beliold a-Star ; 

And by fo wiſe a diſtance rake thy hight, 

As not to be conſumed with thy light : 

$o will I, whenTI to thine Altars come, 

Mingle the ſweeter ſpices with the gum, | 
Thav thoſe thick] miſts and yapeurs which do riſe, > 
May'nt make the Offerer a Sacrifice. - WER 


Phillis walkzng by night. 


P Hills; muſt walk no more by night, 
for ſhee's too bright 

For any power that tuleth there ; 

And doth ſo much exceed each ſar, 

As they do borrow light from her.., 


I faw the morn dart fiery red ' Ft 
from her cloudy bed; 

Amarz'd ſee each neighbouring.ray+ 

Drop down ſo'faſt, and hie'd away , 

As at th' approaches of the day.” _ 


Now ſhe looks redder when ſhe ſees - - 
Phillis the cauſe of theſe : 

For looking down ; ſhe might eſpye 

All theſe rayes in Phillss eye, | 

Making her cheeks the fair Sky. 


And ever fince ſhe hath lookt pales 
and if thofe looks prevail, 
And overcome her redneſs fo, © $ 
Alas, how ſhall we ſhepherds know; 
When the next bluſhing wind ſhall blow : 


To Niphea, an Engagement 0n return 
of her favour. 


AS when old Saturs bore the ſway, 
” Shepherds and Nymphs did onthe green 
With an offenſive freedom play 

Before the A4zy Lord and _ Quoeen, 
b 2 
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Qr as on rocks high perching Doves, 
Through each others chymicks bill 
Tranfuſe their ſouls, and unſtam'd loves, 

Into each others breaſt diſt]. 


Henceforth in yaried Scenes I'le moye, 
Of innocent and chaft delight : 

My tapers kindFd by true love, 
Not the falſe aſh of appetite. 


A gentle warmth my heart ſball glad, 
Unſhook by any aguiſh cold, 

Of loathing, or grown raging mad 
With fears of defire too bold. 


The fire ſo eflenc'd ,ſo refin'd _ 
Within my better'd ſoul ſhall ſhine : 

That theſe by Plato's rules defin'd 
As pure, ſhall ſeem but ſparks to mine. 


Nay Þ'le loek Babies in your eye, | 
Free from fond thoughts of making one © 
Rob, yet increaſe by robbery 
The Roſes on your freſh lip blown, 


Or elſe, as penitents of yore, 

Without the temple door did ſtand, 
At diftance I'le My Saint adore, 

And come no nearer than your hand. 


So that my errour pardon'd be, 
Which was no le(s than his offence 

Who ſeeking knowledge fromthe tree 
Forbid, betray'd his ihnocence., 


The Kiſs. 


Rint upon my Irps a kiſs, 
F Cloke od hs, Ile not miſs, 
Choice of liquors, which the gods 
Quaff to friendſhip, when at odds, 
For that peerleſs lip of thine, El 
 Shames Nepenthe, and the Vine 3 Al woes 
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Thoſe by quenching kindle fire, 
This whe. the bel defire, F 
And the nobleſ} thoughts refine. 


2o 
Print upon my hips a kiſs, 
Print it home: the pureſt bliſs 
Is not ſofter ; nor the down 
Fleeting en Meanders Crown ; 
Nor the touch of clouds that riſe, 
Drawn by power of Phebus eyes, 
Through the regions of the air, * 
From a thouſand ſpicesrare, 
When to live the Phenix dies. 


. 3. 
Print upon my lips a kiſs. 
Wweetneſs there much ſweeter is, 
Than the muskygales that fly 
O're perfumed Araby: 
Take their firſt Commencement here, 
And cloth in damask Roſes wear 
On their bluſhing leaves, a ſent 
as Nature never lent 
To any lip but yours my dear. 
G 
Print upon my hps a kiſs, 
nd for that te giye you this 3 
This and that, and to the rother, 
Add a fifth, and then another, 
Till their audit do ſurpaſs 
| Mendips ſheep or Buewells grals, 
Or tough Fevers: in its Rream 
Hides no ſand can number them, 
Which from mine to thine do pas, 


Take her and tug her, 
oo turn oy a _—_ - 

turn her again , 
Then if the monly 
Or if her taile tumble, 
Kils her a main boy, a main. _ 
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Wits Interpreter.” - Org. © 
To take off her feavyer, x th k5, 
Then her diſeaſe no longer will raign. 


If nothing wall ſerve her, 

Then thus to preſerve her, 

Swing her a main boy, a main, 
Give her cold gelly, | 
To take up her belly, 

And once aday ſwing her again ; 
Ifſhe ſtand all theſe pains, 

Then knock out her brains, 

Her diſeaſe will no longer raign. 


Have you any crackt Maidenheads tonew leach or mend } - | 
Have you any old Maidenheads to ſell or to change > 
Bring then to me, with a little pretty gin, 
T'le clout them, I'le mend them, I'le knock in a pin, 
Shall make them as good Maids agin | 
As eyer they have been. 


Muſick, from hell, 


Ad Orphews having loſt his wifes. | 

_ The ſole and chief crmmening of his life ; 
Taking his harp adventur'd into hell, 
And brought her gp from that infernal cell : 
How many husbands, were there wives ſo loſt, 
Would hazard landing in ſo dire acoaſt 
To fetch them out ; ſome few I think or none, - . 
A figh or two enough when the is gone, 
It's ſafer far to fit down by theTofs 
Leſt he repent in bringing back his croſs. 
Surely I wonder why he took ſuch/pains, 
For ſo ſmall poor unrecompencing gains z 
Sure women at that time were very rare, 

Or ſhe ſome piece ſurpaſſing all compare '-... *.-; + + 
Had ſhe liv'd now, when the firſt witg.did die, _.. . : 
He need not go to hell for newſupply 3 - | - | 
We could have furniſht him, nay if hells brood../...;. ©; +; 
Should coine to ſeek a match with humang/bloods':- +  ' 
We'l match them to the full, and , make them fain ; 
| To leave their wives and chuſe their helliſh pats 4 {11 ..-- 
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But there's ſo many ſach inchanting ware, 
That twenty wives we can thedevil ſpare ; 

But yet I muſt ſome further know, 

Why none attempts it now, fince I do know 

As many have poſleſt as good, as chaſt as fair, 
As grave as wiſe, as ever breath'd by air : 

Sure husband-lovye decayes ; I grant it truz, 
Yetno one did it ;do you mark and yiew ; ' 
Alter the cafe arid then I dare be bold, 

No woman ever did, or will go ſcold, 

To fetch her husband, though he be as good, 
As grave, as wile, yea of 2 Noble blood ; 
Though all the vertues that ever were in man 
Were couckt in him ; nay though thar aJl which can, 
Or ever was, or will be wiſht in one 

Were full in him, ſhe'd cry, Ler him alone. 

Sure womens love decayes, but yet I am miſled, 
That ne're decayes, that neyer yet was bred, 
But to conclude, the days that we live 1n, 
AfﬀcRion's cold, and love is grown fo thin, 
That of both Sexes many ſuch there he, 

Which here on earth ſo badly do agree, 

Thst being parted, who is left behind, 

Drinks Lethe ill to put it out of mind. 

And did they know the other went to bliſs, 
Rather than meet, the joy would chuſe to mils, 


Of his fair Miſtreſs. 
Ertue, Beauty, forms of Henonr, 
Like rich Jewels hang upon her ; 
When ſhe moves, there ſeems to be 
A Throne joyn'd with humility. 
Her ſpeech excells with ſo much odds, 
As parly betwixt men and gods : 
Thoſe that her {re ew, 
Muſt the blefled Deities know, 
That all our grace is here derided, 
Heayen and ſhe baye all diyided. 
Methinks that all commanding Fove 
Should vifit earth to win her love z 
Or take her up by ſacred power, _.. 
, And make allheaven her right of dower 3 
4 


% 


COP" h,”, \ IY 4 GE 3s. "FOR p han. <- £ 
% F 
, p - 
: ' 
. 


So 


RIO "200 ng "OP ka 7, '. 2861 w We v < 
"20 Ge Nuptials were made ev 
7eve ſhould have her, and ſhe have heay'n. 


On 4 Lady Singing, 


COme with your voiees Jet us war, 
"And challenge al] the Sphears, 

Till each of us be made a Star, - 

And all the world turn ears. 


Mix then our notes that we may prove 
To ſtay.the running floods, 

To make the mountain quarries moye, 
And call the walking woods* 


What need of me >} do you but fing, 
Sleep and the graves will wake ; . 

No voice fo ſweet, no words have ling, 
But what your Jips do make, 


Some ſay the Angels mark each deed 
Weexerciſe below : : | 

And out of inward paſſion feed 

On what they ſee or know, 


Sing you no mote then, leſt the beft 
Of Angels ſhould be driven 

To fall again at ſuch a feaſt, 
Miſtaking earth for heaven. 


Nay rather let their notes be ftrain'd, 
To meet their high defire, _ 

So they in ſtate of grace retain'd, 
May wiſh us of their Quire. 


A farewel to his Mi ;treſs, on bis going 
to the Wars, . | 


PReſerre thy fighs unthrfe girle, 
To purihe the afr ; 
Thy tears to rhront inſtead of Peart” 


On Bracelets of thy batr. 


The Trulipet pet wakes the Eccho-horſe 
1 _n And wakes the talking Drum, 
Th' expence of grief gains no remorſe, 
When ſorrow ſhould be dumb. 
For I muſt go where filken peace 
| Hath loſt her drowhie head, 
And for the ſport of Kings, encreaſe 
The number of the dead, 
But firſt T'le chide thee cruel thief, 
___ __ CanT in Wardelight > 
That being of my heart bereaft 
Can have no heartto fight ! 
Thow knowſlt the ſacred Laws of old, 
Ordair'd the thief ſhould pay 
To purge his guilty hands ſeyen fold, 
What he had ſtoPn away. 
Thy payment ſhall but double ' p 
Therefore with ſpeed refign, 
Mine own ſeduced heart to me, 
Accompani'd with thine, 


The Broom-mans Song 


| RRoom, broom, the bonny broom, 
Come buy my birchen Broom ; 

Prh* wars we haye no more room, 

Buy all my bonny broom 

For a-kiſs or two ; 

If that will not do, 

For a little, little pleaſure, 

Take all my whole treaſure ; 

If all this will not do't, 

Take the Broom-man to'boot. 

Broom, broom, bonny Broom. 


A Dialogue betwixt Cordanus avd Amoret. 
Cor, NIftrefled Pilgrim, wha dark clouded eyes 
| Ds cake ther 4 Martyr ts Loves cruelties,  .  - +, 
= Ame, What 
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Whither away > * 
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_ Avg then I fear 


Amo, What Pity? yoice I hear 
Calls back my fiy1ng ſteps > 

Cor. Prethee draw near. 

Amo, I ſhal but ſay kind Swain,what doth become 
Of a loſt heart, ere to Ehfrum 
'It wounded walks > 

Cor. Firſt it does freely flye 
Into the pleaſures of a Lovers eye: 

But once condemn'd to ſcorn it fetter'd lies, 
An ever-bowing flave to tyrannies. 

Amo, [I pity us ſad fate, ſince its' offence 
Was but for Love : Can tears re-call it thence ? 

Cor. O no, ſuch tears as do for pity call, 

She proudly ſcorns, and glories in thetr fall, 

Amo. Since neither ſighs nor tears, kind ſhepherd tell, 

Will not a kiſs prevail > 7 
Cor, Thou mayſt as well 
Court Eccho with a kiſs. 

Amo. Can no art moye 
A ſacred violence to make her love ? 

Cor. O no! *tis only Deſtiny or Fate, 

Faſhions one wills either to love or hate, 

Amo. Then captive heart , fince that no humane ſpell, 
Hath power to graſp thee his, Farewel. Cor, Farewel, 
Chorus. Loſt hearts, like Lambs droye from their folds by fears, 
May back return by chance, but not by tears. 


A Diologue betwixt Time and a Pilgrim. 


AGcd man that mows theſe Fields ; 
Time. Pilgrim, ſpeak what is thy will > 

Pi]. Whoſe ſoil is this that ſuch ſweer paſture yields 2 
Or who art thou whoſe foot ſtanids never ſtill > 
Or where am I ? OX 

Time. In Loye. 

Pil. His Lordſlip lies aboye... . 

*Hinie, Yes attd ; and round about; 
Wherein all forts of flowers are growing, 
Which as the early, Spring falls out, _ 
Timefalls asfaft. T's  — 

Pil. Tfthotfart Hine, theſe Howers bave lives, 
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Under ſonic Lilly ſhe Lloye, : ds ads — , 
May naw be growing there. | wo fort C: | 
' Time. And in ſome thiſtle or ſome ſpire of graſs, | 
My ſithe, thy ſtalk, before her's eome,may pals; - 

Pil. No, Alleadge- the cauſe. Es YOFTY 

Fime, Time cannot alter, but obey Fates Laws. 
Chorus. Then happy thoſe, whom Fate that is the ſironger, 
Together twfits their threads,.and yer draws hers the longer. 


On 4 Gentleman that had the Small Pox. 


Of what a fault ! nay whata fin, xn 2 
In Fate and Fortune, had it been, OO. | I 
So much beauty to haye loſt, 41 | 

Could the world with all her coſt 
Haye redeem'd it > 


Unmannerly diſcaſe that durſt, 
Threatea that face, ere thou hadſt firſt 
Ask'd leaye of Nature, that had ſpent 
' Such pains to make it excellent, 
| And ſo efteem'ld it. 


S | Sure thou wall ſent by Loves fair Queen, 
That would not have a fairer ſeen, 
Nor could endure her'own bright Star, 
On earth ſhould be out ſhin'd fo far 
By baſe mortality. 


Or didſt thou think by finning ſo, 
To bring this pox in faſhion too, 
That henceforth every berter face 
Might wear a pox-hole for a grace, 
| And meer formality. 


The choice of a Miſtreſs. 

] Know there are ſome fools that care 
Not for the body, ſo the face be fair ; 

. Some ales too, that in a Female Creature, 

Reſpe@ not Beauty but a comely Feature: 

4 " —_— 


204 MWits Interpreter, Or; _ 

And others too, that for their parts in ſight, OP os 

Care not ſo much, ſo that the C. be right, 

Each man his humour hath, and ſaith, *Tis mine, 

To love the woman which I now defines 

Firſt I would have her wainſcote face and hand 

More wrinkled far than any pleated band ; 

Thar in thoſe furrows, if I'de take the pain, 

I might both ſow and reap, great ſtoore of prain. 

Her noſe I'de have a foot long, not aboye, 

With pimples rubied o're, for thoſe T love ; | 

And at the end a comely'peart of fnot, © * 

Conftdering whether it ſhould fall, or not. 

Provided next her teeth be outz © © © 

I care not if ker pretty ſnowt 

Meet with her chin, and both together 

Hem in her lips as dry as good white leather. 

One wall-eye ſhe ſhall have, for that's a ſign 

In other beaſts the beſt, why not in mine > 

Her neck I'de haye pure Jet at leaſt, 

With yellow __ enamel'd, and. her breaſt 

Like to a Graſhopper, both thin and. lean ; 

Not to be toucht for dirt'unteſs ſwept clean. 

As for her belly, *tis no matter ſo 

There be a belly, and a thing below ; 

Yet if thon wilt, let it be ſomething high, 

And always let there be a Tympany. 

But foft, where am I now ? $a I ſhould ſtride 

LeftIfall in, the place may be ſo wide ; 

And paſs unto her thighs, which ſhall be juſt, ? 

Like an Ant's that's ſcraping in the duſt ; Y (8 

Into her legs I'de have ſome iflues fall, | * 
; ] 

4 


And all her calf into a gouty ſmall : 

Her feet both thick, and Eagle-like diſplay'd 
The ſymptoms of a comely maid. 

As for her parts behind, I ask no more, 

Let them but anſwer thoſe which are before 3 
I haye my utmoſt wiſh, and having ſo, 
Judge Reader whether I'm happy, yea, or t@» 


By Sir Walter Raleigh. _ 


Alling to mind my eyes went long abour, 

To cauſe my heart for to forſake my breaſt ; 

ll in a rage I ſoughtto ws them our, - 7 

h whoſe adviceI liv'd in ſuch unreſt ; | 
What could they ſay again to win my grace 2 
Furſooth that they had ſeen my Miſtrefles face. 


inother time my heart I calPd to mind, 
ſhinking that ke this woe on me had brought. 
kcauſe that he to Joye his force reſign'd, / + 
there of ſuch war my fancy never thought; - 
What could he ſay [ would him have lain > 
That he was hers, and had forgone my claim, 


klaſt when I perceived both eyes and heart 
kcus'd themſelyes as guiltleſs of mine ill, 
[found my ſelf the cauſe of all my ſmart, - 
ind told my ſelfthat I my ſelf would kill z - 
Yet when I ſaw my ſelf to you was true, . ; - -- 
Lloy'd my ſelf, becauſe my ſelf loy'd you: 


Song to Phillis. 


PEiLis why ſhould we delay > 
Pleaſares ſhorter than the day ; 

' Could we,which we never can, 

tetch our lives beyond a ſpan ; 
Beauty like a ſhadow flies, 
And onr yonth before us dies; 


Or would youth and beauty ſtay, 
has wings and will away ;- 
has ſwifter wings than Time; 
Change in loye too oft does chime : 
Gods that never change their State, 
Vary of their love and hate. © 


j _- to this truth we owe, | 


Joithe loye berwigs us now ; 
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Let not yon and I require, 
. What hes been our paltdefices Me; 53-4 | 
On what Shepherds you have finif4, Wo 
Or what Nymphs I hin beguil'dz : 
Leave it to the Planets too; : 
What we ſhall hereafter do; _ 
For the joy we now may prove z | 
Take advice of pon love. ' WI " uy 


O Or EE 


E the quick ſpirit of; your eye, - 
INow "5 op 6 dies": 
Ifevery ſweet, and every | 
Muſt flye from thatiforſs n fac 5 
Then Celia let us reap our Joy 
Fre time ſuch cody fruit defiroye I 1574 
Or if that golden Fleece mult grow | 
For eyer free from aged fnow:; " ad A 
If thoſe bright Suns maſt know node; Shoal) wank 
Nor your frefh beauty ever fade; © : 
Then Celia fear not to beſtow , | 
What ſtill being gather'd, ſtill muſt = 

Thus either Time his fickle brings! +} c..: 
In vain, or elfe in vain his wings, 


Little Love ſerves ture. Fa 


 _— 
v3 34 


| Yo 

q_ Ittle Love ſerves my turn, *cis fo enflaming; = 1 
Rather than T will burn, . .....: 5 vi:h Wo 
T'le leave my gaming ; ——_— 
For when I think upor't PERS G18 i: 
Oh 'tis ſo painful, . 4, q [7 
Cauſe Ladies haye atrick © - LES wo | 
To be diſdainfy). | 
Beauty ſhall court it ſelf : i 
*Tis not worth ſpeaking ; In 
No more Amorous pangs, | 
No more heap breaking 3 i 
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them gotry it, - | IS FT, 
have redeem'd my heart, + ar Hh ta 
low I dehie 1t. PET TOP 


- BNo MOre, no mores , 
| Bnuſt giveo're, Tra; df 
- Wor beauty is ſo ſweet, Pts 
* Wtmakes me pine, 

ſiſtruſts my mind 

ind ſurfer when I ſee't. 


reve me Love ' 

: BI remove Es . 
: Uo ſome other ſpheare, . | 
. here I may keep a flock of ſheep z | 

ind know no other care, ſ 


Farewel to Ghloris.:- 


(Horts farewe], I now muſt go ; 
: For if _ thee I _ do ſtay, 
y eyes prevail upon me ſo, . 
I ſhail grow blind and loſe my way. 


fame of thy beauty and thy youth, 
Amongſt the reſt me hither brought ; 
knding this fame fall ſhort of truth , 
' Made me ſtay longer than I thought. 


| for I'm engag'd by word and oath, 
A ſervayt to anothers will ; 

Tet for thy love would forfeit both 
Could I be ſure to keep it ſtill, 


Jt what affurance can I take > 
' | When thou fore knowing this abuſe, 
ſome more worthy Lovers ſake, 

Mayſt leave me with ſo juſt excuſe, 


—rmoo., ww 


- by + 
I 6 Fe. 


wy 
T7.* 4 2 


OCT." oe 1 i Ss Ras”; ens be 
5 4 _ : 24 kent, es RS 4 ah - 7526 am a. 7% want >. Ty v3 Wor Or w54 SY a / 2 Eons > 4 
$7 PPS 7 >; Mo M29 7 & ada PE oe ae 7, ; OY ; us  ® 3 CERES A "x b 
7 a. WE, "Sk" c , - ' ” 7 a dt - % 9 
« 2 SC f obey 5 SY; : 
, - ; # 46 f # : , v 4 "Y : 
Ag F 5) A / # p £ LS © }; » 
\ 3 : Ke E 
# < . 
- - - pu is 
* o . * 


Ia 


No Chloris, no, I will retarn, 2 TIRE N03 3 
And raiſe thy ftory to that height , 


That ftrangers ſhall at diftance burn, - ' i.v1 vl 

— Andſhediſtruſt me reprobate. F - "S546 1-4 

Then ſhall my love this doubt diſplace, 22 252001 
And gain ſuch truſt that I may come <1:-54:12 all 


And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 
Bat ale my conſtant meals at home. 


Good Advice. 


[Er not thy beauty make thee proud, 
Though Princes do adore thee ; - 

Since rime and fickneſs were allow'd - 

To mow ſuch flowers before thee, 
Nor be not ſhie to that degree , 

Thy friends may hardly know thee:z : "AS 
Nor yet ſo coming, or ſofree, | 

Thar every flye may blow thee, _ 


A ſtate inevery Princely browws a 
As decent 1s requirdd;, *'' _ T 7 
Much more in thee to whom they bow, | fr. 
By beaurics lightning fir'd. | —_ 
And yet a ſtate fo ſweetly mix'd, _ n_- 
With an attraGtve mildneſs ;,. | .. : - : 1-11-+..: A 
It may like Vertue fit betwixt . _,. or. 
The extreams of pride and vilcnefs.. . 5 -IT 
Then every eye thart ſees thy face,  þ: 
Will in thy beauty glory ze i 
And every tongue that wags will grace. + 2:15..1-: rib 
Thy vertue with a ſtory, Fant bros vokyns wil 4 
£ 1-4 3 4 '! } ( 
tan: od | 


Omelovely Phillis, ſince it thy will is | 
To crown thy Corydon with Daphadillies 3 
With many kifles, 'and as ſweet as this is ; 
*Twill repay, to multiply thy blifles, 
How will T hold thee, ' 
. And thusenfold thee © 
Free from harms within theſe. arms ? 
. +4 | 
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of (For if you lovre; the banks no power '// / 
. "F Vil have to bring forth any: pleaſant Benes ; 


Your eyes not gr 
Their rayes can, 
+ | Minemay raine, but *ris in yain. 


The ſtray Shepherdeſs dens 


7 AMid the Mirtles as I walkt, 

| Love and my fighs thus entertalkt, 
Telt me; ſaid I, in deep diſtreſs, 

Where mayl find my Shepherdeſs >  -- 


Then fool, ſaid Love, knowſt thou-not th . 
In ever thing that's good ſhe is ; 
In yonder Tulip, go and ſeek, 
There thou ſhalt find her lip, her check: 


In that evammel'd Fancy by, | 
There ſhalt thou find her curious eye ; 
In bloom of Peach, in Roſes bud, 
There do the fireams waye of her blood. 


'Tis true, ſaid Iz and thereupen 
Iwent and pluckt them one by one, 
To make of parts a union 
But on a ſudden all was gone, 


At which 1 ftopt ſaid Love, theſe be 


| Fond man,reſemblances of thee ; 


For as theſe flowers thy joys mul} Je 
Eynin the turning of an eye ; | 
- | And all thy hopes of her muſt wither, 

_ | As thoſe flowers when knit together. 


Diſdain returs'd. 


Ert thou much fairer thanchou art, - 
Which lies not in the power of art 3 
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Than ever C*pid ſhot at hearts; 
Yet if they were not ſhot atmoe, ©. 
I ſhould not caſt a thoughron thee. | 


Td rather marry adiſeaſe,, 
Than court the thing 1 cannot pleaſe ;; 
She that would cheriſh my defires, 

Muſt court my flames with equal fires. 
What pleaſure is there 1n.g luſt, | 
To him that doubts her heart not his ? 


I love thee not becauſe th' art fair, 
Softer than down, ſmoother than air : 
Nor for the Cupidsthat do lie 

In every corner of thy eye ; ; 
Would yonthen know what it may be 2 
"Tis I love you, cauſe you love-me. | 


The Conqueſt of Lowe. 


£ Ay that ſullen Garland by thee, 
Keep it forthe Elyſrum ſhade; 

Take my wreath of luily Ivie, - 

Not of that faint myrtle made. 

When I ſee my ſoul deſcending 

To that cold unfertile plain 

Offſad fools , the Lake attending, 

Thou ſhalt wear this Crown again 

Now drink wine, and know the odds - 

*'T wixt that Lethe and the gods, 


Rouſe thy dull and droufie ſpirits, 
Here's the ſou]-reviving fireams ; 
The ſtupid Lovers brain inherits 
Nought but vain and a dreams : 
Think not then theſe diſmal trances, 
Which our raptures can contend ; 
The Lad that Jaughs, fings aud dances , 
Shall come ſoonelit to his end,” 

Cho, Sadneſs may ſome pity move, 
Mirth and Courage, Mirth and Courage, 
Muth and Courage conquers loye, 
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Or hadſt thou in thy eyesimore darts [1 
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' Love Songs, Cc. 
- B fie then on that cloudy forehead, 
On thy vainly crofſed arms, . 
Thou maiſt as well call back the burted, 
As raiſe love by ſuch falſe charms. 
Sacrifice a glaſs of Claret, 
To each letter of her name; 
Gods have oft deſcended f or it , 
Mortals muſt do more the ſame. 
If ſhe comes not art that flood, 
Sleep will come, ſleep will come, 
Sleep will come, and that's as good.. 


Wake my 4donz, do not die, 

One life's enough for thee and I. 

Where are thy 1ooks, thy wiles, 

Thy fears, thy frowns, thy ſmiles > 

Alas in vain [ call, | 

One Death hath ſnatch'd them all ; 

Yet Death's not deadly 1n that face, 
Death in theſe looks it felf hath grace 
'Twas this, *twas this I fear'd, 

When my pale Ghoſt appear'd. . 

This I preſag'd whenthundring Zove 
Tore the beit myrtle in my Grove.z 
When my fick Roſe-buds loſt their ſme]I, 
And from my temples untoucht fell; - 
And 'twas for ſome ſuch thing, 

My dove firſt hung her wing. | 
Whither art thou, my Deity, gone ? 
Ven in Venzs there 1s none, = 

In vain a Goddeſs now am I, 

Only to grieve and not todiez 

But I will love my grief, 

Make tears my tears relief ; 

And ſorrow ſhall to me 

A new Adons; be. 4772.64) 
And this the fates ſha*nt rob me off whilſt I 
A Goddeſs am to grieye, and not to die, 
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The Platonick Lover. 


CH ange, Platoniſts, change for ſhame, 
Get your ſelves another name, 
This-is bat a thin diſguiſe, 
And betrayes to common eyes ;, 
Dim, and pur-blind though they be, 
Your Philoſophy they ſee 
Is but a lay-bypocrifie, . 
A kind of herefie, 
Plato ne're allow'd a kiſs, 
Nor the like fantaſtick bliſs. 
All the day fit, and gaggle 
With Sir Amorous Ln, 
Ne're dreamt of that delight 
Which a ball preſents at night, 
To ape you to what follows next; 
* Onlyyoucorrupt the text, 
Yet muft Plato juſtifie 
All your wanton vanitie. _ . 
When indeed, the truth to ſay, 
*Tis opinion that doth ſway ; 
I a meer court-frippery 
You a& but yet, what formerly, 
And all your Sex was wont to do 
Many hundred years ago. 


% 


When, Celia, T intend to flatter yon, 
Ard tel! you lies to make you true, 
I ſwear 

There's none ſo fair— 
And you believe it too. 
Oft have I match'd you with the Roſe, and ſaid, 
No twins ſo like hath nature made ; 

Bar *tis 
, Only in thigen—— 
You prick my hand and fade. _ : 
Oft have I ſaid, There is no precious tone 
But, may be found in you alone z. 
S- ThougtrI 

No ſtone Cſpyn—— 

Unleſs your heart be one. 


BW. now Me mRInI 


+ li nit -* 


. | When 


praiſe your skin, I quote the. Wool! 


That filk-worms from their entrails pull, 


That new fall'n "oa REIN 


And ſhew 


| not more beautiful. 
Yet grow not proud by ſuch Hyperbelcs ; 
Were you as excellent as theſe, 


Before 


While I 


yOu lic 


They might be had with eaſe. 


| Bright Azrelia I do owe 


All the woe 
I can ſhow 


To thoſe glorious looks alene, 
Though youare unrelenting ftone, 
The quick lightning from your eyes 


Did ſacrifice 
My unwiſe 


My unwary harmleſs heart ; 
And now you glory in my ſmart ; 
How unjuſtly you do blame 


That pure flame 
From you came, 


Vext with what your ſelf made burn 2 
Your ſcorns to tinder it dFturn 3 + 
The laſt ſpark now Love can call, 


"That does fall 
On the ſmall 


Scorch't remainder of my heart, 


Yet now 


Will make it burn 1n eyery part. 


The Demand, 


[ Prethee ſend me back my heart , 
Since I cannot haye thine ; 

for if from yours you will net part, 
Why then ſhould you keep mine > * 


I think on't, let it lie ; 


Toſend it were in vain, © 
For th* haſt a thief in either eye 
Yu ſteal it back again. Ob LO EORETTL 
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Why ſhould two hearts in one breaſ} lie, 
And yet not lodge together > 
O love! where is x ſympathy, 
If thus our hearts thou _ ? 


But love is ſuch a myſfterie, 

I cannet find it out ; 
For whenl think I'm beſt reſoly'd, 
TIthen am moſt indoubt, 


Then farewel care, and farewelwo, 
T will no longer pine ; 

But [le believe I have her heart, 

As much as ſhe hath mine ; 


SONG. 


QInce love hath in thine and mine eye 
Kindled a holy flame, 
What pity *twere to Jett die, 
What fin to quench the ſame ? 


The ſtars that ſeem extinQ by day, 
Diſcloſe their flames at night ; 

And1 in a Sable ſenſe convey 
Their loves in beams of light, 


So when the jealous eye and ear 

Are ſhut or turn'd afide ; 
Our tongues, our eyes may talk ſans fear, 
| Of being heard or wo 


To his Mi iſtreſs, WY wnjnſty.16 faxed hin 
of leaving her. og, | 
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TAJ Hy fhonldſi thau fivear, I am Fortin: 
w Since thine I vow'd to be } | : | 
| grn6 it isaJready morn, 

9 | Ir was laſt nig he I ſwore to thee - 
+ ” This fond impoſe 


" 


Hye I not lov'd thee much and long >? 
A tedious twelye months ſpace 2 

Thhould all other Beauties wrong , 

And rob thee of a new embrace, 
Should I ſtill dote upon thy face. 


Not that all joys in thy brown hair 

In others may be found ; 
But I will ſearch the black, the fair , 
| Likeskilful Mineraliſts that ſound 


For treaſures in unhidden ground. 


Then if when I have lay'd thee round, 
Thou prove the pleaſayt ſhee; 
In ſpot! of meaner beauties crown'd, 
I laden will return to thee, 
Eyen ſated with varietic. 


The Sacrifice. 


| Wiſh no more thou ſhouldit love me, 
My joyes are full in loving thee, 
heart's too narrow to contain 
My bliſs, ſhouldſt thou love me again. - 
Thy ſcorn may wound me, but my fate 
Leads meto love ,and thee to hate : 
Yet I will love whule I have breath ; . 
For not to Jove were worſe than death, 
Then ſhall I ſue for ſcorn or grace, 
A lingring life, or death embrace, 
Since one of theſe I needs muſt try, 
Love me but once, and letme die: 
Such mercy more thy fame ſhall raiſe, 
Then cruel life ſhall yield thee praiſe. 
It ſhall be counted, whoſo dies, 
No murder, but a Sacrifice. 
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Enjoyment deſir'd, 


Aith be no longer coy, 
Let us enjoy 
What's by the world confeſt 
Women love beſt. 
Thy beauty freſh as day, 


wa ſoon decay. 
des, within a year or two, 
I ſhall be old and cannot do. 
Doſt think that Nature can 
For every man, C 
Had ſhe more skill, provide 
So fair a Bride ? 
Who _ had a wo 
For a ſingle ? 
No, whe a> did intend 
To ſerve the husband and his friend. 
To be a little nice, Th 
Sets better price 
On Virgins, and improves 
Their ſeryants loves, - - 
But in the riper years 
Tt 11] appears. | 
After a whule you'l find this true, 
I need proyoking more than you. 


SONG. 
The Lovers Miſtake. 


El! me no more, Her eyes are like 
+ Torifing Suns that wonder ſtrike; 
For if *twere fo, how could it be ... 
They could be thus eclips'd to me ? 

Tell me no more, Her breafts do grow 
Like melting hills of rifing frnow. ' * 
For if *twere ſo, how could they lye 
$o near the Sunſhine of her eye ? 

\ TeBme no more, The reſtleſs Sphears 
Compar'd to her yoice fright our ears; ' + 


 'Þ For if 'twere ſo, how then could death 
| Dwell with ſuch diſcord in her'breath > 
No, ſay, Her eye, portenders are * 
Of ruine, or ſome blazing Star : 
Elſe would I fee] from that fair firs, 
Some heat to cheriſh my defire. 

Say that her breaſts, though cold as ſnow, 
Are hard as marble when I weoe ; 
Elſe they would ſoften and relent, 
With fighs enflamed from me ſent, 
- Say that although She's like the Moon, . 
She's heav'nly fair, yet change as ſoon; | 
Elſe ſhe would conſtant once remain, 
Either to pity , ordiſdainz 
' That fo by one of them T might 
Be kept alive, or murder'd quite , 
For *tis no leſs cruel there to kill, 
Where life doth but increaſe the il : 


Go and beſtride the Southern wind, 

Fly O forlorn, nor look behind, 

Till thou the glazed Ocean haft paſt, 
And climes unknown to man. 

Lay'd on a ſnowie mountain bare, 

Thy boſome to the freezing air ; 

And if thoſe colds be not fo great 

To quench; but they thaw with thy heart, * 

To her far more cold deſpair apply 

Thy own deſpair and will to die ; 

And when by theſe congeal'd to ſtone, 

Then will her heart and thine be one. 


No Beauty in Women, 


OF the kind Boy I ask no red and white, 
> Totakenpmy delight ; 

No odd becoming graces ; | R 
Black eyes, or little, know not what's in faces; 
Make me but nod enough, give me good fore: 

Oflove for her I court, ' RG rn 

I ask nv mores 


'Tis leye in loye that makes the ſporr: 
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"Wits is Interpreter. ' Or, _- 


There's no ſuch thing as that wa Beauty call, 
' It 1s meer couſenage all: | 4 
For though ſome Nh 

Lik'd certain colours ming .” fs and'o ; 

That doth not tye me now ins chuſing new. 
IfI a fancy take 2 

To black and blew, 

Then fancy doth it beauty make, 

*Tis not the meat but *tis the appetite 
Makes eating a delight ; 
And if I wiſh one diſh 

More than another, that a Pheſant is ; 

What in our matches may in us be found, 
So to the height a nick 
We up be bound 

No matter by what hand or trick. 


ho deſerves to be beſt beloved ? 


GHe that loves me for her ſelf, 
For affeQtion, not baſe pelf, 
Ne're regarding my deſcent, 
Geflare, Feature, but intent, 
She, only ſhe, deſerves to be belov'd:of me, 
She that loves me for noend, 
But becauſe I am her friend, 
Never doubting my deſire, 
But believes it ſacred fire ; | 
She, only ſhe deſerves to be belovidoof n me. 
Shethat loves me with reſolve 
Ne'*re to alter till difloly'd, 


- Sighting all things tharflern Fate, - 


May hereafter ſeem to threat : 
She, only ſhe deſerves to be belov'd of of me, 


- Unconſtancy blamed, - M 


BY all thy | rw willingly T'go, 


Yet could have wiſht thee conſtant in thy lore; - 
But fince thou needs mult_prove 
Uncertain, as 1s thy beauty z 


T- . Lowe Songe, GC. 
Or as the glaſs that ſhews 

It thee, my hopes thus ſoon to overthrow, 

Shews thee more fickle ; but my flames by this 
Are eafier quenchrthan his 
Whom flattering ſmiles betray ; - 
*Tis tyranous delay | 
Brecds all the harm, 


And makes that fire conſume that ſhould but wart. 


Till time deſtroy thoſe blooffms of my youth, 
Thou art our 1dol- worſhip at that rate : 
But who can ref thy fate, 
And ſay that when this beauty*s done , 
This Lovers tcrch ſhall ſtill burn on-2 
I could have ſerv'd thee with ſuch truth 
Devourcit Pilgrimes to their Saints do ſhew 
Departed long.ago; . 
And at this bin tide, 
Have us'd thee as a bride ; 
_--Who's only-.rrue 
While you are fairy he loyes himſelf, not you. 


The croſs Wife"s Banquet. 


| T elve ſorts of meats my Wife provides , 
« = And bates ie not a diſh : 
Of which four fleſh, four fruit there are 
The other four of fiſh. 
For the firlt Courſe ſhe ſerves me in 
Four birds that dainties are ; 
The firſt a Quail, the next a Rail, 
And Bittern, and a Jar, 
Mine appetite being cloy'd with theſe, 
With fiſh ſhe makes it ſharp, 
And brings me next a Lump, 
A Pout, a Gudgion and a Carp, 
The ſecond Courſe is of fruit well ſery'd, 
Fitting well the ſeaſon ; 
A medler and a Hartichgke, - 
A Crab and a ſmali Reaſon, _ 
What's he that having ſuch a wife, 
That on her fhould not dote 2. 
Who every day provides him fare, 
- That coſt's him never a grote. 
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The Kiſs, 


\Ome my ſweet, whilſt every ſtrain 
— Calls onr ſouls into the ear, 
. Where they greedy liſtning fain 
Would rn into the ſoynd they hear. 
Left in defire i 
To fill the quir Cy 
Themſelves they tye 
*  Tobarmony, | 
Let's kiſs and call them back again. 


Now let us orderly convey 
Our ſouls into each others breſt, 
Where enterchanged let them ftay, 
Slumbring in'a melting reft. 
| Then with new fire 
Let them retire, 
And till preſent 
Sweet fre content, 
Youthfal as the early day. 


Then let ns a tumult make, 
- Shuffling ſo our ſouls, that we 
Careleſs who did give or take, 
May net know in whom they be. 
| Then let each ſmether 
And ſtifle the other, ' 
Till we expire 
In pela Irl 
Scortung the forgetful lake. 


The Uncanſtant Suitor. 


BE gones begone thou perjur'd man, 
nd neyer more return 2 | 
For know, that thy inconſtancy 
Hath chang'd my love to ſcorn ; 
 Thonhaſt awak'd me; andIcan, 
See clearly there's no truth in may. 


4 © 


Thou 


h 
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- Love-Songs, Cc; 
jou mayſt perhaps prevail upon 4 
Some Ser ds believe this. | , ,*4 
And fince thou can{ifiove more than one, | | 
Ne're think that it ſhall grieve me. 
For th haſt awak'd me, and I can 
See clearly there's no truth in man. 


by thy Apoſtafie I find, 
That love is plac'd amiſs, 
And can't continue in the mind, 
Where vertue wanting is . 
Pm now reſoly'd, and know there can 
No conſtant thought remain in man. 


A Lovers Advire. 


Flrſt if thou art a freſhman, and art bent 

To bear loyes arms, and follow Czpids tent, 
find whom to love : The next thing thou muſt do, 
Learn now to ſpeak her fair, tram to wooe 3 
Laſt, having won thy Miſtreſs to thy Jure, | 
[le teach thee how to make'that loye endure: 
This is my atm, I'le keep within this place, 
And in this road ' my Chariot-wheelÞ'le trace. © 
Whilſt thou doſt live and art a Bachelour, 
The love of one aboye the reſt prefer, - 
To whom thy ſoul ſayes, Thoua lone content me ; 
But ſuch a'one ſhall not from heav'n be ſent thee. . 
ch are not dropt down from the azure skie, . k 
- I But thou muſt ſeek ker out with bufie eye. | 
Well knowes the Huntſman where his toiles to ſet, 
And in what den the Boar his teeth doth wher. . 
Well knows the Fowler where to lay his gin, 
The Fiſher knows what pool the Flh are 1n. 
. | And thon that ſtudieſt to become a Lover, 
Learn in what place moſt Virgins to diſcoyer. 
Ido not bid thee ſail the ſea to ſeek, 
Nor travel far to find one thou doſt like, 
Like Perſeus that among the Negroes ſought, 
And fair Andromeda from India brought. 
Or Parts who to ſteal that dainty piece, 
| | fravell'd as fat as is *twixt Troy and Greece, 


Bchold | 
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222 | | 
Bchold the populous city of her pride 


a 
* 


Yields thee more choice than all the world befide. 


More ears of ripe corn grow not in the field, 
Nor halfſo many boughs the forreſt yield, 


Upor: his Miſtreſs walking in the Snow. 


I Saw fair Chlor#s walk alone, = 
| When feather'd rain came ſoftly down ; 
And Jove deſcending from his Tower, 
To court her in a filver ſhower.. 
The genthke ſnow flew to her breſts, 
Like little birds into theis neſts ; 
And overcome with whiteneſs there, 
For grief difloly'd into a tear : 
Then falling to her garments hem, 
To deck her, freez'd into a Gem. 


She that will eat her breakfaſt in her bed, 
And ſpend the morn in drefling of her head; 
And fit atdinner mincing like a Pride, - 
Talking all day of faſhion and of pride, 
God in his mercy may:do mucho fave her, 
But what a caſe is he in that ſhall haye her? 


of WVomien, 


C Ommit thy ſhip unto the wind, 

But not thy faith to woman kind : 
There is mare ſafety in the wave, 
_ in the truſt that wag —_ 
There 1s none ry if it 
Some one ama 2h all; 
Some ſtrange intent the Fates have had 
To make a good thing of a bad. 


The Anſwer. 


TFHeſc arguments you here propound, 
Are built on waves that have no ground. 


4 


Wits Interpreter,” Or wi | 


Bijmit theſe arguments be true, 
| Bet they couclude no good from you. | 
* Wfor if the Fares ſuch purpoſe had : 
. Ufo make a good thing of a bad; te | 
* Urhen Adam was the thing of nought, 
Of which the good Eve was wrought. 
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To her importunate Servant. 


[| the center of my breft, _ 
A dominion unpoſleſt -.. - _— 
Heretofore, 
| Bay thy wandring thoughts ſuffice, 
Look no more, 
And my heart ſhall be the prize. 
So thou keep aboye the ine, 
All the hemiſphere is thine. 


A Ladies Prayer 10 Cupid. 


flnce I muſt needs into thy School return, 
Be pitiful O Love, and do not burn 

Me with defire of cold and frozen age, 

Nor let me follow a fond boy or page. 
but gentle Cupid give me, if thon can, 

One to my love, whom I may call a man ; 
Of perſon comely, and of face as ſweet, 

Let him be ſober, ſecret, and diſcreet, 
Well praRis'd in Loves School ; let him within 
: Wear all his beard, and none upon his chih. 


A Bacchanal. 


| Bdcchm, Iachss, 611 our brains 

| As well as bowles with tprightly trains 

-Jlxt Souldiers fight for pay or praile, 

And mony be the uſers wiſh, 

[Poor Scholars ſtudy all their dayes, 

And gluttons glory in the diſh ; 

| 'Tis wine, 'tis wine revives poor ſouls, 

[Therefore give us the cheer in boyles, | = 
£ 
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Let minions marſhal every hair TIS © TLITTL ON 
Or in a lovers lock delight, - OS 
'And artificial colours wearz; 
We have the native red and white, 
*Tis wine, *tis wine revives ſad ſouls, 
. . Therefore give us our cheer in bowles. © 


Bacchus, lacchus, Ge. 


Take Pheaſant, Poules, and calved Sammon, 
Or how to pleaſe your palats think; 
Give us a ſalt Weſtphalia Gammon, -_ 
Not meat to cat, but meat to drink, 
| *Tis wine* pure wine revives {ad ſoules, 
; | Therefore give us our cheer in bowles. 
Bacchus, c. ms 


Some have the Priflick, ſome the Rheume, 
Som have the Palfie, ſome the Gont, 
i Some ſwell with fat, ſome conſume, 
But they are ſound that drink all-out. 
"Tis wine, pure wine revives ſad ſoules, 
Thereſore give us our cheer in bowles, 
Bacchus, Tc. | 


- The backward ſpirit it makes brave, 
That forward which before was dull, 
Theſe grow good fellowes that were grave, 
kindneſs flowes from caps brim-full, 
"Tis wine, tis wine revives ſad ſoules, 
Therefore pive us our cheer in bowles. 
Bacchus, &c, 


Some men want youth, and ſome want health, 
Some want a Wife, and ſome a Punk, 
Some men want friends,and ſome want wealth, 
Bat they want nothing that are drunk. 
-*Tis wine, *tis wine revives ſad ſouls, 
Therefore give us our cheer in bowls. 
Bacchus, &r, _ 
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His Miſtreſs found, 


| F Hou Shepherd whoſe intentive eyes 
O're every lamb is ſuch a ſpye ; 

No wily fox can make them leſs, 

Where may I tind-my Shepherdeſs > 


A little paufing then ſaid he, 
How can that jewel firay from thee 2? 
In Summer heart, in Winters cold ,_ 


I thought thy breaſt kad been her fold. 


That 1s indeed the conſtant place, 
Wherein my thoughts ftill ſee her face 1 
- And print her image in my heart, 
| But yer my fond eyes crave a patt, 


With that he ſmiling, ſaid, I might 
Of Chlorss partly have a fight : 

And ſome of ker perfeRtons meet, 
In every flower was freſh and tweet. 


The growing Lilies bear her sin, 
The yiolet her blew veins withinz - 
The bluſhing Roſe new blown and ſpread , 
Her ſweeter cheek, her lip the red. 


The winds that wanton with the Spring, 
Such odours as her breathing bring, 

But the reſemblance of her eyes, . 

Was never found beneath the okyes, 


Her charming voice who ſtrives to hit 
His ebje&, mult be higher yet ; 
For heaven and earth, and ail we ſee, 
Diſpers'd, colle&ed is but ſhee. 


Amaz'd at this diſcourſe 5 me thought 
Love both ambition in me wrought, 
And made me coyet to engrofle 

A wealth, would proye a publick loſle, 
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£:ch worth 1» her ; ſuch wantin me 
/.::4 ciofing both mine eyes, forbid 
7h: world my fight, fince ſhe was hid. 


A fair woman deſcribed. 


/ Proper picce that bears ſweet beauties priſe, 
* * +:uit nave at leaſt theſe thirty properties, 
"i! one was Helen, love-fick Parzs joy, 

\\ oe beauty burnt the luckleſs walls of Troy. 

{x8 white, three black, three of a ruddy hne, 
75ree long, three ſhort (mark maids, all this is trac ; ) 
3 h1ce grofle, three great, three ſlender, and ſtraight three, 
Tha ze large and wide, three little laſt muſt be, 
Soft white her filken skin, which each one ſeeth, 
W hire her curPd trefles, white her ivory teeth. 
Black I do bluſh to name, Czpids warm neſt, 
(Our Muſe 1s modeft, you'l conceive the reſt) 
Elack thoſe two little worids, thoſe ſar-like eyes, 
Wiecrc Love in Majeſty doth tyrannize , 
$1ack be that fable velvet Canopie ; 

That brow that overpeers thoſe peerleſs eyes. 
Ruddy the nails of her fingers muſt be 

A orace, divine 4zrora given to thee, 

F.1ddy the Coral portal of her tongue, 

Koge hcr cheeks, yet Lillies mixt among, 

Lonz the whole ſtructure of her bodies frame, 
Long dangling locks to over-ſhade the fame, 


].2ng be her liily hand , the which to kiſs, 


_ 


The Jovging brain-fick lover makes his bliſs, 

Short be the rank of pearls circling her tongue, 

Whence that ſame wanton Syren oft hath ſung. 

Short pretty ſoot, and ſhort her tender ear, 

A jewcl in a jewel.oft to wear, | 

Broad breaſt, broad down, broad beauty's marble wall, 
Broad buttocks, w:ll not need a fardingale 3 

And broad her brow, Loves tablet, where 1s writ 
Secrets of nature, paſſing humane wit. 

A ſtrait mouth,'tis no praiſe to have it wide 


| Strait tiiat which natures modeſty doth hide. 


Had Uraut her Jittle pretty Oender wal, Few 
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\ Love Songs, &c. 
Feiv wenches now adays bat are firait lac'd. 
A good big bum 1s good, and it doth well, 
If the lips riſe, and natures ſecrets ſwell, 
Small finzers, not too thick, yer a plump lip; 
Thin twiſted curles, mo? fit for Cupids whip. 
Laſt|+ a little obelisk formed head , 
A little noſe, kifles ne*re hindred. 
A pretty pap, for if it ſwell, 
Wenches beware, I fear all is not well. 
Sith few or none ſo fitly formed are, | 
There's few or none fair, or ſhe's wondrous fair. . 


LO. - 
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On his Miftreſſes eyes 


Strologers whoſe opticks prie 
'*In airy ſecrets, ſee ſtars ſhe, 
The reaſon why 
No grim Philoſopher could tell, 
Nor e're find out for thoſe that fell 
| A place to dwell z 
T11} I did this night diſcover | 
Where two of the brighteſt hoyer., 


Nor 1st a miracle, or ſtrange 
That theſe two ſhould their tations change, 
And chooſe to range 
In a new ſphere, ſince we do ſee 
Their firſt orb parallell'd to be 
In Majeſtie, 
Fer this attraQts all skilful eyes 
To wonder at it, but negleQs the skits. 


07 one that langht at hims at Charch, 


VV Hat though I were not peiv'd , but ſtood in yoke 

Below there ; with the three pound and a cloke 
Squire of your perſon > and the quick-10ngn'd crue 
Of thoſe that cri, What do you lack.> mutt you 
Needs laugh at me } waſt not enough that I 
Bath'd in the fair ſweat of humility , 
Would fo have waſht away my fin 3 but you 
Scorning my meeker mceker {tation muſt purſue 
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228 
My Publican-like ſorrowes with diſdain, C 
Proud Phariſee! as if you hop'd t' attain | 
Heay'n by your laughtet z yet my votes will pay 
Your evil back with-good ; and thus I pray, 
May ſhe ſome face within this Temple ſee , 
Which ſhe befides her own may think to be 
Stuck fuil of beautics, though nct ſo; bur like 
To hers indeed, which once ſeen may it ſtrike 
Hot Love into ker, but when ſhe counts it, paſs 
Like to her own k1iſs'd ſhadow trom her glaſs. 
May that bright Virgin, which doth now fit nigh her, 
When ſhe comes necr, chooſe everto fit by her ; 
That we may ſee her heilight colour tends 
To dimnef;, when this ſparkling light aſcends. 
May ever ipring of -yertue in her fade, 

That ambizng piece of diligence, her maid, 
- May ſhe betray her ſecrets, and may I 

| Becauſe I tnought her once fair, c're I die 
DiRate falie Engliſh in a verſe, and dead 
May ſhe without a tear be Euried, 

To keep me company, or an Epitaph, 

If Withers make it not : but ſtay ſhe'l laugh 
If I my ſelf ſo dread a ſenterce give ; | 

May the a longing widow ever hve, | 
But it he'] marry, be*r one that no more 
Can, than the latt could; that fhe had before. 


To a Lady unveiling her. ſelf. 
Fep on your yeil and hide your eye, 
Fer with beholding.you I die. 
Your faral beauty Gorgon-like, 
D:ad with aſtoniſhment will ſtrike, 
' Your piercing eyes, if them I ſee , 
Are worſe than Baſilisks to mee. 
Hice from my fight thole hills of ſnow, 
Their meiting Vailey do not ſhow ; 
Thoſe azurc paths Jead to deſpair , - 
_ O vcx me not | terbear, forbear : 
For white I thus in rorment dwell, 
The (fi;bt of heay n is worſethen hell. 


Your dainty voice, and warbling breath, 
Sounds like a ſentence paſi for death, 
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| Love-Songs, &c. 
Your dangling trefſes are become 
Like infiruments of final doom, 


Oh if an Angel torture ſo ! 
When life is done, where ſhall I go? 


The Violin. 


Te play upon a Viol , if 
A Virgin will begin, 
She firſt of all muſt know. her cliff, 
And al] the ſtops therein. 


Her prick ſhe muſt hold long enough, 
Her back-falls gently take 3 

Her touch muſt gentle be, not rovgh, 
She at each ſtroak muſt ſhake. 


Her body muſt by no means bend , 
Bur tick cluſe to her fiddle ; 

Her feet muſt hold the Jower end, 
Her knees muſt hold the middle. 


She boldly to the bow mult flic, 
As if ſhe'd make it crack ; | 

Two fingers on the hair mult lie, 
And two upon the back. 


And when the hath as ſhe would haye , 
She mult it gently thruſt, 


Up, down, ſwift, flow, at any rate 
As ſhe her ſelf doth luſt, 


And when ſhe once begins to find 
That ſhe grows ſomething cunning, 

Shel ne*re be quiet in her mind 
Untill ſhe find it running. 


Tobacco. 


Ou that in Love do mean to ſport, 
Tobacco, tobacco. 
Take a wench of the meaner ſort, 
Tobacco, tobacco. 
But let her-bave a.comely face, 
Like one that comes of Ven race; 
© | Thentake occafion, time and place, 
| Togircher ſome tobacco. h 
® "ITO | "AE is 3 | 
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Your Can with moiſture muſt abound, 
Tobacco , tobacco , 

Your ballets muſt be plump and round, 
Tobac o, tobacco. | 


, Bur if that do pleaſe her well, 
Tobacco, tobacco , 

All others you will then excel, 
Tobacco, tobacco 


She will be ready at your call, 
And t1ke Tobacco, Pipe, and all, 
So ready ſhe will be to fall 

To taſt your good Tobacco. 


Your ſtopper muſt be tiff and ſtrong, 
It mult be large and Jong, 

Or elſe ſhe ſivears you do her wrong, 
She ſcorns your weak Tobacco, 


A Rapture. 


Olicit not my chaſter eyes 

With thoſe fair breaſts that fall and riſe, 
Pe not lie between thoſe dngs 
Where Cupid neſtles, fleeps, and ſnngs ; 
There 15s ne goddeſs I adore 
To fight with thoſe that call her whore. 
Though-al] not furfet inthy pride, 
By me ſo falſely deify'd. 

| No hang a Miſtreſs, I'le have none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon, 


Beanty's fair in Loves conceit , 
Though her face be eighty eight: 
Called faithful; conſtant , fair , 

Thou Faxx ith? dark-plot-treaſon there, 
The Phoenix too muſt build his neft 
Ith' bleſt Arabia of her breſt. 

Without ber little dug, though ſhe, 

Or Musk, or Ciyet, dare not be. 


Ith* cold to ſee you in your ſmock. 
—---- HE OF | And 


- Love-S Orgs, CTC, 


\ File, fie! a Miſtreſs I'le haye none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon, 


I'le be no Merchant , nor fail nigh 
Theſe tempting India's of the thigh; 
. Make an adventure hit or miſs , 
And wrack my fancy for a kiſs , 
Fool to your laughing Ladyſhip , 
To get a ſmile , or touch your lip, 
Proteſt with oaths high and mighty, 
That your ſpittle 1s Aqua vite, 
No hang a Miſtrefs , I'le have none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon, 


Among the gallants ſwear, and rant, 
And of your kindneſs boaſt and yanr. 
Then drink diſeaſes down, and- waye 
All thoughts of fickneſs, or the grave. 
Pledge your health, and pledge it Routly, 
Pray o're iny cups, 2nd drink deyoutly, '* 
Increaſe the feayer of my luſt, 
And never dream I am but duſt . 
No hang a Mattreſs, I'le have none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon. 


Then vault and do ſome tumblers knack, 

That ſpeaks me man and ſhewes my bacs; 

Run in debt and pawn my goods, 

To buy you fancies, gloves, and hoods : 

Then if the Catch-pole chance to haic, 

And drag me tothe loathlume Gaoie 3 

There may your ſervant dic and rot, 

You never ſerrd, you ſec him not. | 
Shame on a Miſtreſs, Ile have none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon. 


AtleaſtI ſhall be curſt in this, 

: Your Love, your beauty common is 3 
Then I receive my rivals glove. 
Murther, or elſe renounce my love. 

Or late at night mult walk the ſtreet, 
Where ten to one ſome rogues I meet : 
Only to watch till one oth” clock. 
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Ari@nothing do, _ 
But look at you, 
And throngh the key-hole too. 
No hang a Miftreſs, I'le have none, 
No ſuch toy to dote upon, 


- Miſtruſt in Love, 


FF avy frranger do appear , 
Thy jealons joves ſtraight begins to fear. 
If any letters come to thee, 
Su(pition ſwiftly doth come poſt to-mee. 
If after this thou chance to frown ; 
| Deſpair brings night on, and my ſun goes dawn, 
From me 1n anger if thou part, 
A fearfu] paifie ſhakes my trembling hear. 
But ſhouldſ thou bid me once abſtain, 
My breath would go, and ne're return again : + 
Torrid me of theſe killing doubts, 
Wonld I could ſee thee once make Baby-clopts. 


The reply to the fair boys arſiver being courted 
by the Black- moor. 


AT filly boy ! how can It be, 

That natures Jaw's a prodigie ? 
Hath not the world as much of night 
Even at'this inſtant, as of light. 
The days guard ts one fingle fire, 
But millions do biack night admire. 
The eclips which of the Sun we ſee, 
No loſs to him, but os, though wee 
Threugh ig:orance think ours 15 11], 
Dear let me be thy ſhadow iti!]; 
-But where the down-right rayzs are own, 
For there the kody and the ſhade are one; 
Lone may thou live, whet: death gives all, 
Thou art kind, he's prodigal. 
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0 alittle Dog preſented toa Lao. 


T His Dog may, kiſs your hand, your lip, 
Lie in your lap, and with you fleep ? 

On the ſame pillow reſt his head, 

Be your companion 1n your bed, 

Now he that gave it do:h not crave 

Any reward of what he gave ; 

But he would think himlcif more bleſt, 

If you'd bur uſe him as a beaſt, 


ASONG, 


þ 

[ Walled abroad not long ago, 
But will not te]] you whither, 
Ir is where flowers of beauty grow, 

Ard fair ones flock together ; 
Ard Cupid will great wondes ſhow 
Ifeyer you come thither, : 

«, | 
For like tw» ſuns, two beauties bright 
Did ſhining fit together ; 
As tempted by their double light, 
Mine eyes were fixt on elther ; 
And both at once ſo ſhew'd their might, 
I loy'd, but knew not whether. . 

3s 

Such equal fweetneſs Venus gave, 
That ſhe preferr*d not either ; 
That when for love I ſought to craye, 
I knew not well of whether ; 
For one while this I Jik'd to have, 
And then I that had rather. 


> " 
| ALoverof the choiceſt eye 
Might have been pleaſed with either, 
Ando muſt confeſs ſhould I, 
Had they not been together, 
Now both muſt Jove, or both deny, 
In one enjoy I neither. 
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Fo | 
But happy chance I feel no ſmart, 
To curſe'my — thither ; 
For fince that iny divided heart, 
I chooſing knew I not whether, 
Love angry grew, and did depart, 
And now I care for neither. 


PER.--1! 


_ Beanty den yd. 


Es ee <agi'o « » 4. .y) 


T, 
E thee,kind Boy, I ask no red and white, 
To make up my delight. 
No odd becoming graces, 
Blact eyes, or little I know not whar in faces ; 
Make me but mad enough, give me good ſtore 
Of love for her I court, I ask no more. 
2. 
There's no ſuch thing as that we beauty call, 
Tt is mcer couſenage all. 
For though ſome long ago 
Lik'd certain colours mingl-d {o and fo, 
That ties not me at all from chooſing now » 
Tic black and blew. 
Tizat fancy doth it beauty make. 


"RE 

*Tis not the meat, but *tis the appetite, 
Makes eating a delight. | 

And if 1 like one dith 

More than another, that a Pheſant 1s. 
What in our Watches, that in uſe is found ; 
So to the height, and nick 

We up be wound, : 

No matter by what hand or trick. 


A Debt unpay'd. 


C Ontent fair cruel let us part, 

And ſee who goes without a heart ; 
Compare our two, and by them know 
How many ſighs thou doſt myne owe. 


| Love Songs, &c. 
The Tribute I have paid intears, 
Brings thee behind in loyes arrears 
So much, thy heart cannot be thine, 
Unleſſe the debt be freed by mine. 


Think not that abſence can remove, 
Compulſive motives of true Joye ; 

But that it more augments the ſame, 

As fewel to a new-born flame. 

Or if by that thou think'ſt to free 

Thy wealth, thy heart ingag'd to me, 
Know time will raiſe thy intereſt ſcore, , 
As thou canſt ne're redeem it more. 


Thy beauteousfame may happy make 
Some ſenſual fwain that thou maiſt take, 
Topleaſe thy fond fantaſtick eye, 

Thy keart is mine 1n equity. 

Till thou repay'it each figh and tear, 

I gave thee for that Jewel dear. 

Content then cruel], let us part, 

If thus you mean to loſe your heart, 


A SONG, 


1 Ob, ſee how unregarded now 
That piece of beauty paſſes ; 
There was a time when I did yow 
To that alone ; 
But mark the fate of faces : 
That red, and white works now no more in me, 
Then if it could not charm, nor I not ſee, 


And yet the face continues good, 
And I have ſtill defires, 
And ſill the ſelf ſame fleſh and blood, 
As apt to melt 
And ſuffer from ſuch fires. 
Oh ſome kind power unriddle where it lies, . 
Whether my heart be faulty, or her eyes. 
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She every day her man doth kill, 
And I as often die, 


Neither her power then, nor my will | =D 
Can queſtionable be | Wh 

What is the myſterie > | Wi 
Sure Beauties Empires like the greateſt States, Wh 
Have certain periods ſet, and hidden. dates. | S 
' 1 

SONG. ns 

TR: In 

Y all the perjuries thy lips did wear | Bu 
Thy formal fayours never aim'd at good, : , Yo 
But what might move thy blood H: 
To wanton 1n its own ſelf-love, ls 
Which Virtue bids me to reprove. W 
Though to reform, be to forſwear 3 | Li 
Yet in the holy ſtate of love me may | Ay 
Not {wear our ſouls away: ... | Ti 
For at the latter day, Pr 
We dam, if we betray. 4 [1 


And they that prove 
Falſe in this love, uncrown the King of Love. 
Ere time hath blemiſh'd this poor bloom of mine ; 
Your wild Idolatry will worſhip more 
Than Laplanders adore. 
You cannot with your words win me 

To think that were no ſaint you ſee. 
Yon can adore an empty ſhrine. 

' Ns, dear difſembler, the belt love doth tend 

To a ſelf-ſerving end, 
The gromen vow that is 
We do obey for blifs. 
He that will be | 
Falſe rs himſelf, can ne're be true to me. 


Upon the naked Bedlams, and ſpotted beaſts 
BY in Covent-Garden. 
| W/ Fo Beſſe > ſhe ne're was half ſo vainly clad ; 
Beſſe ne*'re was half ſo naked, half ſo mad, 


Again thele rave for Juſt, for love Befſe ranted, . 
Then Beſſe's skin was tann'd,but this 1s painted: 


T 
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** Love-Songs, Nc, 
No this is Madajn Sport, *tis ſhe, I know'/her,- 

Her face is powdred ermine, 1'le ſpeak to her, 

How doth your moſt 1namell'd Ladyſhip? | 

Nay pardon me, I dare not touch your lip,” 
Whar, kifle a L: opard, he that lips will clofe 

With ſuch a beaſt as you, may loſe his noſe; 

Why in ſuch haſt before we part ? *tis mee 

You ſhuuld do penance, Madam, 1n a'ſheet. 

'Tis time when wilful errcurs ſo loud cryes, 

To puniſh ſuch notorious SeRarles. 

Inpublick you appear half Adamite, 

In private prachice you are one out-right. 

Bur dapled L:dies, if you needs muſt ſhow 

Your nakedneis, yet pray why ſpotted fo > 

Hath beauty think you luſtre from the ſpots > 

Is paper fairer, when its ſtain'd with' blots > 

What have yon cut your Masks out into ſlippets , 
Like wanton girls, which make you ſpots, and tippets > 
As I have ſeen a cook that's over-neat, _ 
To garniſh out a viſh, hath fpoil'd good mear. 
Pride 15 a plague, why ſure theſe are the ſores , 
Iwi}l write, Lord have mercy on their doors, 
Devils are bjack who doubts it ? but ſome write , 
That there arc {3-yils likewiſe that are white x 
Well, I have found a third fort that are neither , 
They are pide Devils, black and white zogether. 
Come tell us true, for what theſe ſpots are ſet > 
Are they decoyes rc draw fools to your, net 2 -- 
Are they like ribbons in the mains andrtall ... 
Of an old wincing Mare that's ſet to ſail, 

Tou that uſe pubi:ck trade nwft hand out figns, 
buthes you think will vent your naughty wines. 

Ple tell you Ladies, never give me traſt, 
[f theie baits move not more to ſcorn than luſt. 
Perhaps they may a ſtomach tempt that loves 

A Gammon of Bacon ſtuck with cloves, 

Or white broth with prunes, but never hope 

That love or luſt to this patcht Jure ſhould ſtoop 3 
Unlets of ſuch rude ruffins who ne're bluſh 

To enter whereſoe're they ſee a bluſh,, 4 
Whoſe breeches, and whoſe ſhirts make plain report, 
Thar they as ready are as you for ſport. 
Take my 5dvice to be ſccure from jecrs, 
_- IValh off your linking ſpots with bitter tears, 
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Lovers Dallying. 


Ome my pretty falſe ey'd maid, 


And leave your crafty ſmiling ; 
Think'ſ thou Ple be ij] delay's 
With looks and words beguiling > 
, Call to mind how tother day, 
Thou gat'ſt looſe and ran'ſt away, 
But fince I have caught thee now, 
T'le clip thy wings from flying ; 
With my lips Pe teach thee 3.0 
Ile ſtop thy mouth from crying. 
Sooner mayſt thou tell the ſtars, 

, Or number hail down pouring, 
Or count the miſchiefs of the wars, 
Or Godwie's ſands devouring, 
Then theſe melting kifſes here, 
Which thy tired lips muſt bear : 
Such a harveſt never hit, 

So rich and full of pleaſure, 

But *ris ſpent in gathering it, 
Sofading is Loves treaſure. 


Was Interpreter. Or, 


© youſeet rural beauties, who wete. never 
Infe&ted with this ugly ſpotted feaver, 

Whoſe face is ſmoothet than the ivory plain, 

Needs neither ſpot from Fraxce, nor paint from Spaie. 

Whoſe ſnowy mountains never ſaw the light, 

And yet the Sun never ſaw ſnow fo white, 

Whoſe dreſs the emblem is of modeſty, 

Whoſe looks ſecures you from attempts, whoſe eye 

Hath made Fob's vow and kept it, and whoſe whole 

Behaviour chaſt is as your Virgin-ſoul ; 

Which to adorn, takes up your chiefeſt thoughts, 

Nortto get pendants , painting, ribbons, ſpots. 

Truſt me, ſweet Ladies, I that never thought 

To love again, dc now extreamly doat, 

Men that have wit, religion, or eſtates, 

Will be ambitious to make you their mates ; 

Whilſt all thoſe naked beldams painted babies,, 

Spotted faces, and frenchified Ladies, 

With all their proue fantaſtical diſguiſes, 

Will prove at laſt but fools and beggars priſes. 
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[wiſh *tweremidnight, now my Loye, 

| BAndall the world were ſleeping; 

And here ſome ſolitary Grove, 

Which no man had in keeping, 

for my deſigns would then be, fafe, | 
And when thou weep'{t, then would I laugh. © 
Hut if ought were taken ill. 

love only ſhould be bland ; 

And I would reft thy ſervant fall, -- 

And thou my Saintunblam'd. 

kt why do we nofarther move, - 

hut ſpend our time in withes ? 

ls enter in the bath of Loye, 

And theretn ſport like fiſhes. 

(pid nothing more deſpights - 

Than our ſlacknefſs in his rights. 

kar not feeble Hymess rod, 

Which calls us firſt to marry 3 

hor aged men make him a god, 

Whoſe cold defire could tarry. 


lo his Miſtreſs not drinking off her wine. 


I. 
plſh! modeſt fipper, to't again, 
| My ſweeteſt joy, 
The wine's not coy 
ly deareſt puling, prethee then, 
Prethee my fair, ; 
Once more bedew thoſe lips of thine, 
lend thy draught, and mend the wine, 


2. 


ince it hath tafted of thy lip, 

(Too quickly cloy'az 

How oyerjoy'd 

[t cheerfully 

layites thee to another fip, 
Methinks I ſee | 

The wine perfum'd by thee my fair, wa 

ohms himſelf is dabling there. Ek 
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Once dear ſoul, nay ckes try, 
Bath that cherry | 
In the Sherry, n 
The jocund wine, 9h > 9 TO | 
Which ſweetly ſmiles and courts thy eye, k 
- As more divine, . P 00 20 
Though they take none to drink to mee, ' 1] 
Take pleaſure to be drunk to thee. Babi | 


4s 5G YO 
Nay my fair, of with't, off with it clean, | 'S 
Well I perceive | < . 
Why this you leave, | 21.3571 
| My love reveals | | 
And makes me gheſs what 'tis you mean. | 
| Becauſe at meals We 
My lips are kept from kiſſing thee, 
Thou needs wilt kiſs the glaſs to mee. - 


-S 


Good morrow to his Miſtreſs. p 


Now a good morning ro my ſweet, | | WW. 
Health from all mankind and the Saints aboye, 
Ave, my dear, ſpare that dew that lies 


On thy. fair hand, to waſh my love-fick eyes, 1 
That at my prayers I may b=tter ſee,- 3 
Virgin moſt ſweet to tell my beads to thee. 


-. T am a Papilt zealous and preciſe, 
My Miſtreſs is the Saint I idoliſe, 
: | Then in the morning ere I roſe, 
A I'd kiſs thy pretty pertitocs; ... 
Thoſe ſmaller « —oru which ith* day, 
If My Love ſo neatly trips away. 
*  Sance you T muſt not wait upon, 
: Moſt modeſt Lady Ile be gone, tea fs; 
And though I cannot fleep with thee, 
O may my dearcit dream of mee | 
All the night long dream that we moys 
To the main Center of our love. 
And it I chance to dream of thez, 
O may I drcam eternally ! - 
*Dzcam that we freely a& and play, 


4.4 4 ate” 


ME Lone rage, Eee On 
'i} Theſe poxthires which we dream by day, ' 

14} Spendt vg our thoughts ith? beſt delight, 

14 Chaſt dreams allow of iu the night.: | _ -: 


SONG. 


0; O That joy ſo ſoon ſhould waſte ! 
j —-Orlv ſweet a bliſs 
As a kiſs, | 
Might not for ever laſt ! (4; [. 
$o ſugred, ſo melting, ſo ſoft, ſo delicious; 
The dew that lies on roſes, - © E 
When the Morn her ſelf diſcloſes, re ont; Tt 
Is not ſo precious. | : LOW FTE 
O rather than I would it ſmotker, | | 447 
Werel to taſte ſuch another ; * + 51.0159 | 
It ſhould be my wiſhing 
That I might die kiſſing, 


$086: \ 


ww Here did you borrow that laſt ggh, 
And that relenting groan ? 

For t hoſe that ſigh, and not for loye, 
Uſurp what s not their own. 

Loves arrows ſooner armour pierce, 
Then your ſoft ſnowy skin ; - 

Your eyes can only teach ns love, 
But cannot take it in. 


Wpbrocy 1 10 


To Sickneſs. ths 


Hy, Diſeaſe, doſt doſt thou moleft: | FEE = Ky 

' Ladies, and of them the beſt > os ; 
\ Do not menenongh of rites | Gi 

'F Bring to thy altars by their nights | ns 
" Spent in ſurfets, and their dayes 

F And nights too-in worſer wayes ? 
Take heed, Sickneſs, what you do, 

._ I hall fear you'l ſurfer —_ 


* 
_ 
v"Þ 


_” 
| Live not we as all thy falls > 
Spittles, Peſthouſe, Hoſpitals ; 
Scarce will take our preſent ſore, 
And this Age will butld no more. 
Prethee feed contented then, 
Sickneſs, only on us men. 
Or if needs thy luſt will taſte, 
Woman-kind deyour the waſte 
Livers round about the Town, 
But forgive me with thy Crown. 
They maintain the trueft trade, 
And have more diſeaſes made. 
What ſhould yet thy palat pleaſe, 
Daintineſs, and ſofter eaſe, 
Steeled limbs, and fineſt blood? | 
If thy leanneſs love ſuch food, - Ss 
There are thoſe that for thy ſake 
Do enough, and who would take 
Anypains, yea think it price, 
J To become thy ſacrifice, ! 
That difti]] their khusbands land, 
In decoftions, and are mann'd 
With ten Emp'ricks in their chamber, 
. Lying for the Spirit of Ainber. Wy 
That for Oyl of Chalk dare ſpend 
More than Citizens dare lend, 
Them and all their officers, . 
- That to make all pleaſure theirs, WV. 
Will by Coach and Water goy VB 
Every Shew in Town to know, 
Dare entaile their loves on any, 
Fald or blind, or ne*re ſo many. 
And for tkee at common game 
Play away health, wealth, and fame. 
Theſe, Diſeaſe, will thee deſerve, 
And will long ere thou ſhould flarve, 
- On their bed moſt proſtitute, 
Move it as their humbleſt ſuite, 
In thy juſtice to moleſ} | 
None but them, and leave the reſt. 
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[Ove isblind and wanton; 
Inthe whole world there's ſcant onez 
Such another, 
| No not his mother. 
He hath pluckt his doyes and ſparrows, 
Tofeather his ſharp arrows ; 
And alone prevatleth 
While fick Vena waileth, ' 
But if Cyprzs once fecoyer 
The wag, it ſhall behove her 
To look better to him, 
Or ſhe will undo him. 


A mock Rime, 


Amp up my Genius, be not retrograde, 
But boldly nominate a ſpade; 2 ſpade 
What ſhall thy hibrical and glibbery mule, 
Live as ſhe were defun& like Punk in ſtewes ? 
Alas that were no modern conſcquence, 
To haye Cothurnal Buskans frighted hence. 
No, teach thy Incubus to Poetife, 
And throwMtoad thy ſpurious ſnotteries, 
Upou that puft up lump of barmy froth , 


Or clumfie child-blau'd Jeet : that with oath 


Magnificates his merit z and beſpawles 


The conſcious time with humorours fome and bowl:s. 


As if his Organons of ſenſe would crack 
The finews of my patience, break his back. 
O Poets all and ſome ! for none we lift 
Of ſtrenuous vengeance to clutch the fiſt. 


FJ Fre wy ſweeteſt Miſtreſs lies, 

The laſt, the rarcit of all rarities, 
Shrouded ſhe 1s froin top ts toe, 
"i 
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With Lillies which alfo're grow. 
Inſtead of bays and roſemary, 
Roſes in her checks there be. 
| Oh ! would I thy coffin were, 
Amanda's living fepuichre. 
Or would within that winding-ſkeet, 
Our happy limbs might cluiely meet. 
There would I chaſtly Lietill day of doom, 
And mingle duft till th* reſurreCtion come. 
But ſince as yet this cannot bez 
For heavens {ake, 
My deareſt now awake ; 
For while my Miſtreſs ſlzeps ihe's dead to me. 


Farewel to Love. 


Fall world,good night,fince thou haſt brought 
That hour pon my morn of age ; 
Henceforth I quit thee from my thought , 
My part 1s ended on thy ſtage: 
Do not once hope that thou canſt tempt 
A ſpirit ſorefoly*d to wead 
Upon thy ſhield, and live exempt 
From all the reſt that thou wouldlt ſpread. 
I know thy forms are ftudied arts, 
Thy ſubtile ways bat narrow ſtraights, 
Thy curtefie but ſuddain ſtarts, 5 
And what thou callft thy gifts are baits. 
I kw too, though thou ſnuff and paint, 
Yet art thou both ſhrunk up and old ; 
That only fools make thee a Saint, | 
Ard all thy good is to be ſold, 
I know thou whole art but a ſhop, 
Yet art thou falſer than thy wares, 
And knowing thts ſhould I yet flay, 
Like ſuch as blow away their lives ? 
Aud never will redeem a day, 
. Enamour'd of our golden gyves ; 
Or having ſcap d ſhall I return, | 
And thruſt my neck into the nooſe ? 
From whence ſo lately I did burn, 
With all my pow'rs my ſelf to looſe ? 


What 
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-- Lowe-Sonps, &c. 
What bird or beaſt is known ſo dull, 
That fled his cage or brake his chain, 
And taſting air and freedom would 
Render bh head in there again > 
If theſe who have but ſenſe can ſhun 
The engines that have them annoy'd, 
Little for me had reaſon done, 
IF I conld not thy gins ayo1d, 
Yet threaten, do 2 alaſle I fear, 
As little as I hope from thee ; 
Iknow thou canſt not ſhew nor bear, 
More hatred than thou haſt to me, 
My tender, farit, and fimple years 
I hou didit abuſe, and them betray ; 
Since ſtirred(t up jealoufies and fears, 
When all the cauſes were away. 
Thou 1n a foi] haſt planted me, 
Where breath the baſeſt of thy fools ; 
Where envious arts profefled be. 


And pride and ignorance the ſchools, 


Where nothing is examin'd, weigh'd, * 

But as*tis rumcur'd and beliey'd ; 
Where every freedom is betray'd, 

And every goodneſs tax'd or pgriey'd. 
But what we're born for we mult bear, 

Our frail condition it is ſuch, 
That what to all may happen here, 

If 't chance to me, I muſt not grutch. 
Elſe if my ſtate ſhould, muſt miſtake, 

To harbour a divided thought 5 | 
From a:] my kind that for my ſake 

There ſhould a miracle be wrought. 
No, I' do know that I was born 

To age, misfortune, fickneſs, grief ; 
But I will bear theſe with that ſcorn, 

As ſhall not need thy falſe relief. * 
Nor for my peace will I go far, 

As wanderers do that ſtill do rome ; 
But make my ſtrengths ſuch as they are ; 

Here in bpſom, and at home. 


© 
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Come my Celia let us prove, 
While we may the ſports of love ; 

Time will not be ours forever, 

He at length our good will ſever. 

Spend not then his gifts in vain, 

Suns that ſet may riſe again, 

But if once we loſe this light, 

'Tis with us perpetual night, 

Why ſhould we defer our joys ? 

Fame and rumour are but toyes, 

Cannot we delude the eyes, 

Of a tew peor houſho!d ſpyes ? 

Or his eaſier ears begulle, 

So remayed by our wile > 

*Tis no fin loyes fruit to ſteal, 

But the ſweet theft to reyeal. 

To be taken, to be ſeen, | 

Theſe have crimes accounted been. 


To his Miſtreſs putting flowers in her boſorr. 


Ts not the pink I gape upon, 
IN or pleaſant cont I look on 

No nor the lovely violet, A 
Shutting its purple Cabinet 3 

Nor the white hilly now and than, 

For envy looking pale and-wan ; 

Nor ruddy ſcarlet damask roſe, - 

Like thy lips where coral grows 3 

Ner yellow Caltha , whole fair leaves 
From thy bright beauty day receives, 
That gilt Sun-dial which doth catch, 
And lug the Sun-beam, natures watch ; 
Which by its ſtrange Horoſcopie 

To the working whiſpering Bce, 

What time of day it was once did tell, 
Now like the pretty Pimpernel, - 
| When ſhut, when open it ſhall lie, 


* Love-Songs, &tc, 


- Takes its direRion from thine eye x 
No nor the primroſe though it be, 
Modeſt, and fimpers too like tbee. - 
Which gladly ſpotted of its balm, 
Mingled its moiſture with thy palm, 
Raviſht this morning in its bed, 
Bequeath'd thy hand its maidenhead, 
No but the rareſt of the bower, 

Leap up, ceme kiſs me is the flower. 
I look to ſee how that grows proud, 
Made in thy boſom Cspids ſhroud. 
Then while you there thoſe flowers ſtrow, 

. My love doth in proceſſion $0. 
Cupid awakes and is not dead , 

His ſhroud's a garland on his head, 

Thou'ft make a poctie fat for me, 

O that my a might gather thee ! 

Or could thoſe flowers bur leave me when they dic, 

Thoſe ſweeter flower-pots a legacy; © 


Anſwer to a Queſtion, 


PHiloſophers who in old age did live , 
Say it1s Fove makes water through a five, 

Perhaps thelr god is drunk he leakes fo faſt 
Or elſe ſome DoRor muſt his urine calt. 
I'e tell thee faireft, heavens bankrupt King, _ 
Grown poor through luſt doth filyer hailſtones ſlivg 
Inſtead of gold ; the ſhower aim'd at thee, 
He fain would take thee for ber Danae. 

Ple tell thee my Amanda whence it is. 
It rain'd ſo much to day, the reaſon's this : 
The Sun eſpyed thy beauty, look d upon't , 
And heaven ſneez'd with looking to much on't. 


The Devonſhire Dztty. 


WOckbodkins chil work no more, 
Doſt think chil labour to be poor ? 
No, no, ich chave a do. 
I this be now the work and mare 
” 4 


That 
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Thar Iſe muſt break and rogue be made, | | | 
Ich chil a plundering too. = ee 


Chil zell my Cart, and eke my Plough, 
And get a zword, if ich know how, 
For ich meant to be right. 

Firſt chil learn to zwear and roar, 

And gajlantly to wench and whore ; 
*Tis no matter where LIfe can fight. 


But firſt a warrant it is yet 

From Mr, Captain thar 1s get, 
And make a zore adoe. 

For then chave power in any place, 
To ſteal a horſe without diſgrace, - 
And beat the owner too. | 


Ich had fix oxen tother day, 

And them the Round-heads got away,  - 
A miſchief be their ſpeed, 

Ich had fix horſes 1n a hole, 

 AnG them the Cavaliers ſtole, 

Iſe think they be agreed. 


If chaye any mony.left in flore, 

There comes a warrant ſtraight therefore, 
Or Iſe muſt plundred be, Yy 
As ſoon's chaye ſhutftled out one pay, 
Then comes another without delay, 

Was there ever the like azee > - 


Her's do labour, toil and zweat, 
Endure the cold, the dry and wet, 
And what does think Ile get > 
Fags, juſt my labour for my pains, 
The garriſons have all the gains, 
For thither all 1s vet. | 


They vet my corn, my bean, and peaſe, 
Iſe dare no man to diſpleaſe, | 
They do zo zwear and vaper 3 

And when Iſe to the Governour come, 


Defiring | 


Defiring him to eaſe one zome, 
Chavye nothing bur a paper. 


But doſt thou think a paper will 
My back cloath, or my belly fill > 
No, no, go take thy note. 

If that another year my vield, 
No better profit do me yield, 

Iſe may go cut my throat. 


And if all this be not grief enow, 
They hav: a thing cald Quarter too, 
GC! 'tis a vengeance walter, 

A pox upon't they call it vree, 

Cham 7ure th'aye made us ſlayesto be, 
. And eyery rogue our maſter. 


The ſecond Part. 


T Hen ſtraight came ruſtling to my dore, 
Some dozen of theſe rogues,or more ; 

So zaufie they be grown. 

Facks if they come, down they fit, 

They'l never ask me leave one whit, 

They'ltake all for their own, 


Then ich proviſion ſtraight muſt make, 
And from my Chymney needs muſt take, 
And viitch both pure and good. 

Oh ! *twould melt a Chriſtians heart to ſee, 
That ſuch good Bacon ſpoil'd ſhould be, 
'Twas as redas any blood. 


But in it would, whether chud or not, 
Together with Beans 1nto the pot, 

As ſweet as any viggs. 

And when chave done all that I am able, 
. They'l flat it down all under table, 

And zwear they be no Pigs. 


Then Iſe did intreart their worſhips to be quiet, 
And ich wonld ſtrive to mend their diet, _ 
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And they ſhall haye finer feeding, 
They zwear goddam thee for a hoer, 
Wee'l gick thee raſcal out a door, 
And teach thee betrer breeding, 


[Then on the fire they put on 

A piece of beef , or elſe good mutten, 
No, no, this 1s no meat. 

Forſooth they muſt haye finer food, 

A good yat hen with all her brood ; 
And then perhaps they'l eat. 


But of late ich had a crew together, 

They were meer devils, ich ask'd them whether 
[That they were not of our nation, , 
Good Lord defend us from all zuch, 

They zaid they were wild Iriſp or elſe Dutch, 
'They were of the Devils generation : 


And when theſe raskals went away, 

What er'c you thing they did me repay 

Ich will not you deceiye. 

Facks juſt as folks go to a vaire , 

ha yaidled up my goods and ware, . a 
And fo they took their leave. 


O what a clutter they did make 
Our houſe for Babel they did wke, 
Wecould not underſtand a jot.. 
Yet they did know what did belong - 
'To drink and zZwear in our own tongue, 
Such language they had a gct. 


Nor home ich any zafe aboad, 

If that Iſe chance to go abroad. 

Theſe rogues will come to ſpy me, 
'Thenzurrah, zurrah, quoth they, tarty» 
We know falſe letters you do Carty, 
And ſo they come to try me. 


For as ſwift as any lightning goes 
Straight all their hand into my hoſe, 
There out they pull my purſe.” 


3 
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Your Letters are in filver writ ; 
You may $0 take your courſe, 


A Trouper tother day did greet me, 
But could you gueſle the reaſon, 

Thou art, quoth he, a rebel, knaye, 
And zo thou dolſt thy zelf behaye , 
For thou doeſt whiſtle treaſon. 


Nor was this raskal much in blame, 
For a)l his mates zwore juſt the zame, 
That ich was fain to do, 

Ich humble pardon of him ſought, - 
And gave him mony for my fault, 

And glad I could ſcape fo too, 


ASONG, 


T Here was a twaid whoſe name was $5, 
Sing, turn her over the ladder, 

And it was her chance do amiſs, 

Some two or three times together ; 

Some two or three times together, 

She left the cheeſe upon the ſhelf, 

Sing turn, &c. 

And there ftood till it turn'd it ſelf, 

Some two, (9c. 

She brought her butter unto the Croſs, 

Sing turn, Oc. L 

And there you may ſee the print of her Arle ; 

Some two, Oc, 

She ſet her foot upon the block, 

_ Sing turn, &c, EY. 
And ftrain'd the milk through the skirt of her ſmock, 
Some two, &c. EL: 
She waſh'd her britch all in the whay, 


Sing turn, &c - | 
And ſwore it was phyfick if tak'n in May, 
Some two, (5c. 

She ſate a milking upon ber bum, 

ang turn, &'y ENS” 
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And then her kindneſs began to come, 
Some two, (9c, 

She kept the Cream for her ſweetheart, 
- Sing turn,(&c, 

That he might the better perform his part, 
- Some two, (5. 

So gave the egos ſtill to the man, 

Sing turn, Ge. | 
Becauſe ſhe was ſure to have them again, 
Some two, &'c. © 

Her face was black, her hair was red, 
Sing turn, 0c, | 
And art mid-night ſhe us'd to ſhit a bed, 
Some two, &c. | 
She wiſht rhar the Cow had been a Bull, 
Sing turn, Oc. 

Thar ſhe might have had her belly ful), 
Some two, Oe. | 
Europa was both fair and wile; 

Sing turn, Oc. 

And yet a Bull got betwen her thighes, 
Some two, Oc. 

Thongh I be not ſo fair as ſhe, 

Sing tarn, Ge. 

What's good for her once, is better for mez 
Sore two, Gc. 

She thruſt her fingers into ber Arſe, 

Sing turn, Oc. 

And wiſht it had been a ſwinging T— 
Seme two, Oc. | 


A Mock-Song, 


I, 


Hy ſo fair > why ſo ſweet ? 
My faireſt ſweet one, why fo coy ? _ 
Why ſo angry > why fo fretting ? 

That pretty face didſt thou but ſee't, 
How thy (Of cheeks ſo ſmooth and fair, 
Like to thoſe full fat buttocks are, 
Where Vous clapt her plump-arſ boy. 


Wits Interpreter, Or, = 
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How they riſe 
About mlne eyes, 
And betwixt thy noſe our jerting. | 
Wouldfithou but wave thy modeſty, 
And look from top to toe, _ 
| | Above, below, 

What dainty things there be 

Thy Milk-white full milch'd breſt, 

Upon whoſe ſwelling hills doth reſt 

. Amina's new-waſht flock, 

Where the Graces make carefles, 

Like moſt amorous Shepherdefles ; 

urely thon canſt nut think I mock. 


3. 


Lovely fair, why ſo chaſt > 
Why to peeviſh > ſo antoward ? 
At what, my Dear, haſt took diſtaſt ? 
weeteſt, fair one, why ſo froward ? 
Wouldſt thou but view impartially, 
The roiling gogles of thine eye, 
Thy unthatcht browes ſo neatly ſet, 
With ſcales of ſcurfall o're. 
Thy hairleſs eye-lid alwayes wet, | 
And fliffe with gum good flore, 
Didfſt thou but ſee 
Upon thy noſe how prettily, 
Pth pimpled pockholes all about, 
Cupid playes bo-peep in and out. 
How thy ſnag-teeth ſtand orderly, 
Like ſtakes which ſtrut by th? water fide, 
Stradling to beat off the tide, _ 
Till green and worn to the ſtumps they be, |, 
Wouldfſt thou but once my deareſt ſweets 
Look thy ſelf o're from hand to feet, 
Below, above, 
Thou couldſt not chuſe but think I love. 


Zo 


beauty, beauty, what doſt mean ? | ..-- = 
Cupid ſucks my heart's bloud out, 
And wgll thou know'ſt I cannot wean 


154 Wits I]merpreter. Or, 

The child, for thy ſweet dugs do give him life. 
When I would ſtarve the rogue, then turn about, 
Buſſe me, and ſay thou'lt be my wife. 

For troth when e're I ſee, 

Either what is below thy knee, 

Or if mune eyes I caſt, 

On parts above thy waſt ; 

Where e're my ſenſe doth move, 

I am more and more 1n love. 
Still from thine eyes there paſſes, 


As from great burning glafles, N | 
Lightning in ſuch freuqent flaſhes, | 
That they conſume my heart to aſhes. | | 
Nay when thou blow'ſt thy ſnotty noſe, | 
The bellowes of thy noſtril blowes x 
The fire of Love into a flame, \ 
And th' oil of armpits feeds the ſame. 

Thy legs, breaſt, lips and eyes enſlaye me, | p 


But if behind thee once I come, 
And view the mountaivs of thy bum. 
O then 
I am mad to haye thee. 


Upon his Miſtreſs letting fall a Diamond Ri | þ 


N O *twas no Diamond let fall, 
*Twas a glance flew from her eye, 
You are deceived all 


To think ſuch ſparks in Diamonds lie. Net 
' *Tis a ſtar you ſee lie there, 8H 
Fall from her eye its proper ſpheares Ne! 
2. | 4 
But I am deceived too , Till ; 
*Tis not bright enough to be A 
Such a one, for few | Fott 
Weak ſparks like this from thence do flie. | 
No certain,'tis ſome common ſtone, 
By her eye made a Diamond. wh 
| Ne 


ORE 
Yes, and the ney religious gem, Tl 


| Uheing by hee created new, 
we, made adiadem, 
Falls down and woerſhips at her ſhooe; 
And at her feet it proſtrate lies, 

And thanks is maker, her fair eyes, 


Good wiſhes to his Miſtreſs. 


{Ay my fair Miſtreſs live, 
And live in health, 

no diſeaſe, no croſs, 

No ſuddain loſs ; 

Nor want wig 5 | 

No an , no pain or ſmart, 

MAR or orieve : 
fer tender melting heart. 


Zo 
May the heavens and the earth 
Conſpire her mirth. 
ly Fo I conjure thee Fove ; 
\ } May all that's good, 
Club her delight: . 
. ip Cmpid give her all the ſweets of loye, 
nd kindle in the cooleſt night, 
Wot chaſtly warm her blood, 


,\- 

Ne're may ſhe wipe a tear 

From her bright eye, 
Ne're may ſhe ſigh, or wear 

A mourning vale, 

In black look pale, - 

Till in her cheeks thoſe freſher Roſes die. 

And where they bluth it ſo, 
Nothing but ghaſtly Lillies grow, 


4 
Ne're may ſhe ſcowl or frown, 
Or chafe, or fret, 
e're may ſhe meet a clown, 
That ſmels cf ſweat, 
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56 Wits Interpreter: 
By him be kit, | 


Ne're may the briſtles of a bamkins chin, 
Or gripes of's callow fiſt, | 


Injure her ſofter ſweeter Skin, 


Fo 
Ne're may my deareft die 

A ſudden death, 

Kor on her death-bed lie 
Whilſt 2]l about 

Her friend; drop tears. 
Bur like a brighter lamp ith* end 

May ſhe burn clear, and ſpend 
Her ſtore of o1l, and ſo go out. 


Go 


Ne're may her ſlender wriſt 
Be overpreſt, 
Nor rudely wrung too hard, 
May her fair hand 
Be luck y ſtill, 
At whart c*r© game ſhe playes, may ſhe command 
The ſureſt winning Card ; 
And never may ſhe want her will. -* 


To ; 
Among great Madams whatſoe're 
May ſhe fair appear. 
Ne're may ſhe want an eye, 
To admire and gaze, 
Nor tongue to praiſe 
Her rare well featur*d Phiſnomie ; 
Stiil may ſhe called be, 
The ſweeteſt, and the faireſt, ſhe. - 


, 


8. 
And if that greateſt Jove 
Shall blefle meſo, 
So as to make her mine, 
And ſhe ſhall know 
No other love. 


All the night long upon her fumbering vine. | 


* 
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I if May Cupid's lodge in ſwarmes, 
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Ne're may the ſtartle from mine armes. 


go © 

But if I can be thoughe 

Worthy that love, IE 
For whuch ſo long I have ſought, © * 

For which IT have ftrove » .. + 

Sc zealouſly, 

When |! am gone and loſt, oh may ſhe find 

A het 2s kind, | 
That knowes to loye as well as I! © 


The Parſons welcome to his Patron new married 


E would make Bonfires Sir, but that we doubt, 
Your Ladyes brighter flames would put them out, 
As the Sun ſhames a coal ; we hear behide, 
Your kitchin hath a fire in't this good hide: 
Therefore while others bring you in their diſhes, 
Pe only ſacrifice a few good wiſhes. 7 
May you be ſatisfy*'d with mutual loves, 
And votr embraces be as chaſt as doves. 
May vou among all women love but one, 


\ 


And heaven grant that your father"fity Iove'none. 


May he get wealth, and yo get boys; - your ſport A 
Tovie, who ſhall get moſt of either ſors, . ** - 
May you inherit yet before you 're old,”” | | apa 
Your fathers lads and your old srannamsgold. 
May you a hundred happy years fultll,- © 

May tithes ſtand faſt, and I be Parſon ſtill; 


# 3a 


| \ 
A Game at Cheſs, ' | 
And my Mifteſs on a day, by 
Sate down a game at Cheſs to piay, 
Paſiing my Bifhops with their lawns, 


She was ſtill for taking pawns, 


She plaid, I plaid, ſhe checkt me ftrajght, 
She wiſht, I wiſht, it might be mate. 
But then ſaid,IT, I muſt check you, 


$ Or<clſe you'l check, and beatme too. 
. = T A Sacr;- 


Twterpreter, - C 


— 
A Sacrifice to his Miftreſſe, . 


| has an eye for her that's fair, 
An ear for her that ſings; 
Yet do not care 
For golden hair. 
I ſcorn the portion treachery brings 
To bawdy beauty I am a churle, 
And hate, chough a melodious girle, 
Her that 1 is Mrs but aur, | 


I have a heart for her that's kind, 
A lip for her that ſmiles ; © 
Bur if her mind | 

4. Be like the wind, 
T'de rather foot it twenty miles, We 
Than kiſs a Laſs whoſe moiſture reeks ; 
L eſtin her clammy glew-pyed checks ' 

[ leaye my heart behind: 


Is thy yoice ac it ſmart? 
Art Venus for thy beauty # 

If kind and tart, 

And chaſt thou art, 
Then I am bound to do thee duty. 
Though pretty Meh, or bonny Kate, 
Haſt thou one hatir adulterate, 
I am blind and deaf, and out of heart. 


Dear Miſtreſs, thou Pa fair, well bred, 

— Harmonious, ſweetly kind, 

If thon wilt wed | 
Virgin-bed, * 

And I my No thonartto my mind, 
Take hands, lips, heart and eyes, 
All are too mean a ſacrifice, 
To th* altar of thy Maiden-head, 
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To his Miſtreſs defirons to 20 to bed, : 


GLoeP)> my dear 2 yes, yes I ſee, 
.orpheus is fallen 11 love with thee, 
Morpheus my worlt of riyals tries, + 
To draw the Curtains of thine eyes ; 
And fans them with his wing y ig 
Makes drowtſie love to play bo-keep. -- 
How prettily his feathers blow ie 
Thoſe fleſhie ſhuttings to and frus 
Ok ! how he makes me tantalize 
With thoſe fair apples of thine eyes ; 
Equivocates, and cheats me ſtill, 
Opening and ſhutting at his will. 
Now both, now one ;, the doting god 
Playes with thine eyes at eyen or odd. 
My ſtammering tongue doubts which it might 
Bid thee good morrow, or good night. 
So thy eyes twinkle brighter far 
T han the bright trembling eyening Star, 
So a wax taper burnt within | 
The ſoccer, playes at out and in. 

Thus doth Morphes court thine eye, 
. Meaning there all night to lie. 
Cupid and he play hoop all hid, 
The eye, their bed, and covyerlid. 

Faireſt ; Jet me thy, night-cloaths air 
Come, I'Je unlace thy ſtomacher. : 
Make me thy maiden chamber-man, 

Or let me be thy warming pan. 
Oh! that I might bur lay niy head, 
At thy beds feet ith'trundle-bed ! 


SONG, 


REauty and Loye oncefell at odds , 

And thus reyil'd each other, 
Quoth Love, I am one of the gods, 

And you wait on my mother. | 
PL ; T 2 That 
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Thou haſt no pow'r o're man at all ; 
But what I gave to thee. 

Nor art thou longer fair or ſweets 
Then men acknowledge me. 


A way, fond boy, then Beauty ſaid, 
We ſee that thou art blind, 
But men have knowing eyes, and can 
My graces better tina. EC. 


*Twas I begot thee mortals know, . 
And calPd thee Blind defire. 

T made thy arrows and thy bow, 
And wings to kad be... 5 


Tove here in anger ſtay \. 
And ſtraight to Fulcgu pray'd, 

That he would tip his ſhafts with ſcorn, 
To puniſh this proud maid, 


So beauty ever fince have been, 
But courted for an hour. | 
To love a day is now a fin 
*Gainſt Cupid and his power. 


Bid me but live, and I will live 
Thy Votarie to be. 5 EIRE 
Or bid me love, and I will give 
A loving heart to thee, 


A heart as ſoft, a heart as kigd, 

A heart as ſoundly free, | 

As inthe world thou canſt not find, 
That heart Fle give to thee. 


Bid that heart ſtay, and it ſhall ſtay, 
And honour thy decree: 

O bid it languiſh quite away, 

And it ſhall dv't for thee, 


Bid me to weep, and I will weep,' 
While I have eyes to ſee 

Or having none , yet I will keep 
A wyling heart for thee. © 


EY 


| Thou art my love, my life, my heart, 
The very eye of mee, 

And haſt command of every part, 
To live and die for thee. 


/ 


The baſhful Lover. 


1] Love a Laſs, but cannot ſhew it, 

I keep a fire that burns within, | 
Rap'd up ih embers, ah could ſhe know it ! 
[ might perhaps be lov'd again, 

For a true Love ma- juſtly call 

For friend{hip, Loye reciprocal. - 


Some gentle courtequs betray me 
A ſigh by whiſpering in her ear, 
Or let ſome piteous flowre conyey me, 
By dropping on her breaſt a tear, 
Or two, or more-: the hardeſt flint, 
By often drops receives a dint. 


Shall I then vex my heart and rend it, | 

That 1s already too too weak? 

No, no, they ſay Lovers may ſend it, 

By writing, what they cannot ſpeak. 
Go then my muſezand let this verſe, 
Bring back my Jife, or elſe my hearſe. 


The Requeſt. 


*T Is but a frown, I prethee let me die, 
One bended brow concludes my tragedy- 

For all my love, I ask but this of thee, 

Thou wilt not be too long a killing me. 

For if thou loy'ſt not, what avail thy ſmiles, 

Which only warm, a bowl of ſnow, the whiles 
\ That it received comfort from thine eyes, 

The ſelf-ſame comfort melts away, and dies : 

So 1n the end thy frowns and ſmiles are one, 

And differ but in execution, —  — 
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SONG. 


WW Hy ſhould you weep 
When I relate the ſtory of my woe > 
Let not the ſwarthy miſt of my black fate 
O'recaſt thy beauty ſo. 
For each rich pearl left on that ſcore, 
Adds to miſchance, and wounds your ſervant more : 


7 


, - 262 wits Interpreter. - Or, © © 


Quench not thoſe fires tat to thy bliſs ſhould guide, 


| O ſtay that preciour tear ! 

Nor let theſe drops upon my delnge tide, 

So drown thy beauty there, 

T hat c)oud of ſorrow makes it night, 

You loſe your luſtre, but the world its light. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue, 


TY 4ph. Forbear fond ſwain, I cannot love. 
Erg. I prethee fair one tel] me why 
Thou art fo cold > Daph. You do but moye 
To take away my liberty. 
: Erg. le keep thy ſheep while thou ſhalt play, 
Delight thall make each month a May. 
Daph. Thoſe pleaſant are unthrifty hours. 
Erg. Thou ſhalt have the choiceſt flowers z 
Wax and hony, milk and wool, 
Ofripelt fruits thy belly full. 
Daph. My flocks I keep by thine. 
| Erg, Not ſo. 
But let them undiſtingniſh'd go. 
Daph, I can offord no more. 
| ; Erg. Ah ceaſc ! 
Love come ſo far, may yet increaſe, 
 Daph. Each day Ple grant a kiſs. 
Erg.'Our bliſles, 
Muſt not conclude, but ſpring from kifles, 
Daph. Then, Shepherd, love thy fill, 
Erg. I ſhall. 
Who knows how much, loves not at all. 
-. Cho, They draw we both our flocks up hithey, 


k 


That we may pitchour foldsrogether, 
' And in our chaſt. embracements keep 
Our ſelves as harmleſs as our ſheep. 


Paſtoral Dialogue. 


Tr. Dear Sylva, Jet thy Thirfes know 
Whar *rts that makes thy tears o'reflow- 
Are the kids thar uſe to play, 

And skip ſo nimbly, gone aſtray > 

Are Chlorts flowers more freſh and greens 
Or is ſome other Nymph made Queen ? 

S$yl. Thirfis doſt think that l., _ 
Can grieve for this when thou art by > | 

Thir, Whar 1s it then > 

$91. My father bids 
That I no longer feed my kids 
With thine, but Corydons, and wear 
None but his garters on my hair. 

Thir. Why ſo my +ylvia, will he keep 
Thy flocks more ſafe,when thou dolſt ſkep ; 
 Willthe Ny mphs envy more thy praiſe, 
When chanted with his roundelays ? 

Syl. No Thirfts, I my flocks muſt joyn 
With his, *cauſe they are more than thine, 

Cho. Fathers harder than the rocks. 
Joyn not their children, but their flocks. 
And Hymen calls to light his tarches there, 
When fortunes not affeRions, equal are. 


Paſtoral Dialogue. 
A Stroph. Did you not once Lacimnde view z 
You would love none but me > - 
Lu. I, but my mother tells me now, 
[ muſt love wealth ; not thee, 
Hftr. *Tis not my fault, my ſheep are lean, 
Or that they are ſo few, | 
Lu, Nor mine, I cannot loye fo mein,” ' 
. So poor athing as you. 
Aftr,. Cruel, crue}, thy love is in thy power, 
Fortune 15 not in main-, 66 - 
T 4 
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Lie..'But Shepherd think how great my dower - 
I in reſpec of thine, EY 
Aftr. Ah me ! Ah me! Mock you my grief > 
Lu. I pity thy fad fate, | 
Hſtr. Pity for love is poor relief, 
Fd rather chooſe thy hate. EW.” 
Ls. Bur I muſt love thee . Aſt . No. Lu,Beleive, 
Ile ſeal it with a kiſs, - — 
And give thee no more cauſe to grieye 
Then what thou find'R in this, 


Cho. Be witneſs then ye powers above, 
And by theſe holy bands, 

Let it appear that trueſt Loye 
Growes not on wealth nor lands. 


The Platenrck Love, 


Hea if oor bodies cannot meet 
Loves fewel more diyine ; 
The faxt ftars by the twinkling erect, 
And yet they never joyn. 
Falſe meteors that do change their place, 
Though they fhine fair and bright : 
Yet when they coyet to embrace, 
Fall down,and loſe their light: 


' Tf thon perceive the flame decay, 
Coine light thine eyes at mine, 
And when [ feel mine wait away, 
I'le take new fire on thine. 
Thus while we ſhall preſerve from waſt - 
" Theflame of ourdefire, 
No Veſtal ſha[l maintain more chaſlt, 
Or more inyucrtal fire. - 


The careleſs Lover, 


J. Can love for an hony whenT am at leiſure, 
He thar loves half a day,fools without meaſure, 

Exp1d then tell me, what Art had thy Mother, 
T o make men ore one face more than another. 
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'$0me to be thought more wiſe daily endeayour:: : 
| To make the world believe 'they can love ever, ' 
Ladies believe them not, they*l but deceive: you, :'' +. - 


For when they have their ends, they then will leaye _ | 


Men cannot tie themſelves on your ſweet features, - 
» They'l have variety of loving creatures; - 
. Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, + .' 
Though they can never do't,'yet they'l be fooling. 


The Reſolution: 


[ Will not truſt thy tempting graces, 

Nor thy deceitful charms, 
Nor pris'ner be to thy embraces, e 
Nor fetter'd in thy arms : = 

No Calia, no, nor, all thy art, 

Can captivate, or wound my heart. 


I will not gaze upon thine eyes, 

Nor wanton with thy hatr, _ 1 

Le& thoſe ſhould burn me by ſurpriſe, - 1 

Or theſe my ſoul enſnare : | | | 2 
Nor with thoſe ſmiling dangers play, 
Nox fool my liberty away. 


Since then my weary heart is free, 
And unconfin'd as thine, | 
If thou wouldit mine ſhould captiye be, 
Thou muſt thy own reſign : 
And gratitude ſhall thus moye more 
Than love or beauty could before. 


Say not I dk, or that I live by thee, | 
And as thou point'ſt my doom, ſo mult it be; : 
Or that my life, didſt thou but leave to Jove, 
Would (like a long diſeaſe) as weary prove: 
Since he whoſe mind is proof againſt his fate, 
Makes himſelf happy at the worſt eſtate. 


'Tis yanity for man to build his bliſs 
. . | Onthe frail fayour of a womaps kiſs, 
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And moſt unmanly to enthral his eye, - 

When heay'n and nature gives it liberty + 
Since womens fancies with their faſhions change, 
To love for faſhion to each face that's ſtrange, 


I know the humour of your Sex is ſuch, 

You ne're could yalue any one thing much ; 

For ſhould thy breaſt with conſtant flames be kr'd, 

*T were more than I expefted, though defir'd : 
Then think me not fo fond, although I love, 
But as thou ſteer'ſt thy courſe, ſo mune ſhall moye. 


He that hath wealth, and can that wealth forgo, 

Is his own man, no ſlaye to any wo ; 

Thus arm'd with reſoJution IT am free, 

Still the ore*comer of my deſtiny : | 
Yet know, I love, thoughT can leave the ſtate : 
He beſt knows how to love, knows how to hate. 


SONG. 


H my Clariſſa { cruel fair, 
Os:ight as tho morning, and ſoft as air, 
Freſher then flowers in May , 
Yet far more ſweet than they.: 
Loye 1s the ſubjeQ of my prayer. - 


A'wound ſo powerful would urge thy ſoul, 
Spight of a froward heart co_ controul , 


And make thy love as fixt, 
As is the heart thou prick'ſt 
Forcing thee with me to condole, 


Let not ſuch fortune my Love bety'd, 
Oh let your heart be mollify'd ! 
Send me not to my grave, 
Unpity'd like a {lave : 
How can love ſuch-ufage abide > _ 
Sympathize with me, a while in griet, 
This pafſion quicklyewil] find our rehief ; 
Cupid will from his bowers 
Warm theſe chill hearts of ours, 
And make his pow'r rule therg in chick. 
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= Love Songs, Gi ——— 
jen would the God of Love.equalbee; 'J 
Giving me eaſe by wounding thee; | 
| Then would you never ſcorn, 
When like to me you burn :* 
At leaſt not prove unkind to me, 


SONG. 


7 Ou meaner beauties of the night, 
That weakly ſatisfie our eyes, 
More by yonr number than your light, 
like common people of the plies | 
What are you when the Moon {ball riſe 2 


You violets that firſt appear, 

And by your purple mantles known, 

like the proud Virgins of the year, 

As if the Spring were all your own, 
What are you when the Roſe is blown > 


You luſty chanters of the wood, 

That fl] the air with natures layes, 
Thinking your paſſion underſtood 

By accents weak : What is your praiſe 
When Philomel her voice fhall raiſe > 


So when my princeſs fhall be ſeen, 
In ſweetneſs of her looks and mind, 
By virtue firſt then chooſe a Queen, 
Tell me if ſhe were not defign'd 

[h' eclipſe and glory of her kind, 


The UVnconſlant Shepherd, 


$] Tell me, Damon ? canſt thou prove, 
(After thy many yows of love) 
So falſe to loſe me with thy will > 
Though I am not fo young and fair, 
&s when my Garlands crown my hair, 
ol- I aw Vrama ſtill, 


op L p 44 HE TTY, ut 
" $68 Wits Imerpreter.' Or, 
How didſt thou wooe 5 with ſighs and tears, | 
To undo me 1n my bloom of years, | 
Then worth the love of every ſwain, 
Who freely would on me beſtow? 
Whole flocks/as white as virgin.fnow, 
But I did all diſdain, 


Or if thou wert reſoly'd to wound 
Me with thy ſcorn, could none be found 
To be the darling of mine eyes, 
But ſervile Mopſa whole beſt face 
Was on my flock, and me to wait ? 
| Ahill-bred ſhepherdeſs ! 


Oh ! may that chin upon her face 
Betray thy heart to love diſgrace, 
And to her pride thon triumph be. 
Die for her love as T for thine, 
No ſhepherds tear bedew thy ſhrine, 

A juit revenge for me. 


Fine young folly, though you wear 


That fair beauty | did ſwear, 

Yet you ne*re could teach my heart: 

For we Courtiers learn at cool 

Only with your ſexto play the fool, 
You are not werth our ſerious part. 


WhenT figh, and kiſs your hand, 

Croſs my arms, and wondring ſtand. 

Holding fairly with your eyes, 

Then dilate on my defires, 

Here the Sun ne're ſhot ſuch fires, 
All 15 but a kandſome ye. 


When I eye your cuxles or lace, 
Gentle ſoul you think your face 
Straight ſome murder doth comnut. 
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Tove-Songo, Bc, 


Zy Sir Kenelme Digby. 


Krewelthe gilded Follies, plea fing troubles, _ 
Farewel the honoured rags, the cryſtal bubbles ; 
ame's but a hollow eccho, gold pure clay, 
nour the darling but of one poor day, 
kanty the eve idol, but a damask skin, 
ate but a golden priſon to live in, 
xd torture free-born minds imbroidered trains 
kerly but pageants, proudly ſwelling veins, ' 
nd blood allyed to greatnefs, 1s alone | 

' Whcrited, not purchaſt, not our own : CETEIES 

e, Honour, Beauty,State, Trains, Blood and Birth, 
xe but the fading blofloms of the earth. 
rould be Great, but that the San doth Rill 
rel his rayes, againſt the rifing h1!l : 
would be high, but ſee the proudeſt Oak 
oſt ſubjeſt to the rending thunder-ſtroak : 
would be rich, but ſee men too unkind, 
Jp out the bowels of the richeſt minde : 
wonld be wiſe, but that the Fox I ſee, 
ſpeed guilty, whilft the Aſs goes free: 
would be fair, but ſee that Champion proud, 
e bright Sun often ſetting in a cloud : | 
nould be poor, but ſee the humble graſs 
ampled upon by each unworthy Aſs : 
ch, hated ; wiſe,ſuſpeRed ; ſcorr'd if poor ; 

at, fear'd ; fair,tempted ; high,ſti]] envyed more. 
haye wiſht all ; but more Ile wiſh for neither - 

t, high, rich, wiſe, nor fair ; poor Ple be rather. 

ould the world now adopt me for ker Heir, 
wld beauties Queen intitle me her fair; 
ne ſpeak me favours Minion, would I buy 
pels with India ; with a penning eye 


i well as blind, and lame, and give a tongue 

ſtones by Epithetes 3 be calFd great Maſtst 

z@"« looſe Lines of every Poetaſter 
Fuld I be more than any man that lives, 

at, fair, rich, wiſe, in ſuperlatiyes ; 

1 more freely would theſe gifts rebgn, 


a 


Mmmand bare heads, bare knees, itrike juſtice dumb 
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270 Wits Tuterpreter: Or, 
Than eyer Fortune would haye made them mine, 
FT hold one minute:of my holy leiſure 
Beyond ſo much of all this empty pleaſure. 
Welcome pure thoughts, welcome the ſilent groves ; 
Theſe gifts, this court, my ſoul entirely loves. 

The winged people of the world ſhall fing 
My cheerful Anthems in the gladſome Spring : 
A Prayer-book ſhall be my Looking-glaſs, 
Wherein I will adore ſweet Virtue's _ ; 
Here dwels no hateful Love, no palace-cares, 
Here dwels no hateful promiſe, nor pale fears : 
Here will I fit and ſigh my hot love folly, 
. Andlearnt? affe& an holy melancholly : 
And if contentment be a ſtranger theny - 
F'e ne're look fer it but in heayen agen. 


SONG, 


FH Spaniard loves his ancient ſtep, 
A Lombard the Venetian, | 
And ſome like breechleſs women go, 

Yiie Ruſh, Turk, Jew and Grecian. 


The thrifty French man wears ſmall waſt, 
'The Dutch his belly boaſteth, 

The Engliſh man is for them all, 

And for each faſhion coaſteth, 


Fhe Turk in linnen wraps his head , 
The Perftan his in lawn too, 

The Ruth with ſable furrs his cap, 
And change will not be drawn to. 


The Spaniard's conſtant to his block, 
The French inconſtant ever, 

But of all felts that may be felt, 
Give me the Engliſh bever. 


The German loyes his cony-wool, - 

The Iriſh-man his ſhag too, 

The Welſh his Monſhouth loves to wear, 
And of the ſame will brag too. | 


yy Ro ao. Ty 4 *y 
|  Love-Songs, Ge, 4 


| me loye the rough, and ſome the {\mooth, | / 
ome great, and others ſmall things, 

ut oh your liquoriſh Engliſhman ! 

fe loves to deal in all things, 


Fſhe Ruſh drinks Quaſs, Dutch Lubecks becr, 
nd that is ſtrong and mighty, 

The Britain he Metheglin quaffs, 

The Iriſh Aquavite, | 


he French affeQs the Orleance-grape, 

he Spaniard fips his Sherry, * 

je Englith none ef theſe can ſcape, L- 
but he withall makes merry, | \ oo QUT 


he Italian in her high chopen, 

Kotch Lafle and-lovely Fro too | 7 
The Spaniſh Donna, French Madam. + - 5Þ 1 
fedoth not fear to go to. | q 


Nething ſo full of hazard, dread, 

ought lives above the center 8 . 

No heal: h, no faſhion, wine nor weneh, 
)n which he will not venture, 


SONG.. 


HJEnce with paſſion, fighs. and tears, 
Diſaſters, ſorrows, cares and fears ! 
Ke my Love, my Love appears, 
That thoughr himſelf exiPd ! 
tence might all theſe lond joyes grow, 
Whence might mirth and banquets flow 2 _ 
ut that he's come, he's come I know, 
Fair Fortune thou haſt ſraiPd. 


ve to theſe blind windows eyes, 
azle the flars, and mock the skies, 
Ind let us two (us two) deviſe | | "i 
To laviſh our beſt treaſures, / E 
Crown our wiſhes with content, 
eet our ſouls in ſweet conſent, ® ; 


1 
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And let this Ws 2s —_ is ſ] * 1 
In all abundant pleaſures. «0 | ;585 Ny * 


Tu Command ation of bet Servant. 


HL head is of a-comely block, 
And would ſhew well crown'd with the comb of cock, 
His face a tun, his brow a ſluttiſh room, 
His noſe the chamberlain, his beard the broom, 
Or like Newmarkgt-heath that makes thieves rich, 
In which his mouth ſtands juſt like vg anne 


Do@Gor King, «por! Hillier, 4 deformed 
Fellow of Chriſt-Church. 


Je of Calite, Vulcan's ſon, h s 
Heart of malice, Sekis all dun, © * 
| Beard all thiſtles, face ajl pimples, 
Noſe all grifſels, brows all wrinkles, , 
He hath deceived the maid-of Grawdpolr, 
But now the blockhead hath his handful. 


0# Dick Primer, 


fAEre lies Dick Primer, O moſt envious death ! 
Why didft thou rob Dick Primer of his breath > > 

He in 1s life, by ſcraping of a pin,. - *. © 

Made better duſt than thou canſt make of him. 


Upon a Chive of fs 


bs, A Chine of Beef, God "ES" {in 
=. Far larger than the Butchers ſtalls 
Apd ſturdier than the Cys 


For this he)d out until] = foe 
By dint of blade and potent blow, 
Fell in pell-mell, that did not ſo, 


With Romachs ſharper than their knives, - 


—” 


_ 
: 


\ 
, 
1 


Wn W ell, Eaftcheap-men, beware your Waves, 


T 
a 


Af 


Fr - Rs 
Inraged weapons ſtorm it round , 
Each reaking from a gaping wound , 


That in it' gravey it ſeems drown'd. 


| 5. 
Magnanimous fleſh, that didſt-not fall 
At firſt aflaulr, or ſecond maul , 
But a third time defy'd them all, 

6. . 
What ſtrength can Fate's decree revoke , 


Jt was ordain'd though ſhould'ſt be broke 2 


Alas! time fells the ſturdy Oke. 


7. | 
What goodly Monument {ti!] appear , 
What ſpond1/-bulwarks are there there , 
What palliſado ribs are here ? 


This bold monument death defies , 
Inſcribed thus, To mirth here i;es 


A Trophy and a Sacrifice. 


fee ſix-foot deep in his faſt ſleep 


The Lord of Lampaſſe lies , 

Who his end made, with his own blade , 
Betwixt his Miſtris thighs ; 

If through that hole to Heay*n he ſtole, 
I dare be bold to ſay , 

He was the firſt which that way palt , 


And the laſt that found the way. 


Epitaph on John Welt. 


A 7 Ithin this Cheſt 
In peace doth reſt 
Our Frierd Fohu Weſt ; 
Whoſe fame is bleſt 
With heart diftreſt, 
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Fhey laid about them for their lives; 
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And tears expreſt, 
My hands L wreſt, 
And thump my breſt, 
To think the beſt 
And deareſt gueſt 
Of our brave feaſt 


Is now deceaſt. 


0z old Cecil: 


; FFEre lics Salibury your little great Commander, 
On whom malice at ſelf could not faſt'n a ſlander, 
Though crook back'd the valgar term'd him in ſpight, 
There are many behind that are not upright: 
e was juſt to King Fames, as It was to the Queen, 
Did many good deeds that neyer were ſeen ; 
He humbl'd the rich, made much of the poor, 
He would father the orphan, and ferrit the whore; 
*Twixt man and wife, if there fejl any firife. 
To pleaſure the husband, he dealt wfh the wife : 
Both widows and virgins once in a year | 
He would viſit and pleaſure, which coſt him full dear; 
I touch not her honaur, ſhe I hope is no maid, 
By whom we confefle he ſoundly was paid. 
Thus to King, and to State he was a great ſtay, 
Til: Poe with his firtnge did ſquirt him away s 
A gameſter he was there neyer was fairer, 
Play'd much on old Cards, and eyer had a ſharer : 
He was a foe to his foe, but was a true friend, 
For he ne're loyd any, but he lov'd tothe end. 
A ſon he hath teft him, but no body minds him, 
And a daughter for goodneſs that comes not behind him. 
Thus here lies his body interr'd as you ſee, 
No doubt but his ſoul is where it ſhould be : 
If to p ray for the dead you have any great hope, 
Yet ſay, Lord haye mercy on Beeſton and Cope, 


On 8ir F. Vere. 


JDEath menting him aynm'd with his ſword and ſhield; 
Drath was afraid v9 mace hi the ficlg : 
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But when | is weapens he had laid aſide, 
Death (like a coward) firuck him , and he dy'd. 


On Women, 


A Woman may be fair, and her mind 

Is as unconſtant as the wavering wind : 
Ven her felt is fair, and ſhineth far, 
Yet ſhe's a Planet and no fred Star : 


A meſſe of Nonſenſe, 


Pon a. dark, light, gloomy, ſunſhine day, 

AsTI in Auguſt walkt togather May, 
It was at noon neer ten a clock at night, 
The Sun being ſet did ſhine exceeding bright, 
Iwith mine eyes began to hear anoiſe, 
And turn'd my ears abuÞt to ſee the voice, 
When frum a cellar ſeven ſtories high, 
With Joud low voice Melpomene did cry, 
What ſober madneſs hath poſleſt your brains, 
And men of no place > ſhall your eafie pains 
be thus rewarded > paſſing Smithfield bars, 
Caſt up the blear-ey'd eyes down to the ſtars , 
And ſee the Dragons head in Quartile move, 
Now Vena is with Mercury 1n love 5 
Mars patient rages in a fuſtian fume , 
And 7eve will be reveng'd, or quit the room © 
Mild Fuu90, beauteous Saturs, Martia free, 
Atten leagues diſtance now af{er1bled be. 
Then 1hut your eyes and ſee bright Ir;s mount 
hve hyndred fathoms deep by juſt account, 
And with a noble ignominious train ; 
Paſſes flying to the place where 24ars was flain * 
Thus filently ſhe ſpake, whilſt I mine eyes 
Fixt on the ground adyanced tothe 5kies. 
And thgn not ſpeaking any word reply'd 
Our noble famuly is near ally'd 
To that renowned peaſant George a Green * | 
Stout Wakefield Pinner, he that ſtood betweeYy 
Achilles and the fierce Eacides, 

p 
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' And them withſtood with moſt laborious eaſe , 
Yet whilſt that Boyeas and kind Aufter lie 
Together, and at once the ſame way fly ; 

And that unmoy'd wandring fixed tar, 
That bloody peace foretels, and patient war, 
And ſcares the earth with fiery apparition, 
And plants in men both good and bad conditions : 
Lever will with my weak able pen 
Subſcribe my ſelf your Servant, 
Francu Ben. 


Mars Azger'd. 


» 


Air was the Morn when bloody minded Mars - 
Roſe up betime to kiſs his Miſtreſs— 
But when he came, as Poets ſage haye written, 
Alack-aday, he found her ſmock bem 
Then in a rage he clutch'd his martial fiſt, 
And ſwore t' have made it clean ſhe might have pift, 
Streight in a rage he draws his bloody ſword, 
And with that martial blade ſcrapt off the——— 


| a with Finnie dancing, 
Read her mind in'her eyes ſweet glancing, 
When preſſing for a kiſs her head ſhe wried, 
So as his lips fell quite beſide ; 
He ſtill perfiſting, 
She {till reſiſting, 
Fut was ſhort heel'd, and backward reel'd, 
£o ere ſhe could recover, 
Finnie fell under, and Fockie over. 


«" 0a Love, 


TO love, or praiſe a thing unknown 

Is to hope to reap where nought was ſown * 
Love is by fancy born ; by looks up bred ; 
And being grown by gazivg perfeRed. 
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EPITAPH. 


fre doth lie the good old Knight Sir Harry, 

With her wham he loy'd, but would not marry, 
Who when he liv'd, and well could feel, | 
She then did lie, and he did kneel: . 

Now he is dead and paſt his feeling, 

He doth lie, and ſhe is kneeling. 


Ox a Gentlewoman, 


W- thou hear what man can ſay, 
In a little > Reader Ray, Ry 
Underneath this lone doth lie 
As muck yertue as could die, 
Which in life did harbour give 
To more vertue than doth liye ; 
If at moſt ſhe had a fault,- 

Leave it had within this yault, 
Her name was Elizabeth, 

The other let it fleep with death, 
Fitter where it died to tell, 
Then that it liv'd at all ; Farewel, 


- 


Ox a Vicar. 


THe filver ſound of mufick ſweet, t - 
Quoth our Sir Fob» the Vicar, 

Is for to hear a nut-brown toſte WE 

Cry hiſs i' th* lungs of the liquor. 


0: fair Tbell. 


T He way to write an Epitaph 
To make fair 1abefi to laugh, 
lie down on her and write well, 


1. | Fre under lies fair 1ſabeb, 
V 3 
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O# Joan Hog- 


A Queftion to Death, By W. 
will, J V-re:heo Dex 4. me the reafon why 
Thou to0:.'1Þ Foaw Hog i'0 wUddainl ? 
Death, Tletell the ##, ſhe wanted weight and pith , 
I took her up to cheat the Devil with, 


On a Foolman: 


His nimble Foetman run away from Death , 
And vere he reſted being out of breath ; 
H-r- Death him overtook, made hin his ſlaye, 

And ſent him on an errant to his grave. 


On a Fart. 


S man, the wind that breeds the bellyes pain, 
*Tis born, it dies, and nere returns agatn 3 
And leaſt 't ſhould want a Tomb of equa] worth , 
The Noſe doth bury what the nock brought forta. 


On Steal-IWit, 


Ere one goth lie, that ſerveth to revea] 
Who that one was, tor he that 1i2s can ſteal : 
His hrain being poor, he ſtole wit aiid 1s lefr 
A pri.ner here tj!! Dooms-day for his theft. 


Here lies |itrle Crook-back who was juſtly reckon'd 
Richard the Fourth, but was F#das th: ſecond 7 
Ir life they agreed, in death they did alter , 
Great pity he Pox dig cczen the Halter. 


On 4 Gentlewoman injured by the Small-Pox. 


A Beauty ſmoother than an Tyory plane , 
* Late by the Pox injuriouſly was flain: 


7 k 
'I'w | 


*Twas not the Pox, Love ſent a thouſand darts , 

And made thoſe pits for graves to bury hearts : 
But ſince your Beauty hath regair'd its light , 
Thoſe hearts are double lain, it ſhines fo bright. 


| rare of late hath loſt her wits , 
And flyeth about like Ague-fits , 
With reyerend Cook it would not ſtay, 
For Montague drove it away: 
From learned Lee, and honeſt Crew, 
As ſwift as air away it flew. 


And fince it wonld not there abide, 

'Tis now wrapt up within a hide : 

Now boots and ſhooes muſt needs be dear, 
For Hide is rais'd tor all the year, 


Of Beanty., 


T was no dream, I was awake, and ſaw, 

(Lend me thy voice oh Fame ! that I may draw 
Wonder to truth, and have my viſion whirPd 
Hot from the Trumpet round about the world:) 
I ſaw a beauty from the ſea to riſe, 
Which all the world lookt, and all the world was eyes. 
Ha, ha, ha, what need you tell | 
The world of what the world ſaw as well as you ? 
Dot think that eyes can hear 2 an | 
Other bull I faith, ha, ha, ha, 


On Love. 


[ Ove is a gameat Tables, where the Dye 
Of maids affe&tion doth in fancy lie ; 
And if yau take their fancy in a blot, 
'Tis tento one if then you enter not. 


Then beivg a gameſter, you may boldly venture, 
And if you ſee the polat 112 _ enter ? | 
/ 4 
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But mark them well, by falſe playing then, 
Do what you can, they will be bearing men. 


Of Women in a double ſenſe. 


Dames are endy'd with yertues excellent, 

What man is he can prove that ? they offend 
Daily ; they ſerve the Lord, with good intent, 
Seldom. They diſpleaſe their husbands to the end 
Alwayes. To pleaſe tkem-well they do intend 
Never ; in them one fhall find ſhrewdneſs much, 
Such are their manners, and their graces ſuch, 

Some men may ſay, perhaps, yet ſpeak no treaſon, 
The verſes are more rime, the proſe more reaſon. 


Oz a Maidenhead. 


WwW Hat's that you call a Maidenhead ? 
A thing oft ſmother'd in a bed, 
Which few have now, which all have had, 
Thar's freely giv'n, yet makes one ſad. 
It's got for nought with little pain, 
It's kept, but loſt not had again ; 
It's that we call a Maidenhead, 
By proving quick 1s ever dead, 
A lamp which Lafles bear about, 
Till putting in doth put it out ; 
An herb it 1s, but turns a weed, 
When firſt the husk receives the ſeed, 
It is a Maidenhead we call, 
A thing by ſtanding made to fall. 
At fifteen rare, at eighteen ſtrange, 
Which either loſe when two do change. 
A thing which youths do oft'n Jurch, 
Which Brides do ſeldome bring to Chorch. 


07 a Gentlewomans behaviour. 


Js't for a grace, or is't for ſome diſlike 
* Where others give the lip, you give your cheek 2 


6 * 
"=" 
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© Youtake it for a pride of your behaviour, 

But I do rather take it for a fayour ; 

Wherefore to ſhew my duty and my loye, 

T'le leave both lips and cheek to kifſe your gloye : 
For why, I le make you with the cauſe acquainted, 
Your gloves perfum'd, your cheeks and lips are painted. 


. 0# 4 Gentlewoman and her Sox, each of them 
wanting an eyes 


AN one-ey'd boy born of a half-blind mother, 
Matchleſs for beauty, fave the one with t'othery 

Lend her thy fight, ſweet boy,and ſhe ſhall prove, 

The Queen of Beauty, thou the God of Loye. 


A Lady's Queſtion to a DoFor. 


A Comely Lady that of late was ſped 
With all the comforts of a married bed, 
Of agrave DoRor askt whether's more right 
For Veww ſports, the morning, or the night ? 
The DoQor aniwer'd (as it ſeem'd moſt meet) _ 
The night more wholeſome, but the morn more ſweet, 
| Nay, then in faith (quoth ſhe) fince we have leiſhre, 
Wee”l to't each night tor health, each morn for pleaſure. 


One meeting a Gentlewoman in the dark, 


O ſee ſuch dainty ghofts as you appear, 
Tia make niy fleſh Rand ſooner then my hair, 


Arn Epitaph upon a Tallow-Chandler. 


Ere lies a Tallow-Chandler. I need not tell it, 
If your noſe be not ſtopt, yon may eafily ſmell it : 
Then gentle Reader, herein learn you may, 
He that made many weeks cann't make one day, 


| Upon 


—— 
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Upon a Horſe, 


{JEre lies a Horſe that dy'd, but 
To make kis maſter go on foot ; 
A miracle , ſhould it be ſo, 
The dead to make the lame to go : 
Yet Fate would have it that the ſame 
Should make him go, that made him lame, 


On Maſter Button. 


Cds life and precions coles, 
Are grayes become button holes ? 


On a Child, 


A Child and dead ! alas, how ſhould that come > 
Surely his thred of life is but a thrum, 


Upon one that dy'd ſuddenly. 


Is diſeaſe was unknown, his grief was hid, 
He cry'd I dye, and fo he did. 


Upon Andrew Leigh. 


Ere Audrew lies, that yexed with a wife, 
To gain his quiet, parted with his lite ; | 
But ſee the ſpight, ſhe that ſo oft had croſt 
Him living, dies, and means to haunt his ghoſt ; 
But ſhe may fail, for 4#drew out of doubt 
Did cauſe his brother Peter ſhut her our, 


Or Captain Manwaring- 


VWIthin this Cave of clay interred 1s ; 
” A man who durſt oppoſe.the ſtoutelt for 3 


WV, 
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For war was his delight and chiefeſt blifle, 

Till death did ring the Bell that all might know 

The time was finiſht of his ſhort lives leaſe, 
For which he left the war, and dy'd in peace, 


One calls me friend, yet urges me to pay 
A debt I borrowed not upon a day, | 4 
But upon terms of Joye , am I hs friend > 

I may then owe as freely, as he lend, 


Oz 4 fair Gentlewoman that ſung well. 


BE filent you ſtill muſick of the Sphears , 
And every ſenſe make haſtto be all ears ; . 
And give devout attention to her aires, 
Tc which the gods do liſt'n, as tv emprayers 
Of pious Votartes 3 the which to hear, 
Tumult would be attentive, and would ſwear 
To keep Iz0e 151ſe at Nile, 14 there ſhe fing, 
Or with a happy t-uch+ grace but the ſtring z' 
Amon2 10 ma;';; Anditors, ſo-many throngs - 
O: gods 2nd men, that prets to hear thy ſongs; 
G let mc have an uneipyed room, - 
To die with fuch an Anthem o're my tomb! 


0n Sir Stephen Somes. 


Er? lies Sir Stephes Somes with his head full low, 
To whom death twore, Before God you ſhall go, 


Oz a Beau'tful Lady. 


JD Eareft, thy Trees :r not Threds of Gold, 
* Thi... ezes nor Ninth nds. nor do T hold 
Th; iips foi Rubies, cy fair cheeks to be 
Freſh Roſs . or thy teerk cf Tyory, 
Tly sk1n thai doth thy, d +:1nty body ſheathy 
Not 4labafter is, ror doit thou breath. 
Arabian odours ; thee the earth brings forth 5 
Compar with much, would but impairthy worth. = 
OUC 
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Such may be others Miſtrefles, but mine 
Holds nothing carthly, but all is diyine. 


, Thy trefles are thoſe rays that do ariſe. - 

Not from one Sun, bat two, ſuch are mine eyes, 
Thy lips congealed NeQar are, and ſuch, 

As but a deitie, there's none dare touch : 

Thy perfe@ crimſon that thy cheek doth clothe, 
(But only that it far exceeds them both) 

Anrora's bluſh reſemables, or that red, 

Which ri ſhuts in when her mantle's ſpread ; 
Thy teeth in whiteneſs Leda's Swans exceed, 
Thy'skin a heay*nly and immortal weed. 


| And as thou breath'ſ, the winds are ready ſtraight, 
To fetch it from thee, and do therefore wait 
Cloſe at thy lips, and ſnajghing it from thence , 
Carry*t to heay'n where 'tis Zoves frankinſenſe. 
Fair goddels, fince thy features make thee one. 

Yet be not ſuch for thoſe reſpeRs alone ; 

For forme's ſake only that's expos'd to view, 

But goddeſs like diſpos'd, be good and crue. 


On Archer the fool who was ſtruck into a ſwound 
with a blow upon the head with a Pot. 


Uich wine will make dead drunk ; but *twas thy lot 
To taſte of death by one poor ſingle pot, 
Fortune did favour fools, but now we ſee, 
Sh* hath chang'd her tune, becauſe men fools will be, 
Agd in her doom [for ſhe it was] thought beſt, 
To die in earneſt, though thou ly'Rin jeft ; 
As dead as a door nail thou art, but how ? 
That's always knockt in the head, and fo art thou : 
Yet ſince thouliy'& ſo long without all reaſon 
To make thee ſenſeleſs too was worſe then treaſon : 
Atleaſt the ſame, for him that knocks thee down, 
Though th'art not Scepter arm'd, yet ſpoil'd the Crown; 
Thy loſs we might lament, but that we ſee 
Hundreds do live at Court as well as thee, 
And may go hence to bear thee company, 
' Unleſs a pardon come as ſuddenly. 


Uopity'd 
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Unpity'd-was thy fate, for ſome did cry, 
Ey'n as he liv'd a fool, fo did he die, 
Thy ſad miſchance, though'they negleQ, yet I 
Wonld, had I leiſure, nothing elſe but cry, 
But: fince the time denies me to be ſad, 
IfI do JaughT fin, if cry, 'm mad ; 
Only Ido relate on death, and ſay 
If others be diſpos'd to weep they may, . 


On a Lady playing on the Muſick. 


Pon an inſtrument of pleafing ſound 

A Lady play'd; more pleaſing to the fight, 
I being ask'd in which of theſe I found 
Greateſt content my ſenſes to delight; 

Raviſh'd in both at once as much may be, 

Said, Sweet was muſick, { weeter was the Lady. 


Of one that will do many things hereafter. 


O94 Coſmus to his friends this out doth give, 
After a while he like a Lord will-live, 
"After a while he'l end all troublous fuits, 
After a while retain ſome men of quality, 
After a while, of riches reap the fruits, 
After a while keep houſe in ſome formality, 
After a while finiſh his beauteous building, + 
After a while leave off his buſie buying, \, 
Yet all the while he lives but like a hilding, 
His hair grows gray with long vexatious toyling. 
Well eons, [ believe your heir doth ſmile, 
Te think what you will do after a while, 
For ſure the Proverb is more true then ctvil, 
Bleſt is the ſon-whoſe Sire goes to the Devil. 


Of one that took thought for a wife. 


O ſooner Chimus's wife was dead and buried, 
But that with mourning much, and ſorrows wearied, 
' A maid, a ſeryant of his wives he wedded,- 
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And 


And after he had boorded her, and bedded, 
And in her Miſtreſs room had fully plac'd her, 
His wives old ſeryant waxed his new Maſter, 


Upon a Lawyer. 


A Vertuous dame that ſaw a Lawyer come 
Abroad, reproy'd his ſtay ſo long from home, 

And ſaid to him that in his abſence thence, 

His wife might want her due benevoleuce. 

But he ſtraight quit himſelf of ſuch diſgrace, 

Anſwer'd'it thus with putting of a Caſe. , 

One owes a hundred pound, now tel] me whether 

Is beſt, to havehis payment altogether, 

Or to take it by a ſhilling, and a ſhilling , 

Whereby the bag ſhould be the longer filling > 

Sure, ſaid the Dame, I grant *twere little loſe 

If one receiy'd ſuch payments all in grofle 3 

Yet in your abſence this might breed you ſorrow, 


To hear your wife for want, ſhould twelve pence borrow, 


How Sack makes one lean. 


| MarvelFd much laſt day what you did mean, 
To ſay that drinking Sack will make one lean 3 
But now I ſee, and then miſtook you clean : 
For my good neighbour Marcus, who, I trow 
Fears fatneſs mach, this drink hath ply'd him ſo , 
That now except he lean, he cannot go. 
Ha ! Gentle Do@or, now I ſee your SUE» : 
Sack will not leave one lean, *twill leave him leaning. 


Of ſmearing between a Wife and her 
Husband. 


C 1s, bythis Candle in my ſleep FEthought 
One told me of thy body thou wert naught. 
Good Husband, he that told you,1y*d, the ſaid , 
And ſwearing, laid her hand upon the bread, 
Then cat the Bread, Guoth he, that I may deem 


wits Interpreter, Or, 
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| it fancy - 9 that true to me did ſeem, 
Nay Sir, {aid ſhe, the matter well to handle , 
nce you ſwore firſt, you firſt ſhall eat the Candle, 
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Of a kind, unkind Husband, 


A Rich old Lord, did wed arich young Lady 
Of good complexion, and of goodly ftature ; 

And for he was of kind and noble nature, 

He loy'd toſee her go as brave as may be : 

A pleaſant Knight oneday was ſo prefumptious 

Totell this Lord in way of plain ſimplicity , 

Tis you my Lord that have this worlds felicity ; 

16 have a Dame ſo young, ſo ſweet, ſo ſumptious, 

Tuſh, ſaid the Lord, bur theſe ſame coſtly Gowns , 

Vith Kirtles, Carknets, plague me in ſuch fart , 

That every time I taſte of Venus ſport, 

I will be ſworn, coſt me an hundred crowns. 

Now fie Sir, ſaid his Wife, where is your fence > 

Though *tis too true, yet ſay not ſo for ſhame ; 

for I would wifh to clear me out of blame, * 

That cach time coft you but a hundred pence. 


Of the Commodities men have as their 
Afarriage, | 


A Fine young Clerk of kin to Fries Frapper | 
Prompt of his tongue, of perſon neat and dapper; 
Nor heenlo read, yet were he put unto it. | | 
One thatconld ſay his ſervice, and conld do it; 

His marks and hair ſhew'd him of excellent carriage : 
This man one day did hap totalk of Marriagg, 

The Joyes whereof, that you may underſtand, 

Ie place them on each. finger of my hand, 

ur Joyes ſaid be, an matried men I caſt, 

\ wife, and friends, and coin,and children aſt : 

And firſt thy wife ; ſee how at bed and board, 

bat comfort, and what joyes ſhe doth afford. 

hen for her friends, what joyes cap be more dear 

den Joving friends, dwell they far off or near ? 

third joy then it 1sto haye the portion 
at}. 


- 


Well got, and void of ſtrife, fraud, or extortion. ey 
And fourthly thoſe ſweet babes that call one dad, 
' Oh how they joy the ſoul, and make it glad! 
But now Sir, there remains one obſeryation, 
That well deſerves your due conſideration. 
Mark then again, I ſay, for ſo 'twere meet, 
Which of theſe joyes are firm, and which do fleet. 
Firſt for the wife, ſure no man can deny it, 
That for moſt part ſhe ſticks moſt? ſurely by it. 
But for thy friends,when they ſhonld moſt avail yon, 
By deaths or fortunes change, oftimes they fail you. 
Then for the portion, without more forecaſt, 
While charge increaſeth, mony fails at laſt, 
And laſt the childret, mo ſt of ,hem outlive you 
But ill brought up, they often live to grieve you, 
Now mark upon the fingers who remain, | 
The children and the wite, only theſe twain. 


Oz a Preacher, 


A Smooth-tonewd Preacher that did much'affe& 
To be reputed of the purer Se&, 

Unto theſe times great praiſes did afford, 

That brought he ſaid, the Sun-fhine of the word. 

The Sun. ſhine of the word, this he extolÞd, 

'T he Sun-fhine of the word, ſtill this he lold. 

But I that well obſery'd what ſlender fruits 

Have grown of al] their preaching and diſputes, 

Pray God they bring us not when all is done, 

Our of Gods bleſling, into the warm Sun. 

For ſure as ſome of them have us'd the matter, 

Their Sun-ſhine is but Moon-ſhine in the water. 


Of a female Ainifter, 


A Miniſter afeRing ſingularity, 
| And preaching in the Pulpit of his Theam 
Born with the current of the common ſtream, 
Extolling faith and hope, forgetting charity ; 
For while he was moſt buſie in his text, | 
Fe ſpy'd a woman galking with ger nexts 


Pu 


its Interpreter. Or, ** ""F 


 FAnd ſtraight he cry'd to her, Dame leave thy babling, 


I Wherewith the poor good woman ſhrewdly vext 


Could hold no longer, but fell fatto ſ vabling. 
Bribrew thy kraked heart, ſhe doth reply , | 
Who babled in this place more, thou or I? 


Two witty Anſwers. 


ROwner, that once had Biſhop been of Lowdown, 
"Was bid by one, Good morrow Biſhop Quendami 
He with the ſcoff no whit put out of temper, | 
Reply'd incontinent, Adieu Knave ſemper. 
Another in ſuch kind of ſcofling ſpeeches, 
Would beg his Tippet needs to line his breeches ; 
No, nv, quoth he, but it may. be thy hap, 
To haye a ſooliſh head to line thy cap. 


Of Borrowing. 
Inus came late to me, fix crowns to borrow, 
And ſwore God dam him he'd repay't to morrow, 
I knew his word as currant as his band, 
And ſtraight I gave to him three crowns in hand. 
This Ito give, this he to take, was willing, 
And this he 'gain'd, and I ſay'd fifteen ſhulling. 


On a Crow, 


Baron and a Knight were one day walking 
On Richmond-Green ; and as they were a talking z 


A 


A Crow that lighted on the rale by fortune, 
Stood pecking, and cry'd loud with noiſe importune ; 
This Bird, the Baronſaid, doth you ſalute, 
. Sir Knight, as if to you it had ſome ſute« 

Not unto me, the Knight reply'd in pleaſance, 
*T'ts to ſome Lord ke made bs 


low ebeyſance.. 


X 


Epige amr, and Epitaphs, &c: | 
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Wits Interpreter. Or, 1% 


On a pair of Gloves, 


fe bleſt Gloves, at underſtand 
What it 1s to kiſs that liand. 


02 the praiſe of Women. 


BE! be thoſe heay*nly Powers that bronght to light 
That precious thing calPd Woman, mans delight. | 

T hat free-burn ſubject, casket full of treaſure, 

That conſtant Author of mans hoped pleaſure ; 

That ſpotleſs, harmleſs Saint, not knowing evi), 

From whom we learn what e re is good and civil. 

Aud ſhe's a work ſo purely wrought, that nature 

Knew not whether *twere more adorn'd with feature, 

Or with chaſt honeſty ; and this was ſhe, 

Fruit of whoſe womb freed men from miſery. 

For which ſhe's blett, that her few faults ſhonld fail 

From {mall to lefs, from Jeſs to none at all, 


A Welchman. 


Man of Wales, between St, Davids day and Eafter, 
Was on's hoſt's ſcore for cheeſe great ſtore, a teiter, 
His hoſt did chalk it np behind the dore, | 
And ſaid, For cheeſe good Sir, come pay your ſcore. 
I wonder then, quoth he, what meaneth theſe ? | 
Doſt ihynk, her Country knows not chalk from cheeſe 2 


A Necklace. 


Hoſe veizes are Natures net, 
Thoſe cords by art are ſet. 

I, orc himſelf flye neer; 

872 15 mtanpled here, 


4 —— 
4? ER .} 


Poſtes for Bracelets. 


WW Hen youpur on this little band, 
Then think I take you'by the -hand. 


Another, 


V Ouchſafe thy pris*ner this to be, 
He's faſter thei that ſent it thee, 


0: Galla. 


(G47e will pawn her Maiden-head on this, | 
You do not read what ſubſtantive it js, 
That ne*re ſtands by 1 ſelf , but fill requires 
Unto another word to change deſires 
And ſurely he, that doth this Riddle rad, 
To joynunto't, deſeryes het Maiden-head, 


Epigrarss, aud Epitaphr,&c: 294 _ 


0: Tom Holland, and Nell Cotton. * | 


A Leight young man did lie with aleighter woman, 
And did requeſt their things might be in common 3 


. And gave her, when ker good will he had gotten, 
A Yard of Holland for an Ell of Cotton, 


Oz Women. 


Omen were born in Wiltſhire, 

Brought up in Cumberlaaud : 29. 01 
They lead their lives in Bedfordſhire g - | ©... 
And bring their husbands unto Brickingham; 
And die 1n Shrexwsbary. | 


þ + 2 -/ 
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FT" ga Wits Interpreter, 
0n: the death of the Treaſurer. 


Mmoderate death that wouldſt notonce confer, 
Nor talk, nor parley, with the Treaſurer : 

Had he been thee, or of thy faitkful Tribe, 

He would haye ſpared thee, and taln a bribe. 


Another. 


HE who with learning and his wit 

Could write the Law, and conquer it, 
And thought his policy was well nigh able, 
To ſcare a ſuitor at the Councel-table. 
When he no further evidence had to ſhew, 
Was fainto take his death upon't 'twas ſo. 


On a Connirgman and his wife. 


A Ruſtick Swain was cleaving of a block, 

And hum he cries at every ponderous knock, 
Fie husband, quoth the wife, why hum you ſo ? 
Quoth he, it makes the wedge the further go. 
When day was ſpent, and drowſie night was come, 
Being, at play in bed, ſhe bid him hum : 
Wite leave off, I entreat, and hum no more, 
For-whenTI huml cleave, but now I bore. 


Tobacconiſt; 


ch meat doth gluttony procure 
” To feed men fat like ſwine ; 
Fut he's a frugal man indeed 
Thar with a leaf can dine, 
Ne needs no napkin for bis hands, 
Nor fingers ends to wipe 3 
Fhat hath his kitchin in a box, 


And reft-meat ja a pipe. 


q WERE os me | oo 
7, 


w—_— OO 1x 
Or, © 
. Or, 
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abt boot fro CRwndS toes bon DOqv[v TT ca he it 


_ 


0: his Miſtreſs, 


MY Love is made of nature's chiefeſt mold, 
Set by on purpoſe fince ſhe made the worſd ; 

Whoſe face is white like Lilly, or the Roſe, 

Wherein no blenuſh doth it ſelf diſclcſe, 

Her glowing eyes feck to exceed the reſt ; 

Her noſe and cheek -fo fair, none knows it beſt, 

Her lip like Roſes red, like velvet ſoft, 

Her chin-more comely is than can be though. 

Her teeth like Alabaſter, her skin likeſnow, 

But it makes me bluſh to think whart is below, 


Gift, 


Ot wane of heart, but want of art 
Hath made my gift ſe ſmall ; 
Then loving heart, take hearty love, 
To make amends for all. | 
Take gift with heart, and heart with gift, 
Let will ſupply thy want ; 
Fer willing heart, nor hearty will, 
Nor 35, nor ſhall be, ſcant. 


N 


Glove, 


| JF that from glove you take the letter G. 
"Then gleye is love, and that I fond to thee. 


' Cuckold. 


Hat's a Woman? nature's overſight 
What's a CuckoJd being brought to light ? 
Surely in Ediw's garden ſhade | 
Was never ſuch a creature made ? 
Then certainly, without miſtaking, 
Rychobe ore of rounne making. * 


Epigrams, and Epitaphr, 8&&. 293 
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On a MaSks' >. fd + 


7 . " —— 
gr et vol If 


7 Eep on the we ,.and hide your cye,,,, + 4 
For with beho ing you Idic; -::þ | CAPE 5.03 veb-350, LV. 
Your fatal beauty Gorgou-like, AT TEES 
Dead with aſtonmiſhniem, will ſtrike. 
Your picrcing ey:s if them [ ſee, 
Are worſe than Bafilisk to me. | 
Hide trom my fight thoſe hills of ſnow, 
Thoſe azure paths !ead to deſpair; 
O vex me not, forbear, forbear : 
'For while ! thus in torment dwell ; 
The fight of heay'n is worſe then hell. 
Your dainty voice and warbling breath 
Sound like a ſentence paſt for death z,. _, 
Your dangling trefles are become 
Like inſtruments of final doom. 
Oifan Angel torture ſo? tt 
When life is done, where ſhall T'go ?' | 


_ * 4 # # 1 ! 
t! Ad ak fi 4 


of Violets, : 
GCN? 2117-221 
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To his Miſtris ſending himu Poſte. 


WHy doit thou ſend me Violets, ny deat > 
To make me born more violent, T fear,” 

With violets too vioJent thou art, 

To violate and wound my bleeding heatt,) 


ON#-Lvve, 19458 
mary . 2 T eo fu &! 


Oye is a fire of Nature, which by turns, - 
Conſumes in preſence, but in abſente, bus. 


Or Swearing, -- ci; 


r 


£ 
- 


N older time an ancient cuſtom *twas © 

To ſwearin weighty matters; By the Maſſe' 5 © | 
Put when the Mafſe went down, as 6l1d-men note, 
They ſwore thus, By the croſs of this ſame groat ; 
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Now they hove ſworn away all faith ar troth , 
Only, God day11 me, is their uſual oath ; 
This cuſtom kept decorum by eradation, 


© Epigrams, and Epitaphs, &c. 


But when the C'rois was likewiſe held in ſcorn, - 
Then by their Faith the common vath was ſworn: ' 


_ Maſs, Croſs,and Faith being loft, they found Damnation. 


0z Geta. 


Eta ſome wool and weaving, firſt began, 

Swelling and ſwelling to a Gentleman ; 
When he was, Gentleman and bravely dight, 
He left not ſwelling til] he was a Knight; 
And from a Knight thus higher to ſurmount, 
He ſwell'd on bigger till he was a Count ; 
And {till proceeding careldfs of his firſt, 
He ſwell'd to be a Duke, and then be burſt. » 


0n aFlyeinaGlaſe, - 


OUt of his Glaſs one took a Flye, 
In earneſt or 1n jeſt, 

I cannot tell ; but having drunk,,* 

Return'd it to the reſt : 

And for he would offenceleſs ſeem, 


44 He ſhew'd his reaſon too, 
#$: Although I loye them nor my ſelf , 


It may be ſome here do. 


To a prond, rich, but deformed Gentlewoman. 


N anger puffd you ſay I prove 

Fraught with the ſtream of luſt, not loye 3 
Time was yoh ſaid I priz'd thy face 
High and renown'd, as if its grace 
Were paſt compare z but now 1 ſeem 
Urg'd unto wrath to diſeſteem 
Honours attendant on thy praiſe , 
And to dilrobe thee of thy rages: 


4 


- 


 Diſgorging 


ets 
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Diſgorging thus ſuch ſurfets you yo 7 
Sound forth theſe words, I am untrue : 
*Tistrue I ſaid, three goddeſſes 
Grac'd thy rare parts as like to theſe ; 

Rich 7#n0 was bur like a ſow 

As foul as fat, and ſo art thou. 

Next Wiſdom was in Pallas, but 

Thou like to her art turn'd a ſlut, 
Eye-picafirg Venus would admit 

Delight in bed, and you love it. 
Incenſed by thy wily mind, 

I thus requite thee 1n thy kind : 
O'recharg'd with anger venting ſpleen, 
Ere to one ſou], one ſlut,one quean, 
Harbour'd in one I did compare thee, 
Althongh truth now, Iſeem'dto ſpare thee. 
Diſgeſt me as you pleaſe, yet know, 

Will ne're did mean what Wit did ſhow ; 
And though Art taught me to be bold, 
No part | loy'd in thee but gold. 

Take this from me, pray that a fool 
Eſpouſe thee, fo thy fiith may rule, 

. Detain no wiſe mar, for ihy ſelf 

No ſuch will love, but all thy wealth, 


* 


Upon Women. 


5 bs happy that avoids Juſt, Female kind | 

Are they that curſe it ; maids poſſe's a mind 
Saint-like ; what man can prove thart they offeng , 

In thought; in word, or work ? they ſeek to end 

Their husbands diicontent, filling their hearts 

With fair Love, never with fond Luſt ; their arts 

Provoke laſcivious follies, ſti] requiring 

Variety of Lovers ne're defiring 

: The man that's good but gay, and Love-fick youth 

Ts by them hated ; always loved truth. | 

Never I knew them cruel, I do find * 

Faith in them fill, they have a wicked mind, 
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0# theſe three Words 


NIX © Snow.) 
IX 3 9. 
CORMNIX 7 A Crow. 


N 7 X. Ithat the Winter's daughter am, 
While that my letters hand, | 
Am whiter than the plume of Swan , ” 
Or any Lady's band, 
1 X. Take but away my letter firſt , 
And then I do decline, 
That ſtood before for milk-white ſnow , 
To be the figure Nine. | | 
And if that turther your defire - 
By change to do ſome triks ; 
As black as any bird I am. 
CORMNIX. By adding COR to NIX, © 


Upon a Vſurer, 


& Clergy-man that oft had preach'd 
A ſom his ſopt ſteeple ths, 
And to his Congregation teach'd 
. Full oft this certain notes 
There could no Uſarer be ſay'd, 
Unleſs he did reſtore £2 
What he ſo.wrongfally had ſhay'd 
From back of needy poor : 
Upon a time it ſofell out , 
This Uſurer did meet X 
The Parſon as he went to Church 
And thus he did him greet. R 
Quoth he, good Sir, I wondey muck | 
You take ſuch fruitleſs pain 
To preach againſt a fin that*s ſuch 
you your ſelves maintain ; 
But.ten i'th hundred do take, 
: On good occaſion when , 


But you a hundred do xelerve LT. Allow- 


"293- 44 pw FETBEN Or: . 
Allowing one but ten, ' 
The P hearing him ſay ſo, -_ 
Began to be afraid, =? 7 
And neyer preach'd againſt that fin 


To this day that I heard. 


Another. 


FFJErelics at leaſt ten in the hundred, . 
Shackled up both hands and. feet, , 
—_ at ſuch as lent mony grams wonkr, 
ain of uſury was ſo ſweet 3. 
Bar thus being now. of life bereay'n, + 
[Tis a bundred to ten he's ſcarce gone to heay'n, 


On 4 act. NN 


FFEre lies Zack, careleſs | 
Without tomb, without thought, 


Without ſheet ; 32 
That liv'd in the Ale-houſe, © 
And Bowling- Ally, , 

: Ant dy'd at ſenarh i in the ſtreet." \,., | 


01: a Notorious _ | 


Ere lies he where no man ſees, 
That liv*d ty crooked hamms and - knees ; 
Yet, in his heart, did boyl that Juit . 
That nought could quench but earth and duſt, 
Where if he had been ſooner laid, 
Leſle ſums his reckoning would have paid. 


0n a Child fond. ir] 


Onceiye a fault by me conceiy'd J 
By my reduced mother 3 " 

Who vows until fhe be a wife, 

I ne'te ſhall know a brother. 


 Epitran ages; pang Bpirapribec: 
And for has Hoſpital 1s rich, 
' And hath a plenteous purſe, 

And he is poor, and cannot pay, =: 3, oh 
Sir hath pur me kere 75 nurle ; | 


No further the :rapar:s ner (elf Mo; : EA 
Than that ſhe :s a finifer, - ket 33o. 6 II ee ny OR 
Thourvh rot the Jaſt that fohol] erre, ©- NIN TT 
No mwce than firſt beginners: Ven ans | 
How ere the here hath pack'd me up EIS "ONS 
The witneſ- of ner ſhame, COTE Ons 
And left. me neo youwwNee” *'-< #2 Ammon: 22-5 lrg 
To cl!uath and give a name. NO Wn OE Sos 
O72 4 Love-ſ ck. rouths” 551 61441 T obiahl 
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FFEre lyeth he, he lyeth here, OR re ens : 
That bounc'd, nd pity ay dp... pi. 
The door not op t, fell fick alas, SST La = ty 
Alas fell fick, and dy'd, oo tr ON oo 
| 97. 444163 o IffÞ-& "by SETS 

 0n.aChamber-maid. | 

T Nderneath this ſtone 1s laid: _— 242 ry 

A Ladies ſometime, .. hamber-maid ; 's AS 
Who was young, and plump, and pretty, | Ke We 4 
And yer a _ oy” twas pity... \, 3 
On a a rich Langer oct 6135/4119 3 ORR 

| Y 3 + 44 8 ” A 

W Tthin this everlaſting tomb .'_. (el9t 
Whoſe houſe contains her head till doom, TER 50 
Is one poſleft hereito abide, | acid? 
That yet ha. iin*d-and had not dy'd, - 2d 5 a0T 


If Death like him wonld have A, 
At any rate tohave him freed ; 

Or if he could at point: of death _ © _ oy, 4 58 
'That ſold his wind haye bought his. hicath ; : £6 
This croſs to him could ne're ſo fall, | 

T' have wed the Church that woo'd the Hall, 


On a Citrzen, 


} | 
om wares and cares, and feigned breath 
Here Iat laſt am freed by death ; | 
If that my dealings were not juſt, 

The more I fear, the lefle I truſt. - 
What though a hundred Blue- coats fing 2 
My friends did tmourn, the bells did ring, 
[The earth receiv'd me with applauſe, 

Al] doth nor better mend my cauſe, 

Fed I the hungry, cloath'd the poor d 
Made I theſe friends to go before ? 

No, Lleft wealth behind nnſpent , 

Coins unreceiv'd that I had lent; { 
And ſuites unended, wag'd by coſt , 
And all I left behind is loſt : | 
Good deeds I did, and gifts I gave, 
[Thoſe went before me, thoſe I have. 


On the reſolution of the Garland. 


Etwixt to Suitors ſat a Lady fair , 

Vpon her head a Garland ſhe did wear ; 
And of th* inamour'd two, the firſt alone 
A Garland wore like her, the other none : 
From her one head ſhe took the wreath ſhe wore , 
And on himplac'd it that had none befoxe; 
And then theſe Lovers broivs were both about 
Beſet with Garlands, and ſhe ſate withour. 
Beholding then theſe Rivals on each fide 
Of her, thus plac'd and deck'd in all their pride; 
She from the firſt mans head the wreath-be had 
Took off, and therewith her brown brows ſhe clad. 
And now this Lady and the ſecond were ' 

Tn Garlands deck'd, and the firft man ſat bare : 
Now Which did ſhe love beſt > or him to whom 
_ She gaye, or him ſhe took the Gazland frow ? 
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A nſwer. 


- JIN my conceit ſhe would him ſooneſt have 

From whom ſhe took, not him to whem ſhe gave; 
for to beſtow, divers reſpeAs may move; 
Jut to receive, none ſhould perſwade but Love: 
She grac'd him much on whom her wreath ſhe plac'd, 
But him whoſe wreath ſhe wore ſhe much more grac'd> 
#z for where ſhe gives ſhe there a ſeryant makes, * 
Jat makes her ſelf a fervant where ſhe takes : 
Then where ſhe takes ſhe honours moſt; and where 
- The doth moit honour, ſhe moſt love deth bear, 


A Contention between a Monk and 
a young Virgin, 


M. Glace both our age and ſex and all domove; 
Why doſt not mereſpe, ſince I thee love ? 
y. Thy Veſture pleaſeth not; Love others black ; 
Tis white I like ; that fits a Lover's back. 
M, Under this Robe of black behold white skin, 
Though black thou doſt exclade, let whiteneſs in, 
'F, Bur to Religion thou art wedded now , 
And this black Robe 1s witneſs to thy yow. 
A. My vaile I calt aſide that ſo hath bred 
This thy diſlike, to enjoy thy naked bed. _ 
V. Thy vaile though thou forſake, thou art the ſame; 
Nor is thy fin the leſs, or leſs thy ſhame.. . 
Ax. A fault Ido confeſs it is, though ſmall, 
And if a fin, it is but venial. Y 


Epigrams 


Om a field fought ; one from the beaten fide 
Ran home and ViRtory on his part<ry'd 
- NThe Prince inform'd, thus contrary amiſs, . 
Rung Bells, made Bonefares as the cuſtom is, 
{a ſhort time after all this joy and coſt, 
ſhe King was ſure reſo}y'dthe (field was leſt ; 
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302 Wits Tzterpreter, ..-Qr.* . 
Wherewith in a great haſte as in great grief, 
Charg'd the firlt meſſenger to tell in brief. 
Where he had heard that e , The held was won ; 
Quoth he ; Sir, I my ſclfthis !y* begun ; 
Which for a Commodity unto your grace, . - z 
And all your Subje&ts Ethis- brought in place 2... and 
For where the truth would haye brought wailing and weeping; 
My lye hath brought two days laughing and ſleeping. FS 
. And if you all this year took my Ive for true, CITED 
To keep you merry, What harm would enſue > 
Better it is, quoth hezbe it:new or ſtale, .. 
A harmleſs lye, than a harmful tale. 
How this lye was allow'd of, I cannot tell ;. 
But if the King lik'd it, the lyer ſped well... 


On oxe Mafter Kitchen, 
Ere lies one, in flower of youth, þ 
Once his friend s joy, now his parentsruth : | 8 
If Kitchen be hs name, :as | have tound, : | ] 
Then Death now keeps'his Kitchen under ground ; Th 
And hungry worms that late of fleſh did eat, L 
Devour their Kitchen in the ſtead of meat. T 
This was his lot, atid Reader this muſt be L 
' Ere long thy ruine, and theend of me. I 
dias 4r--, { 9 
: EPigranw.. ly 
Ne time, as *twas my ordinary wont, \. 4% BA 
I went abroad'into. the fields to hunt ; - BZ 
Started a Hare, purſu'd her with full ery, SN 
And neer had wearied her ; when by and by St 
Aſſo becauſe I hunted in his grounds, - M 
Let looſe his running dogs and bang'&my hounds : M 
From thence tha ſport I utterly forſwore , | Hf 
"Being fo unkirt 3 by fach aBore;z * ' 632 T YA 
So leaving th' opeh felds-arid forreſt wide, | = mm 
My common kaunt*was by the water-fide ;z - | | © Th 
For what though 'fands encloſed be. i 2:24 B WI 


Yet ſeas, and rivers, queltionleſs are free ; ' 
. There will I ſport ne with the ſealy By," > 


PT — Epigran', nd Epitaphry dec. 


Fearleſs though all the world were-ſtanding by.; - /- 
[ had not ſcarce caſt in my batt to.take, 6 ;- -..! | 
But ſtreight one comes , it {ceths' he haſte did'make,: -' 1. 
That bids me pack when'firſt I did appear 3 i, 
Away went I, it was no fiſhing there. FEED 
| | Scarce knowing now what me to entertain, ' 

Being baniſhr both the earth and watery plain, 
 F Itook a Piece next time, and forthwith went, . 
Þ To ſport me inthe airy regiment, \SOSIES 
When having ſcarce diſcharg'd to kill a Daw, 
Another comes and brings me Statute-Law 
Upon my piece ; where it loſt, then ſwore ,- 
Ine're would hunt, nor angle, nor ſhoot more; 
Then took I Dice in hand, my heavy fate, . + 
Thus crofſl in all, and loſt my whole eſttate. 


0n his Miſtreſs undreſſmg her. ; 


J 


T Hy hood's pull'd oft, nay then 'm dead and gone 
Prethee, dear Miſtreſs, put thy night- coif on ; 
| 1 fee a thouſand amorous Capids there, 
{I Which lie in ambuſh lurking mi.thy hair, ' 41k 5 
Look with what haſte within thoſe locks of thine, 
They ſtring their bows to ſhoot theſe eyes of mine ;__ 


Look how that little blind rogue with his dart * * 

Stands aiming and layes level at my heart ;* . : 

The ſymptomes of my woutids Amanda ſee, © | | j 

© I bleed inward, prethee pity me, | 

I am all ſtack with arrows which are ſhat © * | 

$0 thick and faſt that there is ne're a ſpot. 

About me free, each diſtin&t Atom ſmarts * '' 

By't ſelf, pierc'd with a' thouſand darts: © oO 

And as a man with pangs ſurpriz'd by death, 

Struggles for life to keep his parting breath, 

My nerves and finews ſtretch,'and all within 

My body yearns to graſp and reach thee in. 

How could I knit and weave eternally, | 

; | And mingle limbs into a Gordion tie ? MINE [' 3 
| I Shoot on, ſweet Archers'till I'm ſlain with Love, C 

| Then like the Bedlam, who in's talk doth prove 

'* | What made him mad, my happy blefled ghoſt: - : : 


Of this night's viſion; ſhall fox ever boaſt, - . :: | oi F 
cas 2 A | 


: # 
JN *.. 


Kill me my boyes, 'tis mercy to be kill'd 
' With Love z who would not die in ſuch a field ' 
Of Damask Roſe ſlain by her Lilly hand > | 
Dart me to death ; the pretty boyes that ſtand 
Upon her breſt, the ſhafts which thence you ſend, 
Tell me I am my Miſtreſs boſom friend. 


On her drinking. 


Alling for Beer, know not the gods they ought, 
o ſend thee Ne&ar for thy morning-draught > 

F'me ſure the heavens do alle it you, 

And ſweet Ambroſia for your breakfaſt too. 

How ift > Surely this lazy Ganymed | 

Sleeps it, and is not yet got out of bed, 

What not yet come > Madam, by that face 

I'le turn this puny Buxler out of's place, 

And drain the skies till there no NeRar be, 

But what the Gods ſhall beg as alms from thee. 


Upon going to the Bath. 


Common phraſe long uſed there hath been, 
And by preſcription now ſome credit hath, 


A 


That divers Ladies coming to the Bath, 
Come chiefly but to ſee, and to be ſeen ; 

Bur if I ſhould declare my Conſcience briefly , 
T cannot think that is ther errand chiefly ; 
+ For, as I hear the moſt of them have dealt, 
They chiefly come to fee] and to be felt. 


How an Aſſe may prove an Elephant. 


JT hath been ſaid, to give good ſpirits hope , 
A Knight may prove a King;/a-Clerk a Pope. 
But our young ſpirirs diſdain all 61d rules, 
Compar'd by holy writ to horſe and mules ; 
*Tis vain with ancient Proverbs to provoke | 
Th verzuous courſes ; nigh theſe ſuch bear no ſtroke, 
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. Then their old pride let my new proverb daunt, 


An Aﬀe may one day prove an'E a .. :- 
On a Lawyer, 
ly, 
Yet one that lofty bore his looks and. ſtately, 
And howſoe're his mind was in fincerity, 
, His ſpeech and manners ſhew'd auſterity. 
This Lawyer hop'd to be a bidden gueſt, 
With divers others to a Goſſips Feaft ; _ 
. Where though thar many did by entercourſe _ 
Exchange ſometimes from this to that diſcourſe; 
Yet one bent brow and frown of him was able 
To govern all the talk was at the Table, 
His manner was perhaps to help digeſtion, 
Still to Divinity to draw each quetſtion ; 
In this his tongue extravagant would range, 
And he pronounced Maximes very ſtrange. 
Firſt he affirm'd it was a pafling tolly, 
To think one day more than anor' cr holy. * 
If one ſaid Aichael-mas, ftraight he would chide , 
And tell them they muſt call i: Michaels-tide, 
If one had ſneez'd, to ſay, as is the faſhion, | 
Chriſt help,*twas witchcraft, and deſerv'd damnation. 
New when he talked thus, you mult fuppoſe - 
The Goffips cup came often from his noſe : 
And were it the warm ſpice or the watt weather, 
At leaſt he ſneezed twice or thrice together. 
A pleaſant gueſt that kept his words in mind, | 
And heard him ſneez, in ſcorn ſaid, Keep behind. .. 
At which the Lawyer taking great offence, | 
Said, Sir, you might have u5'0 Save. reverence. 
I would, quoth t' other, but T feared you | 
Weuld then have call'd Saye' reyerence witchcraft'too, 


A _ Jawyer call'd unto the Barbur late 


On one unwilling to lend Mony... 
7Hen I would buy two fuits of rich apparel, ? | 
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Or ſome fair ready horſe 5painſ theragning, - * 
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Rich Ouintws that ſame Miſcr fly and cunning, - ..; 
Yet = great friend begins to Hr A ny. $ ; | 
To tell me how his credit 1s 1n peri] ; \':-" © 
How ſome great Lord, whoſe name may not be ſpoken, 
With him for twenty thouſand crowns had broken, 
Then with a fergned figh, and-fign of ſorrow. 
Sweartr'g, he thinks theſe Lords will quite undo him, 
He calls his ſeryant Olizer ung hum, 
And ſends to the Exeþange to take on uſe 
A thouſand pounds muſt needs be paid to morrow . 
Thus would he blind my eyes with this abuſe, 
And thinks, though he was ſurs 20 borrow , - | 
That now I muſt needs fhyt my mouth for ſhame. 
Eie, a fie, then when I ſpeak deny me; 
But to deny me thus before I try thee, 
Bluſh and confefle that you are much to blaine. 

| ' 


Ou a Bayly. 


] Heard a pleaſant tale at Cammington, | 
There where my Lady dwelt, ca)l'd the fair Nyn ; 
How one that by his office was Decciver, 
My tongue oft trips, I ſhonld have ſaid Receiver 3 
Or to ſpeak plain and true, an arrant Bayly, 
Such as about the Country travel dayly, 
That when the Quarter-day was two days paſt, 
Went preſently to gather rents in haſte; 
And if, as oft 1t hapt, he broke good manner, 
| He ſtrait would plead the cuſtom of the Mannor, 
A Swearing he might diftrrin all goods and ehattel. 
Were it in moveables, or elſe quick cattel. 
This Bayliff coming to a Tenement, 
 I'th Tenants abſence ſtrain'd his wife for rent, 
\ In which the beaſt ſo pliable he found, 
He never nceds to driye her to the ponnd: 
The Tenant by Intelligence did gueſſe 
The Bayliff taken had a wrong diſtreſs, 
And to the Baylifs wife he went, complaining 
Of this -her husbands uſage in diſtraining, | 
Requeſting her like curtefies to render, | vi 
And to accept ſuch ent as he would tendgr, oh 


moved with ſome ſtrange compaſſion, 
Or that his tale did put her in new paſſien, 

Accepts his payment Jike a gentle wench, 

All coyn was currant, Emgliſh, Spaniſh French ; 
And when ſhe taken had his ſorry pittanice, 

I think that with a kiſſe ſhe ſeal'd th' acquittance. 


When next theſe husbands met, they chat'd, they curſt, 


Happy was he that could cry Cuckold firſt : 
From ſpightful words they fell to daggers-drawing, 


And after each to other threatned Lawing ; 


Each party ſeeks to make him Rirong by taftions 3 
In ſeveral Courts they enter ſeveral ations ; 
Much bloud, much mony had been ſpent 

About this fooliſh ſtraining for the rent : 

Save that a gentle Juſtice of the Peace, 

Willing to cauſe ſuch fooliſh quarrels ceaſe, 
Preyail'd ſo with the Parties by entreaty 

Of concord, both agreed to have a treaty 2 


And bothreferr'd the matter to the Juſtice, 


Who having well obſerved what a jeſt*tis, 

To think two Cuckolds were fo fairly parted, 
Each having tane the blow that neyer ſmarted, 
He charged each of them ſhake hands together, 
And when they met, to ſay, Goodmorrow brother, 
Thus each quit other all old debts and driblets, 


And ſet the hares head *gainſt the gooſe's giblets. 


02 4 Lord. 


Do» Pedro drinks to:ho man at the board, 

Nor once a taſte doth of his cap afford, + _. 
Some think it pride in him, but ſee their blindneſs, 
I know therein his Lordſhip doth us kindneſs. 


Or: Leda. 


[Eds was Balbus quean, yet might ſhe have deny'dit: _ 
She weds him row; what means hath. Leds Jeft to hide wt? | 
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On her Religion. 


MY lovely Leda, ſome at thee repining , | ] 
Ask'd me, Unto what Se thou art inclining ? | 
Which doubt ſhall I reſolve amongjſo many, 
Whecher to none, to one, to all, to any ? ; "7; 
Surely one ſhould be deem'd a falſe accuſant 1 


That would appeach Leds for a Recuſant. 
Her fault according to her former ufing, 1 
Was noted more intaking than refufing. | 
>. For Lent or Faſts ſhe hath no ſuperſtition ; 2". * 
D For if ſhe hath not chang'd her old condition, . 
J 


Be it by night in bed, by day in difh, 
Fleſh <a, more welcome 1s than fiſh. 
Thoh art go Proteſtant, thy. falfhoed ſaith, 
L Thoucanſt not hope to ſave thy ſelf by faith. 
£1 Well Leds, yet to ſhew thy good affeftion, 
| I'le fay thy Se& is of a double Setion ; 
A Brownilt, lovely brown thy neck and breſt ; Tp 
The family of Love in all the reſt. 


01: Galla going to the Bath. 


- \N/ Hen Gala for her health goes to the Bath, - 
She carefully doth hide, as it is moſt meet , 
With aprons of fine linnen or a ſheet, ] 
Thoſe parts that modeſty concealed hath ; 
Nor only thoſe, but even the breaſt and neck, | 


That might be ſeen or ſhown without all check : 
Bat yet one foul and unbeſeeming place, 
She leaves uncover'd flill ; what'sthat > her face. 


To a Lady. | 
PRoward, yet fortunate > if fortune knew it 3 \ 


Believe me, Madam, ſhe would make you rue it, 
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To Madam Wouldbe, 


pln Madam Woulbe, wherefore thould you fear 
That love, to make ſo well, a child to bear > 
The world reputes you barren, but I know, 
Your *Potecary and his drug ſays, No : 
Is it the pain affrights ? that's ſoon forgot ; 
Or your complexion's lofle > you have a ſpot 
That can reſtore that z will it. hurt your feature? 
To make amends y'are thought a wholeſome creature. 
What ſhould the cauſe be > O ! you live at Court, 
And there's both lofle of time, and lofle of ſport 
Ina great belly, Write then on thy Womb, 
Of the not-born, yet buried, here's the Tomb. 0. 


On Cob. 


$=- thou no Souldier cheif, nor Fencer art, 
Yet by thy weapon liv' ; th' haſt one good part. 


On aCheater. 


Ouch'd with the fin of falſe play in his punk, 
Hazard a month forſwore his, and grew drunk 
Each night to drown his cares, but when the gain 
Of what Sh? had wrought came in and wak'd his brain, 
Upon th? account, hers grew the quicker trade ; 
Since when, he's ſober again, and all playes made. 


On a waiting Gentlewon. 


WW Hen 42/1 came firſt to Court, th*unprofiting ſoul 
Unworthy ſnch a Miſtreſs, ſuch a ſchool, 
Wasdull, and Tong ere ſhe would go to man; 
At laf}, eaſe, appetite, and example wan 
The nicer thing to love her Ladies Page, 
And finding good ſecurity in his age, 
; A. 2 Went 
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i Tel] the grofle Durch thoſe groſfer Lads of yours, 
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Went on, and proving him till day by day, 
|  Diſcern'd no difference of his years.or play * _ 
Not though that hair. grew brown which once was amber, 
And he grown youth was call'd to his Lady's chatnber, 
Still 24/t continu'd ; nay his fate growing warle, 
And he remoy'd to Gentleman of th* Horſe, 
Afill was the ſame, fince bath his body and his face 
Blown up (and he too tnweildy for that place) 
Hath got he Stewards chaix, he will not tarry 
Longer a day, but with his 24 will marry: 
And it is hoped that ſhe like 24ilo will | 
Firſt bearing him a Calf, bear him a Bull. 


On at; Engliſh Monſieur. 


Ould you believe when ypu this Moyfreur ſee, 

| | That his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not he } 
That ſo much ſcarfe of France, and hat and feather, 

And ſhoeeand tie, and garter ſhould come hither, 
And Jand on one whoſe face durit never be 

Toward the Sea further than halt-way Tree ? 
That he untravelPd ſhould be Freych {o much, 

As French men in his company fhould ſeem Dutch * 
Or had his Father when he did him get | 

The Frbach diſeaſe with which he Jabours yet ? 
Or, bung fome Xonfiexrs Pifture on the wall, 

By which his Dam conceiv'd him cloaths and all ? 
Or is't ſome French Statue > No, jt doth move, 

And ſtoop and cringe : O then jt needs muſt prove 
The new French Taylors motion, monthly made, 

 Daylytoturn'in Panls, and half the Trade. 


On a hungry Captain. 


DO what you come for, Captain, with your news; 
| That's fit and eat ; do not my ears abuſe. *' 
.T oft look on falſe coyn te know't fromtrue, 
Nor that loy'd it morethanT will you. v 


' How great you were with their two Emperou-s; 


« 
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| And yet are with their Princes ; fill them full 
* Of your Moroccian Horſe, Venetian Bull. | 
— Tell them what paris y* kave'tane, where run away, 


© What States y* have gull'd whieh/yet keeps you in pay. 


Give them your Services and E:*baftres. 
In Ireland, Hollaud, $weeden, pomipeus 1yes, 
In Hungary and Poland. Tarkie tog 
What at Legorn, Ronie, Elorence you did do, 
' Andin ſome year alltheſe together heap'd, 
For which there muſt more land and ſea be leap'd ; 
If but to be beliey'd you have the hap, > 
Then can a flea at iwice skip in the Map. >. 36 
ive your young Stateſmen that fir{tmake yon drynk, 
They lye with you cloſer-than a punk,” © 
For news, your Villeroyes, and Silleries, 
Janines, your Muncies and your 'Twilleries ;. 
Your Arch-Dukes Agents and your Benighams : 
Theſe are your words of credit : keep your'names 
Of Harnow, Shitter, Hueſſen, Copen- hagen, 
Han ſpiegle, Rotterberg and Bouterſhers _ 
For your next meal ; this you are fare of, Why 2 
Will you part with them here unthriftily > 
Nay now you-puff, Jusk, and draw up your chin, 
 Twirle the poor chain yourun a feaiting in, 
Come be not angry, you are hungry; ' Eat, - 
Do what you come for, Captain, there's your meat. 


Q-5 


. 
.* 


On G rogn. 


Roy come of age, his ſtate ſoldout of hand, 
Gf? his Whore Grozs doth ſill occupy the land, 


For apair of Gloves. 


' Hou more than moſt ſweet Glove, 
Unto ny moſt ſweet Love, 
Suffer me to ſtore with kiſſes, - 
This empty lodging that now miſſes | 
The, pure rofie-hand that-ware thee, 
 Whiter than the = that bare thee. 
3. 4 
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Thou art ſoft, but that is ſofter ;, ;\ - TY 


' Capids ſelf hath kiſt jt.ofter 4 5b, 
Than ere he did his mothers-Doves,;; 5 +1 fl 
Suppoſing her the Queen of Loves, /  ;; + 
' That wasthy Miſtreſs tr” min th fat. 2 
Beſt of Gloves. INST ANIME 
4 SeotchVerſs, 
R®» Wil, and Davy | ERR | ; 


Keep well thy Pater Xofter and Ave z, 1; 
And if thou wilt the better ſpeed, , - ; 5 Go, oo 
Gang no further than thy Creed. ch | 
Say well, and do not; . nol nw; PRE 
And keep thy ſelf in ſafety ſtill, 


| Of finding « Hare, 


A Gallant full of life, and yoid of care, | 
* AsFd of his friend.if he wonld find a Hare; - 
He that for fleep more thay ſuch, ſports did cares;.. 
Said, Go your way$,,and les-me here alone,” * 
Let them find Hares that loſtthem ; Ile-find none. 


Of Books and Cheeſe. 
FE " Ne; 
AN Author writes and proves in ſome in degrees 
That one may well compare a Book with Cheeſe. 
At every Market ſome buy Cheeſe to feed on,” ©, 
At every' Mart ſome mer buy books to read on: 
All ſorts eat Cheeſe, but how > there is the queſtion, 
The poor for food, the rich for good dipeition., 
All forts read books; but why'> will yon diſcern, 
The fool to laugh, the wiſer ſort to learn, 
' The fight, ſent, all of Cheeſe to ſome is -hatefu], 
The fght, taſte, ſenſe of Books to, ſome's ungrateful. 
No Cheeſe there was that ever pleag'd all feeders, 
' No Book there is that ever pleas'd all Readers. 
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. . 0n 4 drunken Smath, 


|| Heard that Smug the Smith for Ale and Spice 
2 Sold all his tools, and-yet he kept his Vice, 


Or a Lady painted.” ''* 


I Saw Dame Leda's PiQure lately drawn. 

With hair abont her ears, tranſparent lawn ; 

Her Ivory paps, and every other part, 
So limb'd unto the life by Painters art,:. =*} 

That I, that been had long with her acquainted, - 
Did think that both were quick, or both were painted. 


01 4 Hot-Honfe, : aol 
WW Here lately harbour'd many a famous whore, 
A purging bill now fixt upon the dore, 
Tells you it is a Hot-houſe; ſo it may, 
And ſtill be a whore:houſe, they're Synonym. 


Oz a Robbery, FH 
Idway robb'd Daxcote of three hundred pound: 
R tea was tane, = ien'd condemn'd to die y , 


But for this mony was a Courtier found *,, _ 
'd Ridway's pardon, Dancote now doth cry, - - 


'Robb'd both of mony and the Laws relief,” © © Tay 


The Courtier is become the greater thief, 
0n ſomething that walks ſomewhere, 


AT Court I met in cloathes braye enough : . '  _ 
To be a Courtier, and looks grave enough . - 

To ſeem a Stateſman, as I neer it came 
It made me a great face, I ask'd the name 

A Lord it cry'd, buried in flefh and blood, 


+ 
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And ſuch from whom let women hope much good ; 
For I will do none, and as little ill, | 
For I will dare none : Good Lord, walk dead fill : 


. 0na Doitor. 6 


Hen men a dangerous diſeaſe did '{c 
wW Of old they gave a Cock to "= to : 
Let me give two that. doubly am got free 
From my diſcaſe's danger, and from thee. 


On a Conrtier. ret 
. 043 nf i FT + OIL Ci 1 | 
Amen areworms, burthis rio mianinfilk, 
*Twas brought to Court firſt raw, and white as milk ; 
Where afterwards it grew'a Butterflye, \. .- 
| Which was a Caterpillar; ſo wilſ dye. 


e200, oct: 
One br ain-hardy.” (' 


F414, thy brin'is valiant, *tis confeſt ; | 
Theu more, that with it every doſt jeſt 

Thy ſelf into freſh brawles ; when call'd upon 

Combe thy weeks ſwearing brings thee of of one ; 
So in ſhort time th' art.in arrearage grown,. 

Some bundted quarrels, yer dolt thou fiphit none, © 
Nor needſt thou;' for thoſe few by oath refeaſt, © 
' Make good wha thou darſt ds inaſl the'reſt,' 0 
Keep thy ſelf there, and think t y tbr right, Ps 
' He thar dares damin himeſetf,dares tore rhan fight. En 


- 


Of writing with a double meaning. 
Certain man was to a Judge com laining 
A How one had written hoy, doutte meaning ; 


Fool, ſaid the Judge, no man deſeryeth trouble = 
For double meaning, ſo he deal nor dgoble 
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0# Taylor, 


Taylor, a man of npright dealing ,' 

A True but for ling honed bur 2 ſtealing, 
Did fall one day extreamly fick by chance, | 
And on the ſudden was in wondrons trance. 
The Fiends of hell muſtring in fearful manner, 
Of ſundry colour'd filks diſplay'd a banner, 
Which he had ſtoln, and wiſht, as they did tell, 
That'one day he might find it all in hell. 

The man affrighted with this «5.x 
UIpon'recoyery, grew a great precifian ; : 
He beoghe a be of + #ov299 wer 
And in his life he ſhew'd great Reformation; 

He walked mannerly, and talked meekly, 

He heard three LEQures and two Sermans.weekly ;. 
He.yow'd to ſhun all companies unruly, 

And'in his ſpeech he us'd nooath but Truly. 

And zealouſly to keep the Sabbath-reſt, 

His meat for that day on the Eyen was dreſt : 

And leſt the cuſtom that he had to ſteal, 
Should cauſe him ſometimes to forget his zeal ; 
He gives his journy-man a ſpecial charge, 

That if the ſtuff allow'd fell out too large, 

And that to filch his fingers were inclin'd 

He then ſhould put the banner in his mind ; 

This done, I ſcant can tel] the reft for laughter, 

A Captain of a Ship eame three days after, s 
And brought three yards of Velyet, and three quarters, 
To make Venetians down below the Garters, 
He thar preciſely knew what was enough, 

Soon ſlipt away three quarters cf the ſtulf ; 

His man eſpying it ſaid in derifion, 

Remember Malter how you ſaw the Viſion. 

Peace knave, quoth he,T did not fee one rag 
+ Ofſuch a colour'd Silk in all the Flag. 


A tale of a roſied Horſe. 


My OFe Lord, two Knights, one Squire, two. Dames at leaſt, ; 
My kind friend Marc bad unto his Feaſt ; 


Where 
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316 Wits Interpreter. Or, © 
Where were both Fiſh, and Fleſh, and all the Cates 
That men are wont to haye that feaſt the States ; 

To pay for which next day he fold a Nag, 
Of whoſe pace, colour, rein he us'd to brag : 
Well, I'e not care for fed or fallow Deer, 
If that a Horſe thus cookt can make good cheer. 


Ga. at Kd. oo Rs 


On a Womans Eloquence, 


M-- I do mark that when | mean to proye me, | 
To buy a Velvet Gown, or ſome rich border, | 
Thou call't me good Sweet-heart, thou fwear'ſt to loye me 
Thy locks, thy lips, thy looks, ſpeak all in order 
Thou think'ſt, and right thou think'ſt, that thoſe do moye me, 
"That all theſe ſeverally thy ſuit do farther ; - | 
But ſhall I tell thee what moſt thy ſuit advances, 


Thy fair ſmooth words? No, no, thy fair ſmooth hanches, 
: V | by } 
On two Welſh Gentlemen. 


| Heard among ſome other pretty tales, 
How once there were two Gentlemen of Wales, 

Of noble bloud, deſcended of his houſe 

That from a Lady's gown did take a louſe : 

Theſe two (thus goes the tale) upon a day, 

Did hap to ern Londou way ; 

And *cauſe *twas cumberſome to wear a hoot, 

For their more eaſe, they needs would walk afoot. 

Their fare was dainty, and of no ſmall coſt, 

For every meal they call d for bak'd-and rot : 

Andcft they ſhould their beſt apparel lack, 

Each of them bare his Wardrobe on his back. 

Their errand was, but ſore againſt their wills, 

To Weſtminſter to ſpeak with Mr. Mills : 

No maryail men of ſuch a ſumptuous diet, - 

Were brought to the Star-chamber for a ryot, 

Theſe Squires one night arrived at a Town, 

To look their lodgings when the Sun was down ; / 

And for the Inne-keeper his Gates had lock'd, , 

In haſte like men cf ſome account they knock'd : 

The drowſic Chamberlain doth ask, Who's there ? 
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They told that Gentlemen of Wales they were. | 
Hew many quoth the man is there of you > 

{ Quoth they, here's John ap Rice ap Zones ap Hugh, 

| And Nicholas ap Steven ap Giles ap Davy, © 

'© Then Gentlemen adieu, quoth he, God faye ye, 

"| Your Werſhips might have had a bed ortwain, 

But how can this ſuffice fo great a train ? 


On one in debt. 


On Pedro's out of debt : be bold to ſay it ; 
For they are ſaid to owe that mean to pay it. 


02.4 Cobler and a Curate. 


A Cobler and a Curate once diſputed 
Afore a Judge about the Queens injunRions ; 
And fith that ſill the Curate was confuted, 
One ſaid *twas fit that they two changed FunQions : 
Nay, ſaid the Judge, that motion much I loth, 
Bur if you will, we'l make them Coblgrs both. 


024 Brother that ſets his wife to ſale, 


] Scethee ſell ſwords, piftols, cloaks, and gowns, 
With doublets, ſlops ; and they that pay thee crowns, 

Do as *tis reaſon, bear away thy ware, 

Whith to ſupply is the continual care. 

But thy wives ware for better rate doth hold, 

Which unto ſundry Chapmen's dayly ſold's- + 

, Her Fair laſts all the year, and doth not finiſh, 3 
Nor doth her ware ought leſſen or diminiſh. ; 3 


On a ſphechleſs Woman, 


Curſt wife of her husbands dealings doubting, 
At his home-coming filent was and gaute, 
And when with kindnefle he did her ſalute, | 
She held her peace, and lowting fate and powting 5 , = 
y Mn rp Which 
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Which humour *cauſe he _ to check with flouting; 
He caus'd one ſecretly to raiſe a bruit 
That ſhe lay ſpeechleſs ; ſtrait the bell doth tole, 
And men deyoutly-given pray'd for her ſoul. 
Then ſome kind goſhips made a ſuit op 
To viſit her, her hard caſe to condole ; # 
She wondred at the cauſe, but when ſhe knew it, 
From that time forward ſo her tongue did role, 
Thather Good man did wiſh he had been breechlefſe ; 
When firſt he gaye ir out that ſhe was ſpeechleſle. 

Well then, my Mal, leſt that my caſe be ſuch, 7 


Be never dumb, yet neyer ſpeak too mnch, 


6 -” — - 


On a Citizen. 


Citizen that dwelt neer Temple-Bar, 
By hap one day fell with his Son at jar, 
Whom for his evill life and Jewd demerit, | 
He oft affirm'd that he would difinherit, 
And yow'd his goods and lands all to the poor. 
His Son, what with his play, what with his whore, 
Was ſo conſum'd at laſt, that he did lack 
Meat for his mouth, and clothing for his back. 
O crafty poverty ! his Father now | 
May give him all he hath, yet keep his vow. 


=; 


On a Lady, and her tawny Fan. 


Hen @aſ/a and my ſelf do talk together, 
" Her Face ſhe ſhrowds with Fan of tawny feather ; 
And while my thought ſomewhat thereof deviſeth, 
 Adouble doubt within my mind ariſeth. © 
As firſt, her skin or fan, which looketh brighter ; 
And ſecond, whether thoſe her looks be lighter 
Than that ſame plume wherewith her looks be hidden ? 
Bat if I clear'd cheſe Jonbes, 1 ſhould be chidden, 
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SPLITS WEN Fo I HTEL. | 
0n a Lieutenant 


J Hift here in Town not meaneſt among Squires, 
"That haunt Pick-hatch, Marſh- Lambeth, and Whitefriers 
Keeps himſelf with half a man, and defrayes y 
The charge of that ſtare with this charm, God payes: 
By that one Spell he lives, eats, drinks, arrayes 
Himſelf ; his whole revenue is, God payes, 
The quarter day is come, the hoſteſs o_ | 4 
She muſt have mony z he returns, God payes.' 
The Taylor brings home a ſuit home, he it 7 pak 
Looks o're the bill, likes it, and cryes, Go Payes, | 
; BHe fteals to Ordinaries there he plays 
. At Dice with borrowed moriey, which God payes. 
Then takes up freſh Commodities for dayes, 
| Signes to new bonds, forfeits, and cryes, God payes, 
JThat loſt, he keeps his chamber, reads Eſſays, 
I Takes Phyfick, tears the papers, ſtil] God payes. 
JOr elſe by water goes, and fo to Plays; - 
Calls for his ſtosl, adorns the ſtage, God pays. © 
To every cauſe he meets, this clauſe he 4 
His only anſwer 1s to all, God payes, 
Not his poor Cockatrice, but he betrayes 
Thus, and for his lechery he cryes, God. payes ; 
bur ſee th' old Bawd hath ſery'd him in his trim, 
Lent him a pocky whore, ſhe hath paid him, 


oS 


On one perfur'd, 


TH expence of odours is a moſt yain fin, 
Lnlefle thou couldft, Sir Cod, wear them within. 


On aGameſier reform'd. 


Ord! here's a Gameſter chang'd, his hair cloſe cut, 

| His neck fenc'd round with ru his eyes half ſhut ! 

- {lis cloaths two faſhions of, and poor, his ſword 
18. Forbid his fide, and nothing but the word 


"[&'sk in his lip; Who bath this wonder wrought 2 


The 
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220 "Wax reter, . 
The late tane Nis fol thought 2 


What ſeveral wayes men to this call ing have > 
The body's ſtripes I ſee the foul may fave, 


Of aVojuptmons Knight. 


 Hile-Beaft inſtruRs his fair and yertuous Wife 

In the paſt pleaſures of a ſenſual life ; 
Telling the motions of each perticoat, 

And how his Ganimed moy'd, and how his goat, 
And now he hourly her own Cucquean makes 

In varied ſhapes, which for his luſt he takes; 
What doth he elſe but ſay, Leave to be chaſte, 

Juſt wife, and to change me, make v womans $ haſte, 


Or a Uſurer. 


Bk feels no laineneſs of his knotty gout, 
His monyes travel for him in.and out, 
*Twere madneſs in thee to betray thy fame 
. And perſon to the world, &'re I thy name, 


NO Cauſe nor Client fat will Chiverill leeſe, 
But as they come on both fides, take their fees , 


And pleaſeth both, for while he melts his greaſe 
er this, that wins for whom he holds his peace, 


02 old Colt.” " 


For all night-fins with other wiyes unknown, 
Colt now doth _ penance in his own, 


On Gipſee. 


Gu; new bawd is turn'd Phyſiti tian, 
And gets more gold —_—__ che Dolledge catte * 


{Lover Songs, Epjgrams. ] "Se: 
Such her uaint praQice is, ſo it allures,' | 
That what ſhe gave a Whore, 2 Bawd ſhe cures, 


By Giles and Jone, 


WW: fayes that Giles and Jone at diſcord be 2 
d Th? obſerving neighbours no ſuch mome can fee; 
Mud poor Giles PRI he m:rried ever, | 
But thar his Foxe dot 1 roo; and Giles would neyer 
Þ By his fre wil: be »n 7 ones Gs 'pany, 
"No more thon'd Fore he wouid. | les riſeth early, 
And having gorten out of dores 1s glad. 
'The like ; is Jone : bur cc mig honieas ſad, 
And to is Joze. Oft time. when Giles doth find 
Harih fight- at home, Giles wiſheth he were blind 3 
All this doth Fone; or thay his long yard life 
W cr: quite ovtipvn 2 the Jike wiſh hath his wie, 
The ch.liren that he keeps, Giles {wears are none 
Ot h1- begetting, and ſo ſwears Fone. 
In all a:{e&tions ſhe concurreth ſtill ; 
It now with man and wife to will and nill -- 
The ſelf-ſame thing a note df concord be, 
' I know no couple better can agree. 


To Woo-al, a Kniebt... 
ÞÞ this the Knight, » ho ſome vaſt Wife to wing 
A Knighr- hood Honght to g-» a wooing in ? 
It's lneklefs, he that Jooks upon one barid 
To pay at's d- y of marriage by my hand; 
The Kyight riz3-'s che:ted then he! never pay, 
Yes now he wears his Knight-houd every day. 


Another, ;:1h+06 2077-2 
Ir Luckleſſe, troth-for luck-ſake paſs by one, 
He that wooes every widow; will get none. 
On Bawds and Ujurers. 


Ike as their ends, their. fruit were ſo the ſame, _ Y a 
Bawdry and Uſury were one kind of game. i oa 


0709) pres.” 
Chis, you are lokes? in Stat-, by t of baſe ſluf; 


Who when y'ave burie te downos the ſnuf, . 
 Sidkand are een away ; end, fair enough,” 
Z 
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A new Song on the Turkiſh Artiſt, 
which net long ſince came into England, |: 
and danced on a Rope, eight and thirty foot |1. 
from the ground. 


Wight there is come out of the Eaſt, 
A A mortal of great fame ; 

He looks like a man, for he is no beaſt, 
Yet he has never a Chriſten name : 


V 
Some ſay he's a Turk, ſome call him a Jew, | 
d 
] 


For ten that bely him, ſcarce one tells true, 
Let him be whar he will, 'tis all oneto you 3 
But yet he ſhall be a Turk. 


This Turk, as I ſaid in the Verſe before, | F 
Is a very fine tawny thing ; | 
IfI tell you his gifts you can ask ne more, 
He can fly without any wing . | 
He towers like a Falcon over the "oP 
Fefore he comes down he's as high as Pauls ſieeple, 
*Tis ſtrange he makes not himſelf a Creeple, 

| Bat yet, &e. 


Now to tell you how he getsnp ſo high 
Why that's ba ſtrange NE cher ; 5 


When he's forty yards from you, he's not very nigh, 
Theſe wonders are like one another, 
But np he goes, and how does he go ? 
Even walk on his foot, and take hold on his toe, 
He ſtands on his bead o'th pinnacle of Boe z 
Bur yet, Sc. 


Pray 


Pray how do you think he begins his work 
& wonderful to behold > 5 Ws 
I cannot ſufficientlFpraiſe this Turk, 
For he's worth his weight in ou : 
He goes, forſooth, with a pole in bis hand, 
Till he comes to fit down where another can't Rand, 
There he looks abour, and ſurveys the Land, 
hes But yet, G&c . 


Even as the bird on the ſiceple-fane 
Looks like a little one ; 
So I tell you over and over again, | 
Looks he the rope upon. | 
He's no fatter than us, but a mighty deal freer, 
And thongh we think him no better than we are 
Upon the high rope he's each mans overſeer, 
But yet, Wc. 


When you ſce him appear in all his geers, 

He ſeems to be under fail ; | 

If the Fiend don't hold him by the cars, 

Me thinks his cunning ſhould fail :- 

He makes no more to run on a rope, 

Than a Puritan does of a Biſhop or Pope. 

And comes down with a yengeance at one fingle lope, 
But yetz 0&5 Co 


On a ſloping cord he*l go you ſhall ſee 
Even from the very ground, 
Full fixty foot high, where I would not be, 
Though you'd give me a thouſand pound. 
Firft he ſtands and makes faces, and looks down below, 
Would I had twelye-pence for each could not do ſo, 
By my troth I'de neyer make Ballad mo, 

But yet, Ge, 


One maynot venture high with him to dwell, 
He hasrapiers at his feet, 
And a May-pole in his fit ſo cruel, 


.4 You'd blefle your ſelf to ſee'r. 


T_ his cap be green, bis breeches be red, 
He'l ſtand on a pole a top of his head, 
To ſee him do all he'd bring you to bed, 
Bur yet, &c, 
S. 
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There is a ftory yet untold, 
You't hardly beliey't when you hear't, 
And a wonderful one 'tis to behold, % 
As ihall appear ne're fear't ; 
He has a kind of a haberdehoy, 
T'zd to his feet, God give him joy, | 
Which he ſwings as high as the wails of Troy: | 
Bur yet, Ge. 


When he's aboye us, we are below him, 
Yet wiſh not our ſelyes together ; 
we dare not hazard a leg or a limb, 
For cracking a parcel] of either * 
But he the predominant Lord of the Cord, 
Domineers o're the Peaſant, the Knight, and the Lord, 
And honeſtly ſhews fair play above board, 
But yet, Gc. 


His confidence commends him much, 
For he feareth the look of none; 
He _ down Engliſh, French and Dutch, 
And in ten fhall givethem one : - 
For what they deny to be, though it be good, 
He venters to ſtrengthen his faith with his blood, 
And they that ſaw him,him underſtood, 
But yet, &c. . 


They ſay he's a man that's very well bred, 
And carries a Babel of Tongues. 
His feet are ſo high fromthe top of your head, 
To make him hear would crack your Lungs. 
He cannot much boaſt of his goods or Lands, 
But he gets his living by his feet and his hands, 
You muſt know he's one of your heyderidans, 
But yet, ©, 


He's a very religious man alſo, 

And is careful of his ways, 

As doth behove him much you know, 

_ Orelſe he ſhould ſhorten his days. 

Though he venture his body on a very high pole, 

There are higher than he venture body and foul ; ' 

This is a truth z and defies cotitrole, | 
|  Batyetr, Tc: 


Then 


- 


Then-a ſpeech is made in a heathenihh tongue, 

Even of his own accord ; - 

To ſay what he ſayes, I ſhould do-you wrong, 

' Fer L underſtand neyer a word. ' : | 

He quits his pole and his thumbs, 

He wipes his face, and he picks his gums, 

Hedons his doublet, and dpwn he comes, | 
And there's an end of the Turk. 


News, ſtrange and wonderful. 


F a monſtrous Monſter , or'a great huge mighty Giant that 

was a late-lye, taken inthe bottom of a bottomleſs hopſack; 
or as others ſay (for reports do. much vary) upon a very great 
hill that lieth in the plain of No.name ; in the Land of I-can't- 
tell where, or, as moſt do believe, in the Deſert of Bumfezo, by 
ſome out-landiſh Land-Mariness, who intended to -bring him 
to the Tower of Loudon in Norfolk for a great prize, but that 
they could not find a Ship big enough to carry him ; wherefore 
now they reſolve to keep him there ſtill ; and having chain'd 
him upon the top of Mount 4:14: , to one of Hercalzs's Pillars, 
ſtretch'd out at his full length, they think to get mony by ſhew- 
ing him with a proſpeQive glaſſe,upon the top of Pauls Steeple: 
to which place the Trumpeter that clim'd tothe top of Salisbu- 
77 Spire, is defired to walk up-upon the out-fide of the wall, and 
ound his Trumpet to invite Cuſtomers, Prentiſes , Fools, and 
Citizens Wives, Pray walk up, Friends. | TEA 


Dedicated to the Mirror of Lyers , and to the 
true Patron, honourer , and louer of lying , 
Sir Simon Credulous, | 


Theny Grubſtreet, peace : and if me thee out-vye, 
Think on't, that ours is a Gyam-lye. 


- +0 Moſt 
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Have made bold to dedicate a poor harmleſs learned illite- 
trate Lye to your horror in lame galloping! rime, being fully 
confident, that, through the plenteons want of truths, it will be 
pleaſing, acceptable, and nb way dittaſtful untc your horrible- 


neſs, and that you will conveigh , through the conduit pipe of 


your eyes, into the ciſtern of your heart , the words which are 
ere written ; and, having well weighed them in the ballance 
of your light brains, will lock them ap in the trunk of your 
memory , to produce now and then over a Cup of Canary, 
which you cannot chuſe but very well love; And indeed, I 
know none ſo fit*as your ſelf to preſent this ſerious-Jye to , but 
to your ſelf, being the tranſplendent maſter thereof; but being 
not willing to trouble you over much at this time, knowing you 
to be ſo well ſtor'd already, I ſhall take. leave to leave you and 
and the ſubje& together, which if you will. read and underſtand 
for a truth, you will do more for the Author, than cver he could 
or would, for himſelf. X | LW: | ©r4 1 


14vill not be to tediors to loſe time, 
But briefly ſhew it unto you in rime. 


A Tale of a Tub, and a Gant, 


FHe greateſt wonder that ever was beard, 

Is a Gyant that's all over beard; 
Since I was born, and twenty years before, 
T never heard of ſuch a monſtrous Moore, 
That candeyour a whole Ox:at, a bit, 
\ Ten men with ſhowels threw muſtard after it : 
> _ And when threeſcore ſuch hits are out of fight, 
His ſtomachs ſtay'd till ſupper time at night. 
His club's of braſs, and yet it is as big —» 
As fix mill-poſts, and that he calls his twig, 
And now before tell you any more, 
Is: the De-T will relate how they did take this Bore ; 
s of As theſe ſtout Mariners did fail that way, 
mfez0. By chance they ſaw this Gyant where he lay. 
© They ſtreightcaſt anchor, and thereat lay to ſpy 
How they might'take him by policy ; p Fo 
4 | "4 
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 Hetook't in's hand like to a little cup, 
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all concluded out of hand, 
To carry a Butt of Sack upon the Land ; 
And by the Spring were he did uſcto ripple” 
They ſet this liquor, that would make a Cripple 

To caper, ſwagger, vapour, ſtamp, and ſwear, 

And then they watched when he would come there 3 
He preſently the Spring approaches nigh , 

And ſees the Butt that there was dinkes by, 
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And throws it down his throat all at a ſup. 

He thought it would ſpring full again I think, 
As did the Spring where he was wont to drink ; 
For he for fear ſome Rufhan ſhould him rob, 
Though he were naked, put itin his fob. 

The Sack it wrought ſo hard, itfox'd this Moore, 
Who in all his life, was ne're ſo fox'd before. 

It being thus aſcended in his crown, | 

He preſently goes for to lye him down ; 

Then went a thouſand to conquer him in fight, - 
But he no ſooner on them had ſet fight , 


Take's Cub in hand, and firuck at them ſo ſound, A 1000 © 
He draye his Club ten yards into the ground * mew were 
Which while he laboured to puil out again, carried 1% 
He was furprized by the thouſand men bis Laude 
Who with great Iron chains did bind the floven ; Ship. 
Which web; him quake and tremble like an oven. : 

This being done, they then did dance and skip, _  * Being | 
And with great tackles draw'd * him to the Ship 3 drunk , | 
In which they ſaid, toth' * Tower he ſhould ſwim, aſleep. | 


But that they fear'd it would not carry him ; yy 


So maſhie was his weight, ſo vaſt his length : . p 
And now I'le tell you ſomewhat of his ftrength. fellow, hy 
He'l take Pals Steeple np betwixt his hands, had newt | 
And throw't to Dover, thence to Calice Sands ; b ſeen the I 
He'l take a Rock in's hand as big as any Monntain, . Tyons, 


And cruſh't ſo bard till't flow like any Fountain. | 
He'l take the greateſt Whale that ſwim'th in Seas,  ——— 
And on his finger crack them like to fleas ; 
Leviathan-like, bel draw up half the Main 

Into his mouth, and ſpit it out again. 

It rains all Countries oyer when he beaks, 

And thunders all the werld o're when he ſpeaks 3 


When that his foreman ſomewhat big doth grow, n 
| RR | A 


Ts it to be 
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- Me he Two Ships well laden, when he flrideth wide, 


bim leak. 


Thred, With which he covers his Pintlege Pantle. 


Now if I tell you, hold it not in ſcorn 
Of things which he did before he was born ; 
He likewiſe did before that he was borg, 
Fet ſuch a fart,that divers Oakes were torn 
Up by the roots,.and blown were from that place - 
Three miles at leaſt , a pox upon his arte : 
Eut when he heard this crack fl ' trom bchind), - 
Hecry'd out, I prethee blow dry ſweet wind, 
And therew:thall-he gave a mighty ftartz 
For five hours time was heard this 1101{e of th? fart ; 
From fix ith* morning it Jatted until noon, 
And ne're left roaring tilPt firuck eleven by th? Mqon.- 
Now if they can but keep this bug alive, - 
The DeviPs in them if they do not thrive ; 
But I mult te]] you ſumewhat more beſide, 
Ere he was born, ſurely this Gyant dy'd ;  - 
Fer T ne*re ſaw him, nor I think ne're 1hall,: 
In City nor in Town; but thus 1 fall 
Off from the Story of this mighty Gyant, 
Wiſhing him hang d that rais'd the firſt lye on't.; 
But for to end with what I have begun, © 
I with my lying truly now have done. -./ - oY 
This botching work I muſt confefle.1t nine 1s, 

Or elſe i ſhould have ended it with Frowes 5}. 

ut | muſt tell you, I do nor intend : 54 1 

o write in Latine, and ſo there's an £9." 
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Bacchus his School, wherein he teaches the Art 
of Drinking , by a moſt learned Method. © 


He cighth liberal Science is called the art of Drinking. The 

Ur.;fcflors thereof call a houſe where a green Garland , or 
painted hoop is hanged -ut, a Colkedge 3 where there 1s loogings 
hot (>-meat, and man.-meart, it's called an'I#'s of Court, hail 
or an huſtle ; where nothing 1s ſold but Ale! and Tobacco, 4 
Gramnar School. A red Lettice ga Free-School.. | 

The Dzgrees attair.'d i this School are theſe ;| A fat corpu- 
lent fellow, a M.;/ter of Arts, A leandrunkard, a Bachelour, He 
that hath a pv:5ie face enchac'd with rubles*,. a Bachelour 0 
Law, Hethathath ared noſe, he that goes to Schoo| by fix 
of the clock in the morning , and gets his Leflon perteRly by 
eleven, him they cail 4 Pregnant, Now 


If he ſtudies the £:21;ſh long , He drinks _ Beer, 

If the Dutch, | | Ale. 

If the Spaniſh, ; Sack, 

If the Htaban, Baſtard. 

If the German |  _ Rhemiſh,.. 

If rhe Iriſh, _ Uſquebagh, 

Tf Latime, Allicant, 

1f Greek | E . Muſcadel, 

7f Hebrew, Hypoctas. 

The books ſtudied, are thrre of an old Tranſlation, EIS I 
The Tankard. | <4 3 
The black Jack, 
The quart-pot rib'd, 

Thoſe of the new Tranſlation are, 
The Jug 


The Beaker, 
The fingle Can, or black Pot; 


The Profeſſors of this Art are bufied in theſe ſeveral ſorts of 
ſtudies. | | c 
-He - if 
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He that weeps in his cy 
and 1s Maudlin drunk, 
He that laughs and talks | 
muck, : (Studies) 
He that gives good Counſel, 
He that builds Caftles 
_ un the air, 
He that fings in his drink, 
He that diſgorges his Stomach, 
He that brags of his | 
Travels, 
Kethat rimes extempoere, 
or ſpeaks play-ſpeeches. 
He that cries Trill hll boyes, is a 
He that calls his fellow drunkard, a 
He that proves his Argument 
by a Pamphlet, or a Ballad, 
He that rubs off his ſcore with 
his elbow, hat, or cloak, an 


He that knocks his head againſt a poſt, 


_ then looks up to the sky, an 

He that reels from one fide 
of the kenne] to another, a. 

He that going homeward, falls 

* into a ditch, or kennel, a 

Hs that loſeth himſelf in his 

diſcourſe or talk, a 

He that brawles and wranglcs 

" In his cups,a 

He that loveth to drink in 
hugger-mugger, 2 

He that drinks to all comers, a 

He that hath no mony in his purſe, 
but drinks on truft, a' 

He that in his wine is nothing 

but Complements, a 

He thay drinks ag 
ſaid to flu 


ts to whom, 
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_  Metchant-Venturer, 


Hydromancy. 
Natural Philoſophy. 


Morallty, 


Metaphyſicks, 
Mufick, 
Phyfick, 


Coſmography. | 


P , 
Rhetorician. 


, Logician, 
Grammarian, 
Arithmetician; 
| Aftronomer. 
Geometrician,; 
Navigator. 
Mooler. 
Barriſter. 


Bencher. 
Young Student. 


Civilian, 
Art of Memory. 


The 


The places of Dignity which they have £ 
uſurpt from other Courts. EE, 


p45 that plucks his friend or acquaintance into 2 


Tavern by force, is called a Sergeant, 
He — with his hoſteſs CE rene VA 
and calls her whore, Puts in his declaration, 
He that is filent in his cups : | WE: 
is ſaid to ut Demur upon the plainti. 
Hethar ingrofſeth all thetalk en: Co Cn Ing 
_ to himſelf, is call'd Foreman of the Jury. 
He that with his loud talk en | 
_ deaffens all the company, ,_  Cryer of the Court. 
He that takes _ him ; "27 
to pay the reckoning, Prononnceth Judgement: 
He that wants mony while | _ 5 
anether man pays, is Quit by Proclamation. 
He that gives his hoſt a Bill EE 
of his hand, is Say'd by his Clergy. 
He that is ſo free that he RN s 
will pledge all comers, Atturney General, 
He that wears a night cap, + 
having been fick of a Surfeit, Serjeant of the coyf. 
He that 1s obſerved to be | R 
drunk but once a week, Ordinary Purſuivant, 
- He that takes his rouſe hs 
freely bbt once amonth, Sub-Sherif, 
He that healths it but on "oy 
once a quarter, Juſtice of the peace; - 
He that takes his rouſe but ww 
twice a year, Judge of the Contr, 


T hey have alſo other Officers un ref oft at de: 
#. uk Civill and Martial. The Civil are oe reckone Fed , 


LIE that is unruly in his cups ret 
ſwagoers, flings pots and drawers 
down ſtairs breaks glaſſes, and beats , 
the fidlers about the room, is AMajor Dome, ot 
Grand Steward. 


He 


He that cuts down figns and buthes, Mr, Controller. 
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He that can win the farour of his 


- _ hoſteſle's daughter to lie with her, * © | Principal Secretary: 
He that ſtandsupan his ftrength, .- 
and begins new healths, Maſter of the Ceremonies, 
He that is the firſt to begin 43 Ore 
F new frolicks, Maſter of the Novelties. 
| He that flings cuſhions, napkins, #1354 EST 
_ and trenchers about the room, Maſter of Miſrule, 
' He that wanting mony, ti 
pawns his cloak, _ Maſter of the Wardrobe, 
'He that calls for raſhers, FEL-IN 
pickled oyſters and anchovies, ' - Clerk of the Kitchin, 
He that talks much, and fr bE | 
ſpeaks Nonſenſe, Sirget, 2 ProQor, 
He that tells tedious and long tales, /; - Regiſter. 
He that takes the tale ogt of 6 | 
- another mans mouth, Ar Publick Notary. 


Their Martial preferments, 


JE that drinks m his boots : 
and jingling ſpurs, - . a Col, of a Regiment. 


He that drinks 1n his filk ſtockings, | 
_ - and (ilk garters, a Capt. of a foot Company. 
He that flings pottle and a5 0 Joes 
I quart pot down ſtairs, Marſhal of the Field, 
| He that hegins three healths LENT vo 
© together round.the table, Maſter of the Ordnance. 
He that calls firſt in the 
© Company for a Looking-glaſſe, - Camp-Maſter. 
He that waſhes the faggots | 
by piſſing inthe chimney, Corporal of the Field. 
He that thunders in-the room, | | P 
:* and beats the Drawer, 7 nchs Drum-Major, 
He that looks red, ard colours | 
in his drink, We Enſign: bearer. 
He that thruſts himſelf into | 
company,and hangs upon others, - Gent, of a company. 
He that keeps:company, and IN Y 
hath but two-pence to ſpend, Lanſpreſado. 


He that pockets up gloves 
| knives, arid hand Cerchifs, Sutler. 


$ .5.a- 


© Love-Songs, and Drollry. 
He that drinks three days 
ogether without reſpit, 4 Tt An old Souldier; 
that ſwears and lyes $9501 
y- his drink, 63 3ÞA AnlIntelligencer. 


\ Their Sea-ſervice, 


HE that having overcome 
himſelf utters his ſtomach | 
in his next fellows boots, is Admiral of the 
Narrow SCas. 
He that piſſeth under the 
table to offend their ſhooes +>. 
or ſtockings, Vice-Admiral, 
He that is flaw'd 1n the | 
company before the reſt, Maſter of a Ship. 
He that is the ſecond who ; 
1s drunk at the Table, | Maſters Mate. 
He that like a ſloven fpils . 
his liquor upon the Table Swabber. 
He that privately and cloſely ; | 
ftealeth his l:quor, Pirate of the narrow Seas. 
He that is ſuddenly taken | 
with the hicknp, Maſter-Gunner. 
He thar is ſtill ſmoakin | 
with a pipe at his noſe, | Cook! 
He that belcheth either | 
backward or forward, Trumpeter. 


How they teach one another to write. 


HE that is induſtrious to learn | 
* the Secretary hand calls for WE vii ; IE 
a bowle of . Six-ſhillings Beer, 
He that deſires to write a fie "on | 
Roman hand, calls for Ss Charnico., 
He that for that time would | | 
praQiſe Court-hand, .._ . Canary, 
He that will write the Chancery | 
hand, calls for three horns of Ps Bragger, 
He that would be perfeR in 


Chequer 
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Chequer hand begins with a 4 J 'T 
- draught of the Wool-ſack, Ale, or Beer ; 
He that cannot ſee the way ont | | 


\._ of the Library, muſt call for a | | 
legible hand to read, and that is a Cup of Sack, 


Their Penal Statutes, Forfeitures, and Writ. 


NO man ought to call a good felfow Drunkard, Bur if any 
'*rime he ſees any defe& in his neighbour , he may without a 


forfeit ſay, he is fox'd, he is flaw'd, fluſter'd, cupſhet, cut'in the = 


_ back, he hath ſeen the French King, he hath ſwallowed 
a Hare, or a Tavern token, he hath whipt the Cat, he makes 
Indentures, he hath bit his Grannam, he is bit by a bayn Weeſe]; 


- 


with many ſuch like. 


of the breach of which, iſſues out 


arvers Writs, 
FHe firſt Writ or Cup, with which 
ke ought to be ſeryed, is a Sub-pens. 
The ſecond is an Exigent. 
The fourth, if he be peremptory, 2 Capiats. 
The fifth, which camnot be avoided, | 2 Fieri facias. 
If the Liquor be any way diftaſtful, 
there goes out a Writ, call'd a better Inquiry, 
Several other Writ s. 
JF any ſhall rudely prefle into 
the room without leaye, a forcible etitry. 
If he be admitted, he then pleads 
- - bya Writ call d Libertate probanda. 
If he go out of the room, | 
pay ot for what he call'd 2 Let him not depart 
the Kingdom. . 
- If he begins to Nagger; | 
two cups is an Attachment. 
If he chance to fall 


. under the Table, a bindirig Proceſle 


4a 


£ 


If he be drowhie, and offer 
to ſleep in the room, | a Habeas Corpus. 
If he be dead drunk 
_ without motion, a Capie: of the 
ER. Out-law'd perſon, 
If any ceaſe to drink, . 
and fall to whiſper, . a Writ of Conſpiracy. 
If any offer to buy the ſtooping, Champertie. 
If any unruly drunkard chance | i 
to be kickt down ſtairs, Take the Excom- 
municate. 
But if he ſuffer'd to ſtay | | 
with good leave, _ We have giv'n power, 
If ay one of them hides his head | | 2: 
for the reckoning, 2 Latitat, 
If a Drunkard fic long in 2 | 
Tavern and ſhall be. 7h 
fetcht home by his wife, _ By what Right, 
If he drink from morning, | | 
untillthe San go down, The Writ call'd, 
Diem elaufit extremnm. 


Titles proper to the young Scholars of Bacchus, 
and of certain Orders which he hath bequeathed 


them for their better Government, 


E that makes himſelf a 


laughing-ftock to the whole | 
company, Tenant in fee 
Simple, 
He that will be till kiſſing | 
and ſmouching his hoſteſs | | Pp: OR 
behind the door, '_ __ Tenant intalle 
ſpecial. | 
He that will be till kiſſing | 
all comers in, | .Tenant in tate 
general. 
He that is three parts foxt, 
and will be kiſſing, _ in taile 
| _ S 
of ie exin®? 


He that js permitted 
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to take a nap, or 
to ſleep, Y 
If two or three women meet 
.twice or thrice a week to take a 
cup , . They are 
He that had ehe diſpoſing of a 
donatiye-among his comrades 


He whoſe head ſeems to be 
heavier than his heels, holds in 
He whoſe heels are heavier © 
_ than his head holds in 
All Gentlemen drunkards, 


Scholars, and Souldiers, hold in 


He that drinks nothing but Sack 

and Aquavitz, holds by 

He that drinks only Ale 

_ and Beer, holds by 

He that drinks uncoyer'd 
with his head bare, 

He that humbles himſelf to 

_ drink on his knee. 

He that hunteth the Taverns 
or Tap-houſes, when he comes 
firſt to age, | 

He that hath ſold and mortgag*d 

_ all the Land he hath 

He whoſe Wife goes with him 
to the Ale- houſe, 1s a 

He that articles with his hoſteſs 

 _ about the reckoning, 15 a 

He whoſe wife uſes to 
fetch him home, is 

He thar ſtaggering, ſupports 
himſelf by a wall or a poſt, 
holds by the 


Wits Interpreter: Or, 


Tenant by the cur- 
tefie of England. 
Tenants 1n dowre, 


Tenant in 
Frank Almaine, 


Capite, 

SOccage, 

Knights ſervice, 
Grand Searjeantie, 
Perit- Serjeantie. 
Tenders his homage, 


Doth his Fealty,' 


Payes his relief, 
Sues for his Legacy. 
Free-holder, 

| Copy-holder. 


Tenant at will. * 


-. Verge, 


Cuſtomer 
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Cuſtomes to be obſerved. 


Otto drink to atiy man, if a woman be in preſence; 
Nor to drink to the Tapſter or Drawer, upon pain of drink- 
ing twice. - | 

To keep the firſt man, and to know to whom you drink. 

To have a care to ſee your ſelf pledp'd. 

, | That you ſee the health go round. 


K— — _—__ 


The Names of famous mer among the Greeks, 
for great drinkers. | 


1, NEfor , whoſe drinking-cup is compared to Achille his 
Nw oy P 


2. Alexander the Great , who.drunk abowl of Wine, con< 

taining two gallons, and a quart. 
, 3. Proteus, who pledg'd Alexander 
4. Darius, upon' whole tomb was written, 
Vinum mulum bibere potui, idque perferre. 

A 5. Philip of Macedon, Sir-named Bibax by Theopompus.. 

6. Dionyſus Funior tyrant of Sicily,who drunk continually; 
| ' 7. Niſeus tyrant of Syracuſe, 
$. Apollecrates brother to Niſeus. 
9s eTimolaus the Thebans. 
10. Charidemus the Theban, 
11» Arcadio8. 
| 12, Erezenus. | DE ; 
ll 13+ dlcaatus called Infundibulum, the Tunneil. 
I4. Chomenes the Lacedemonias, E 

.; 155-Alcaus the Pogr, | 

! 16. Baton Synopſous. 7 | 

17. Xenarchus Rhedius, for his bibacity called Aetator.. 

18. Zenocrates the Philoſopher, who won the golden Crown 
propoſed at a drinking-combat , for drinking np at a draught _ 
the cup called Choa, containing a gallon and a pint. | 
19» Dionyſius Heracleotes. - 
5 I £0. Anacharſis the Scythian. 

' 21. Miſernins the Egyptian. ets 
A a 42.4maſfis 
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22. Amaſis, King of Egypr. 
2.3. Nicohtes, the Cortnthias. 
24. Scotta, the fon of Creow. 
25, Antigonus. 
26. Ariffaus, and Themifton. 
27. Antiochus Epiphanes, called alſo Bibax. | 
28, Antiochus Magnus, whoſe debauchery gave occafionto 
the Ronans, to rout his whole Army. | | | 
29. Agrones, King of the Thyrians. 
30. Tuthiones, his ſucceſlor, 
31. Demetrius King of Syria, 
. 32+ Olofernes King of Cappadecia. ons nears 5m 
33. Cleo, a Grecian woman, of whom Phaleucus ſaith in an 
Epigram of her, that no man durſt contend with her for drink- 
ing. 


Men famous among the Romans for bibbers. 


T: M Arcs Antonins, one of the three Triumvirate with 07a- 
vis and Lepidus, | 
2. Auguſtts Caſar. Eo 
3. Claudius Tiberius Nevo, who inſtead thereof for his great 
drinking, was called Ealdus Biberins Mere. 4 
4. Caius Calignla. 
S» The Tyrant Nero, 
6, Galba, 
7. Vitellius. 
'S, efelius Verus. 
9. Plautianus. 
IO. Severus, 
Ii, Antonius, 
I2, Heliogabalus, 
T 3. Bonoſus, | apa be 2h 
14. Maziminus Thrax who was alle famous for a great 
Eater, ER 
I5. Firmins, and 


IG, Gallienus, - . 


Caſes | 
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Cafes 72 Common Law. © TEE. 
J* there be two brothers, and the .elder being ſeized: of fixe 

teen. pence in credit , ſhall be made dead drunk. in the Li- 
brary,, the younger may enter as the,next heir upon the fixteep 
penceindemean, and prefently convey, it qver:in fee.to his ho- 
ſtels ; but, except ſhe pleaſe, the fixteen pence in credix ſhall - 
not deſcend, becauſe the elder brother died, nat ſeized. 

If three Gentlemen jointly purchaſe three gallons. of Sack to 
themſelves,and the remainder oyer totheir ſervants in fee z if the 
menfall drunk before their: Maſters without. flue, the remain- 
der reyerts as eſcheat to the donour , and the furviving purcha- 
ſer ( his fellows being blown up) goes away with the whole; 
which he may alienate to the next comer in, Now obffaute,the 
Statute of Alienation, | | 3 

'In'cafe of linnen it hath been adjadged , that if four bro- 
thers have but one ſhirt amongſt them, if by conſent of all 
four, that fingle ſhirt be condemned to the Lombard , andthe 
purchaſe ſpent in the Library , the naked truth inthe Commen 
' Law inthat caſe is , that they arecompeliable to wear ng, lit- 

ner,” and to go wool-ward for pennance z all the-next /bout- 
tiful hedge commiſerates their neceffity.' © to: 
If two empty Corporals, or Low country Soyldiers lately 
come over happen into a ftrange Library , and after the turn- 
ing over the Books of the old Tranſlation , they be called to 
account for their learning ; if they upon ſome feign'd caſe fall 
ro quarrel, and the Clerk be well and thronghly beaten for his 
-hbour , they may by the force of the Common Law, depart 
(whit the diſpatation is hot) ſcot-free, and ſhot-free.” © 

If a bottle of Aqua Vit, or flrong-water, deſcend to three 
Goſſips, they may aspartners divide the Jiquor by a cop. or 
glaſs of partition ; but yet the bottle, as at s not dividable, 
- they ſhall occupy in common, till-two ofthem deceaſe , and bo 
buried in the Library; then the furviving Goflip may carry a- 
' way the bottle-whole (if ſhe break 1t not, By the way) and that 
*Þy the way of ſurviverfhip, - eo Cr In 
"Tf a Clerk bring to any approved Scholar, a book;of a falſe 
- Vojamn, that is, when it ſhould bein @xarto, to bring him 
\ 'one in 0favo , or thſtead of one in Dze-derimo , to bring him 
one 412 Decimo-ſexto , althougk the Student turn it over for 
Inſtruion ſake , yet if he miſſike the Volumn , he-may 

A'S 8 -. lawfully 
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£ 46 
lawfully break the Cover of the Book about the CTierks head , 
and rallifie it by a decree made at the firft ſetting up of the Li= 
brary 


If a female Covett offer her Peticoat or Smock to any of the 
School, and he takes one, or both up for the reckoning: If her 
husband come juſt in the nick , the Plaintiffſhall abate , and 
the Clerk ſhall be forc'd, in deſpight of breeches, to withdraw 
his _— , or to letit fall, AY all becauſe it was not before 
enter? 
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Of the firſt Inventors of things. 


Ulmbers, as ſome ſay were invented by Pjthagoras ; but (as 

others ſay)by Mercury ; as Livy thinketh, Pala. The man. 
ger of counting . years in' Greece, was by Olympiads ,. which 
contained the ſame ſpace of years , as the Romans alſo by L- 
ffra , which contained the ſame ſpace of year : and theſe years 
they counted ſometimes by Letters, and ſometimes by Nails ; 
for every year the Conſul, or chief Judges faſtned a nail 1n the 
wall of Z#piter's Temple, next adjoining to that of Paſtas, to 
fgnific the ſpace and diſtance of years. 


Of Building. 


Y ancient Authors it is delivered in'their writing, that is 
the beginning of the world men lived jn Caves and Wil- 
dernefles , feeding on the fruits and roots of the earth; and 
perceiving how commodious it was to be ſheltered from the 
vehemency of cold and ſtorms , ſome began to make Gotta- 
ges of boughs and trees; others digged Caves in the Moun- 
tains 3 afterwards, as their inventions increaſed , they bee 
an. to frame buildings with walls, which they ſet up with 
ong props , and fo binding them about with rods , they 
clos'd them with mud and clay , covering them with reeds.or 
boughs. - At length they came to the Art of building, which 
by moſt of the Ethnick Writers is aſcrib'd to Pallas, Though 
others are of opinion , that the finding out of this Craft more 
. peculiarly ought to be attributed to Cain, or to Fxbal the ſon 
_ of Lamech, 
Houſes 
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| Houſes of clay were firſt invented by Doxius the ſon of GeF 
lius, who took his example from the Swallow's neſt. 

Brick building was invented by Eurialus and Hyperbolus , 
two bretheren at Athens, Though others attribute ut to Veſta 
the daughter of Sature. | | 
_ Tile and Slate were the invention of Sy#uaras of Agriopa 
in the Iſle of Cyprus, Quarries . were invented by Cadmus 
in Thebes, Yet now a days , the itivention.. of ſuch. Arts 1s 
more fitly thought to be referred to Cai, or the Poſteritie 
of Seth, who made two Pillars, one of Brick, the other of 
Stone, and wrote upon them the whole" Art of Aftronomy. 
Notwithſtanding it is not denyed , but that the aforenamed 
Fore began theſe Inventions in the Countreys where” they 

yed, | 

Marble was us'd in buildivg by the Nobility of Rome , to 
ſhew their coſtly Magnificence : So that Scaurus being a pub- 
lick Officer in . Rome , &auſed 360. Marble Pillars to, be car- 
rled for the making of one Stage , whereon an Enterlude was 
to be play'd. Lucins Craſſus was the firli; that had Pillars of | 
Marble. Lepidus made the gates of his houſe of Numidian 


Marble; 


In graving Marble, Dipenus Scilus was the firſt that flouriſh- 
ed, before the Reign of King Cyrus in Perſia. 


Cities by whom firſt built , as alſo concerning 
the Invention of Temples,and Tents, _. 


He occafion of building Cities is thus reported. For when 

men , as is ſaid before, had gathered themlelyes into ſe- 
veral Cottages , they liyed in diſtin& houſes, which made 
them begin tq think of gathering ſub{lancy forthe. ſupport of 
their families, But ſeeing IS zwly. xobb'd 24% 4 ſpoil'd 
by thoſe that were ſtronger , they were Sorc'd to joyn.them- - 
ſelves together in.a.company , and tg.dwej{ within a; certain 
compaſs of ground , which they either, walled , or trench'd 
about Afterwards it is ſaid that Cecrops built 4rhows , and 


by his awn' name. called it Cecropia., ; Phoronenes built- Argos, 


firſt made Walls and Towers. But Foſephas ſaith, that 


# was the firſt that built a City , and called it Emochis; 
after;the' name. of his Son Enach ; and after the dayes. of | 
Wagh., by the adyice of Ximrod, there were certain men;thar 


b af the . Egyptians affirme that Dioſpolis was long before. 


242 Wits Interpreter. Or, _ 
built a very high Tower ,-which was called Babel. ' | 

Tents were invented by F«bal the Son of Lamech. Among 
the Phenicians they were found out by Seculus. 

Concerning Temples, it is affirmed that: Pyrhies a Carpenter 
was the firſt that made a Temple in honour of Pallas in Priane : 
though others ſay that the Egyptians were the-firſt that inſtitu- 
ted Temples. In Rome, Romulus was the firft that ereted'one 
an honour of Fupiter Feretrius, | 


Of the Diviſion of the Days. 


FF Hereare in a year 365 days, and 12 hours ; Thoſe of each 

month are divided into Calends , Nones , and Ides : *Ca- 
lends were ſo named of Calling ; for at the' beginning of thoſe 
days, the chicf Ruler of the Sacrifices called an Aflembly 1n'the 
Capitol, and ſhewed:them their Feſtival days, and what it was 
lawful] to do in thatmonth. The Nones were ſo called , be- 
cauſe'they were the ninth day from the Ides, which Ides, are'the 
middle day of every menth; ſo called from-'an old Tuſcan wotd, 
Ggnifying to divide in the midft : which fafhion of counting 
the months, laſted.400/Fears after the' City -was built, and was 
kept ſecret among the Prieſts, of their Religion, till the time 
that Flavius Sulpitius Averio, and Sempronins Suffolongus be- 
mg Conluls, againſt the will of the Senators, they diſciofed 
their Solemn Feaſts, and: publiſhed them-in a Table , that eve- 
ry man might pernſe them. | wp 
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DY#l were firſt found out by a Adileflan atriong the Lace- 
'— demonians , which declared the hours 'by the ſhadow of 
the hand. It was a good while e're they' were 'us'd in Rome;. 
for -in' the twelve Tables there was ©'6nly rehearſed the ti- 
fing and. going down 'of the Sur; "and a” few -years after , 
noon , or mid-day was found , and this was'only on clear 
days; when they 'might perceive the *courſe and altitude ' of 
the Sun. The firſt Dya} was ſet up' on''a Pillar openly , 
Which ſtood behind the. common "Pulpit, er Barre , called 
Ryoſtra , at the: charge of Valerius Meſſala , in the firſt 
battel againſt the Carthaginian War. © The Water-Dyal 
was uſed firfh in Rome by Scipio Nafica , to m—_ the 
LES: Q Ret ; | ours 
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hours of the day and night. Who were the Inventors of Clocts 
and Sun-Dyals, is'yet unknown. | | 


Of Divization. 


JDivinations were reckoned to be of two forts; the one na- 

tural, the other artificial, Natural, is that which is oc- 
caſioned by a natural commotion or ſtirring of the mind, that 
happens ſometimes to men when they are aſleep ; ſometime by 
a kind of fury and rapture of the mind-, as it was with the Sy- 
bils ; of the ſame nature were the Oracles of Apolloand Jupiter 
Hammon, Artificial, thoſe which come of conjeQures, old 
conſiderations and obſervances of the entrailes of beaſts, flying 
of birds, caſting of lots, &'c, 

The inſpection of the bowels 'of beaſts was invented by 
the Hetrurians ; which chanced thus. It happened that a 
man going to plow , chanced to raiſe up a deeper furrow 
than he was wont todo : upona ſuddain there aroſe' out of 
—_— one Tayes, that taught them all the myſtcries of Sooth- 
ay1ng. | 

Divination by looking on birds, by Tireft2s the Thehan. 

Orphens added Divination by other beaſts, ' Caſting of Lots 

MXumerius Suffuſins was the firſt that invented, = 


Of Geometry. 


He Egyptians gloried to haye been the firſt that invented 
eometry, Geometry contains the deſcription of Jengrhs , 
breadths , 1hapes and quantities. In this, excelV'd Strabo in 
the time of Tiberins, and Ptolomie in the time of Trajany and 
Antonins, Meaſures and weights were found by Sidonizes, about 
the time that Procas reigned in Alba, Aza in Iſrael, and Fere- 
beam 1n Feruſalem. 


Of Games. 


He Principal Games among the Greeks were the Olym- 
piads , which were kept -every fifth year in the Mount 
Olympus, and inſtituted by Hercules in hononr of F up:- 
ter. In this Game Corylas- an Arcadian won the firſt prize ; 
A A 4 1 Noug!! 
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- thongh others ſay that Herewles was the firlt that wont There 


was wreſtling, running with horſes 31 and, on foot, jeurnying, 


leaping, courfing with Chariots, contention of Poets , Rheto.. 
ricians, diſputations of Philoſophers. The manner was, then to . 


proclaim Wars, and enter Leagues of Peace ; the reward of the 
ViRor was a Garland of Olives. 

The ſecond Shews, were thoſe called Pythia, which were in 
honour of polle, in memorial of his vanquiſhing the _ Dra- 
gon Pytho, that was ſent by Z«no to perſecute his mother 
Latona. ; | | 

The third Game were 1#hmii, deviſed by Theſeus in the 
worſhip of his father Neptune,-environ'd with a. dark wood of 
Pitch trees; They who won the ViRory , had a Garland of 
Pine tree. | . 

The fourth were the XNemei , nam'd of the forreſt of Nemes. 
This Featt thoſe of Argos kept ſolemnly in reverence of Hercu= 
les that ſlew there the mighty Lyon , whoſe skin he wore for a 
coat of Armour, | | 

Pyrrhus Dance was a Dance wherein the Lacedemonians pra- 
Ciiſed their youth as ſoon as they came to be five years of age, 
as a preparation to greater affairsin War, Tt was farſt inſtitu- 
ted in Crete by one of the Sybill's Prieſts ; they danced in Ar- 
Inour, and with weapons on horſe-back. | 

Naked Games were invented by Lycaon. Funeral playes by 
Hcaſius, Wreitling by Mercury, Dice, Tables, Tennis, and 
Cards , were found of the Lydians, a people of 4fia ; and be- 
gan neither for gain, nor pleaſure , but for the good of the 
Common-wealth, For there being a very great dearth and 
want of proviſion in the Country , ſo that people having not 
enough to ſupply their neceſlities , were forced one day to take 
their meat moderately , and another day by caurſe they applyed 
themſelves to ſuch ſports, to drive away the tediouſneſs of the 
famine. | 

Cheſſe was inyented in the year of the world 3635. by a 
certain wiſe man named Xerxes , to ſhew to a Tyrant that Ma- 
jeſty and Authority without ftrength and afliſtance , with- 
out the help of mien and ſubjeQs , was cauſal to many cala- 
mities, 
| There is a Game alſo that is played: with the poſtern bone 
of the hindex-foot of a Sheep, Goat, Fallow, or red Deer; 
it hath four chances; the Ace point, and he that caſtthat, 
laid down a penny , or as much as was concluded by the 
Gameſters ; the othex fide was. called Vers » and he _ 
5 | | | | threw 
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threw it won fix,or as much as was laid down before; the other 
two fides were called Chizs, and Sexo ; he that threw Chins won 
three, and he that threw Senis won four. Some aſcribe the 


. | finding out of Cards and Chelie to Palemedes. 


Hunting. 
Hunting and Fiſhing were found out by the Phenicians. 


Husbandry. 


[4 Usbandry was invented ameng the Egyptians by Dionyſius. 
Among the Greeks by Triptolemus, In Italy by Sataru,theugh 
Virgil will haye Ceres to be the firſt Inventer of it ; Pilumnus 
taught men to bake and grind ; Triprolemus and Briges the/ 4- 
thenian , were the inventors of the Plough ; and Dionyſus was 
the firſt that yoked Oxen to draw it, Inſtruments of Huſ- 
bandry were firſt invented by Ceres, Wine was found out by 
Dionyſius , for he firſt perceived the nature of the Vine , and 
then taught men to ſet 1t, and then to preſſe the Wine our of 
the Grape, In Athens, they ſay that Icarins the Father of Pe- 
nelope found it out firſt in Athens , whowas afterwards ſlain by - 
the Husbandmen when they were drunk. Deucalion firſt found 
out the Vine about Mount Ftws in Sicilie. Aruntes a Tyrrhexe 
being baniſhed out of his Country by Lucimon, whom he had 
bred up of a child, carried firſt Wine into France, Wine-Ta- 
verns were firſt ſet up by the Lydians, a people of 4fia. Stophi= 
lus was the firſt that taught men to mingle Wine with Water : 
Ale was alfo inyemed by Bacchus,who taught it to the Northern: 
Nations, to ſupply the want of Wine, In Greece, Pallaz found 
out the Olive, and the way of making Oyle. Ariffeus gather'd 
the Curds of Milk, and made Cheeſe: he found out the way 
alſo of making Hony, Cherry-trees were brought. out of Pox- 
zs by Lucullns, Et 
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*» Precious Stones, 


Ooking-glafles of Silver were inyented firſt by Praxiteles, in 

the time of Pompey the Great: 'There were alſo invented 
Looking-glafles of Steel, Lead, Cryſtal-ghaſs, which one Sy- 
don is reported to have been the firit Inyenter of. nu] 

' Rings with a one in them were reported to be made by 
Fupiter, to keep in memory the puniſhment of Prometheus, who 
—_ the Gods of the Element-of | fire , and taught men the 
uſe of it, 


. In Rome at the firlt day they uſed Rings of Iron, every; man 


faving the Trjbuyes;.yet it was. a.good while before the 


Senators-had; atiy; Rings of Gold ; and as ſome write , they 
were uſed by them not not ſo much for trimming and decking of 
themſelves, as to ſeal Letters with. them; /neither was any man 
permitted to have;more than one, ;Rings were alſo worn by the 
Kanghivof Rpmze ,, to diftinguiſh them from. the common. ſort 
eOpie. T FS | | Ks 
.., Glaſs wasfound: out in Phesicia , being engendered in the 
River which is called Belas: And jt, happened on .this occa- 
fon : A Merchant's Ship being, fraighted with Salt-petergcame 
to that place , . and coming to prepare their meat on the Sands, 
they could not find ſtones to bear. up their veſſels , fo that they 
were feign to Jay. great. pieces of Nitre-under them,, which be» 
ing ſet onfire, and mingling with: the: Sand. , there appeared 
great flakes of melted glaſs. -_ T7 


Amber, as ſome write, was found inthe Iſle of Baſtilts,, which 
lies /-g Scythia, above Galatia, in the great Ocean,where-it 
was firſt caſt up, and was neyer ſeen jn any place betore..-:: . -* 
Vermilion, or red Lead, was fopnd-in Epheſus by one. Calkins 
an Athenian, and it was-in Rome eſteemed holy ; 'for they pain» 
ted the face of Faupiter's Image with' is, and the bodies of them 
that triumphed. wo  EOTIEETS: 
Myrrh comes out of the Eaſtern Cuuntries, out of the Coun- 
trey called Carmania, and was firſt brought to Rome by Pompey, 

in his triumph over the Pirats. ; 
Cryſtal is a ſtone congealed out of pure water , not with 
cold, but by the power of heat, whereby it receives a- hardneſs 
that never melts or ſoftens: But the Inventor of 1t 1s not 
known. : | _— 
Alarriage 
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A Neiquity reports that Cecrops King .of Athens was the firſt 

that ordained Matrimony ; and therefore the Poets feigned 
him to have two faces: - Notwithſtanding the cuſtomes of 
marriage were not alike in all Countreys , nor kept after. the 
fame faſhion. For atnong the Indians ,. Niinufians , agptr” 
ays , Hebrews , Perfoans, Parthians , and almoſt all the Bap- 
barians , every one married wives according to the ſubſtance 
or tiches which they 'efijoyed, The: Scythians , Scots, and 
Mtheniaws , at firft uſed their women in common, . uſing them 
in publick like beaſts : The Maſſagers married their wives, 
but uſed them in common. Among the Arabians , it was 
the manner that all the Kinſmen ſhould have .but one wife, 


arid he that came to'meddle with her, ſhould ſer his ſtaffe at the 


GOer., -; , =. TR DITT! | 

'* The Aſſrians-arid Babylonians boughit their wives 1n, the . 
Market''at a common price , which ' cuſtame ſtill remains 
among the Arabians, and Saraceus, The Namaſones when 
they are firſt married , uſe to ſuffer their wives to be lain 
wichall the firſt night by all*their gueſts, and-after that, keep 
them entire to themſelves; There was a certain people in 
Africk , who were wont, ta offer ſuch. maids that were to be 
tmatried to 'the King of their Religion ;"'to deflowre fuck as he 
pleaſed. It was alfo the cuſtome among the Scots , that the 


, Lord of the Mannor was to lye with the Bride the firſt night; 


which cuſtome remained , 2ll it was aboliſhed by Malcome the 
third, "Pe 
_ Marriage among the Ramans was kept inviolable till Divorce- 


ment. began, which was firſt .begun by Spurius Camillus, who _ 


firſt divorced his wife, becauſe ſhe was barren. _ 

The Rites of marriage were yarious in. Rome ; and the 
manner was, that:two children ſhould lead the Bride , and 
a third. bear before, her a Torch of White-thorn in honeur 
of Ceres , which manner alſo was obſerved here in Eng- 
laud , ſaving that in place of the Torch there was born 
before-the Bride a Baſan of Gold or Silver; a Garland alfo 
of Corn-ears was ſet upon her head, or elſe ſhe ,bare it on 
her head ; or, if that were omitted , Wheat was / ſcattered 
over her head in token of fruitfulneſs. Alſo before ſhe came 
to bed to her husband , fire and water were given her , which 

= pets 7 | having 
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having power to purifie and clenſe, fignify'd that thereby ſhe 
ſhould be chaſte and pure of her body, Neither was ſhe to ſep 
over the threſhold, but was to be born over, to fignifie that ſhe 
loſt her Virginity unwillingly. 


Money, 


COyning was very ancient, Herodotus writeth that the Ly- 
dians were the firſt that inyented the coyning of Gold and 
Silyer to buy and ſell withall: For, as Homer ſaith, before the 
Siege of Troy , as he witneſlſeth , men uſed to change commo- 
dity for commodity. Yet before that, it appears that money 
was currant 3 for Abraham bought the double Cave to bury his 
_ for 400. Sheckles of Silyer, which was long before the Siege 
of Tr0y. | 

In Rome, the firſt mony was coyned 5 47. years after the City 
was built, which was named a Ducate. | 

Phedon began Silyer coyn in the Ifle of <Agine, Which was 
minted alſo in Rome 45 4. years after the City was built, the 
print of it being a Chariot with two horſes. 

Fanus cauſed a Braſs coyn to be made , with a face on the 
one fide, and a ſhip on the other , that he might gratifie Sa- 
__ who arriy'd there in a ſhip, by perpetuating his memory to 
poſterity. | 
Serujus Tullius coyned Brafſe with the Image of a ſheep and 
all OXE, 


Muſick. 


[Ulfick by the Teſtimony of the Ancients 1s very ancient; for 

Orpheus and Linus being both of the Linage of the Gods, 
were both of them incomparable Muſicians. Soo 
' The Invention of Muſick ſome .do' aſcribe to Amphios , 
the ſon of Jupiter by Antiope ; Others do aſcribe the find- 
ing it to Dronyſius; Others ſay that it was firſt brought out 
© 


Crere', and being perceived by the ringing and ſhrill ſound . 
of Brafſe , was brought at laſt to number and ' meaſure, * 


Others aſcribe it to the Arcadians ; but they rag; af- 
firm that Mercury found out the Notes and Concords of Sing- 
ing. es 
The Harp was firſt invented by Mercury , who as he was 
hz; EIT _ walking 


WY SY op . 465% £6 " "2a " VE" 
ate A? ir a db IS be as £4 ah " . [1 
, E axle phi ths net of a ” 
3 ey "4 J . - = Fama SD .. wr 4/ oy 2» 4+ - "' *% < 
oa Wits Interpret r J 
«(5-205 . ' #( er , 
. p . IL 9 
_ * 


b 
i 


Ly V# Www 


walking upon the banks of Nilus, after an Ebb found a Tor- 


' toiſe al withered , and nothing remaining but the finews , 


which, as he fortun'd to' ftrike on them, made a certain 
ſound, and after the faſhion of that , he put to it three ſtrings, 
Treble, Mean, and Baſe. TEE SHLF-7 72 BE 
This inſtrument he gave te Apollo, and Apollo gave it to Or. 
phens ; afterwards ſeven ſtrings were put to it to reſemble-the 
ſeven Daughters of Atlas, whereof Maia Mercury's Mother 
was the chief. . 7 | " 
Shalms were at the beginning made of Cranes legs, after- 
wards of a great Reed, Dardanus Tezenius uſed firſt to play 
on them. | & WL 
Pan found out the Pipe of ſmall reed, to delight and pleaſe 
his Miſtris Syrie. ; | - | 
Timarias was the firſt that played on the Harp and Iute 
with Ditties z and Amphiow was the firſt that ſang to: the 
Lute. 10 © ORR 
"The Troglodites a people of eftbiopia, were the firſt that 
found out the Dulcimer. a(t 4 
Piſes, a Tyrrhes, or Tuſcan found out the brazen Trumpet , 
and the Zuſcans were the firſt that uſed it inthe war, _ 
Others ſay that it was Dyrceus an Athenian, who taught 
it the Lacedemonians , who , having a long war againſt the 
AMeſſenians , had this anſwer from the Oracle of Apollo, 
that if they would win the field , they muſt; have a Captain 
of Atherss, The Athenians in deſpite ſent them one Dyr- 
ceus, a lame fellow, with one eye, wko' notwi Is 
1d receive him, and uſe his counſel, who taught thein to 
play on Trumpets , which were ſo dreadful to the AMMeſſeni- 
aus , becauſe of the firangeneſs of the noiſe , that they im- 
mediately fled, and ſo the Lacedemonians became .vito- 


- rious. 


The Arcadians were the firſt that brought Muſical Inftru- 
ments into Jtaly ; and ſome do.write , that the L acedemoui- 
ans in War uſed Clarions, Shalms, and Rebecks, to the intent, 
that when they were ready for fight , they 'might be better 
kept in array, ri 0k | 
 Hahaltes King of the Lydians, had in the Bartte] againft the 
Ailefrans, Pipers and Fidlers playing. together : The CGretians 
as they went to war, had Lutes going before them, to moderate 
their pace, 
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*,, The Stork firft taught men the uſe of Clyſters , who find- 


TN 
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gOme do refer the invention of Phyſick to Apollo, becauſe the 
moderate heat. of the Sun, ſeems ta be: the repeller of all fick- 


| neſs, Others attribute the findingjof it, tothe Egyptians ; but 


the enlarging it to «£ſculapizes, who, beſides ether things, found 
the way of drawing teeth. 
- In Rome, Archagathas of Peloponeſis was the firſt Phyſician ; 

and was therefore made Freeman of the City. | 

In Egypt and Babylon they uſed no Phyficians , but 
brought the fick perſons ivto the ſtreets and publick places, 
that ſo the paſſengers might tell them what manner of dyer 
or medicine was good for them ; neither was it lawful for any 
man to paſle by , till he had ſpoke with the Patient. After- 
wards the Egyptians did fo diſtribute the Art of Phyfick , 
that every diteaſe had a diſtin& Phyſician to look after it ; 
one for the Head, one for the Eyes, others for the En- 
trailes. Fire 

Of Medicines made with Herbs , Chiron, the fon of Saturn 
was the finder z. he invented ſalves for wounds, ſores, and biles; 
he found out the herb called Centaury, wherewith he cured the 
wound which he had by Hercales arrowes falling on his feet 23 
he was handling of his quiver. | | 

Atrcury found out the uſe of Moly ,. and Achilles found out 


chamnfe/of Yarrow, -/ - | 


Medicines made with hony , were found our by Sol, the fon 
-of Oceauns : Several herbs alſo yery neceflary for medicines were 
taught by Beaſts. £4 
- . Dittany by. the: Hare , who being ſtricken with an arrow, 
by eating of Dittany, driveth it forth of his body. | 
-- Celandine,which.is'an Herb much ufed for the cure of decay- 


ed ſight, firſt was perceived by the Swallow:, who is wont to 


heal the eyes of ker young ones with it, 

Water-horſe in Nils men firſt learned to let blood ; for when 
-he Xinds - himſelf diſteniper'd and wunluſty , he ſeeks our the 
ſharpeſt reed that he can” find by the riyer fide, and with 'that 
-ſtrtkes a vein 'in' his leg 5 which having ſufficiently bled , giv- 
eth him eaſe ; and afterwards he cureth the wound.with the 
mud. . | 


- - The Boar in:his fickneſs. cureth himſelf with Ivy. By the 
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Ing her ſelf very full, pogens her. ſell With her crooked 
bill at the fundament. The Weeſel in combate with the 
Serpent preſerveth it ſelf with Rue , and the Stork with 
Origany. | 


Of the Stars , wherein is treated alſo 
of Aſtrologers. ' 


gOme Authors therc are that affirm Mercury to haye been 
the Author of Aſtrology ; others aſcribe it to Aclinus the 


kx. 


ſon of Phebus. But Foſephus plainly exprefleth, that Abraham 


was the firſt that inſtructed the Caldees and Fgyptiaws in 
that Art, and that from thence it came into Greece, Others 
ſay that 4tlas was the firſt Founder of it , and that therefore 
the Poets feigned him to bear heayen upon his ſhoulders, But 
it is ſuppoſed that theſe men were the contrivers of this Art one 
ly in She own Country ; for it is approvedly deliverd , that 
the ſons of Seth invented firſt the ſcience of the Stars , and be- 
cauſe they fear'd that the Art ſhould periſh before it came to the 
knowledge of-men ( ſor they had heard that all things ſhould 
be deftroyed by a Floud) they therefore made two Pillars, one 
of Stone, the other of Brick, that though the Brick were waſhed 

-way » yet that the Stone ſhould remain ; and on theſe Pillars 
they engraved all that concerned the Stars. Endymion was the 
firſt that found out the courſe of. the Moon, Thales Aileſens 
found out the reaſon- of her being Eclipſed. Pythagoras obſery- 
ed the courſe of Venus, Ayd Archimedes found out the invyen- 
tion of the Sphere. 
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